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Resurrection of Poland* (an Oration), " The Landed Tenure of England 
(in the Druidical Cycle, through the Roman Epoch, &c., into the Saxon 
Period, until the Era of the Norman Invasion), a Poem ; that pertaining to 
later times is now in progress, " The Land Reclamation of England, a 
Poem, Ditto, an Oration, " The Causes of the Rise, Decline, and Fall of Na- 
tions** (a Temperance Oration), " Hope and Memory*' (an Oration)," The 
Mutations of * Science ' '* (upwards of 70,000 Illustrative Notes), " Noah's 
Descent from Mount Ararat a novel Exemplification of Natural History, 
a Poem, " Joshua in Ajalon," an Astronomical Poem. " Creation ! the 
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Myriad Am; or the Seven Days* Wonder," "Aboriginal Legends*' 
(American Indian), " A Walk along the Slopes and Plains of (under) the 
Northern Atlantic" (a Mental Surrey), u A(n ideal) Battle between 
Niagara Falls and Mount Vesuvius (a Geological Conflict)," "Life of 
Mahomet," a Satirical Biography, "The Messiah/* "Fairy Land," "Notes on 
Milton," a Review of His more Eminent Commentators from Richardson, 
Sire and Son, to Sir Egerton Brydges, " The Women of Shakespeare" (a 
Poem), " Flowers of the Wilderness" (a Series of Poems), " Speeches" 
(prepared in early youth for pioneer candidates), " The Student in the 
Forest," " Literary Adventures,** " The United Empire Loyalists of 
Upper Canada** (a Series of Biographies), '• Eminent Vegetarians from the 
Hippemolgi, and Pythagoras to Wesley and Shelley** ("before and after**), 
" Shelley in Spirit Land** (a Poem), " The New Abator* or the Spirit of 
Enterprise*' (a Poem), "To Thanatopsis" (a Poem), " The Albertaiad" 
(a Poem), " Friendships of the Classic Ages* (a Poem), " The Dark Wave 
of Futurity," an Epic Poem, "Indian Legends,** "Celebrated British 
American Indians," " Pioneer Families of the Ottawa,** " The Inedited 
Poems of General James Wolfe** (the Taker of Quebec), " Memoirs of the 
Montcalm Family** (never before published), " The Descendants of the 
Lords of the Isles (Scotland) in the New World,** " Specimens of 1000 
Poets, Orators, and General Writers in the New Dominion** (Canada), 
** Contrast of Character,** 3000 from the Earliest Ages to Washington and 
Bonaparte (Napoleon the First), " The Babylonia!" " The Modern Sir 
Be vis; or, how I became Chief Beak, an excellent Extra- Juridical 
Satire," with which is incorporated a reprint of a new and enlarged 
Satire upon County Courts (herein are immortalized all the characters 
introduced with their names in full). " A Satire on ' The Press* and its 
Minions,** " Vampvria, or a Plea for Establishing Courts of Arbitration," 
" The Mental Zodiac Traversed " (a Flight through the Universe of Mind), 
"Reciprocity** (non-political!), a Satire upon would-be Critics and 
Defamers, " The New Bostoniad," a Satire upon the Yankees (i n progress), 
" How will he scourge the Yankee race." 

Bulwer (Lyttoifs) " Siamese Twins.** 
" Famous and In-famous Hones from Diomede* to the Holborn Viaduct 
Dobbin,** " Famous Dogs from Argus, vide Odyssey, to Sappho of the 
Londoniad,** "A Dictatorship for England,** " Poems left out of Former 
Londoniads,'* enough to form 250 different editions, " TJic Centenary of 
the Royal Academy,** seventy-five Artists* lives are therein written, and 
their works expatiated upon, " Oratorical Biographies** — including Sir 
Isaac Brock, Tecumseh, Alderman Sir Matthew Wood, Daniel Webster, 
Henry Clay, Robert Stephenson, Sir Joseph Paxton, Herbert Minton, 
Heniy Bessemer, John the First Lord Bishop of Toronto, and " An Auto- 
biography of the Author of the Londoniad,** " The Lesser and the Greater 
Poems ofOssian** (a new translation), "The Torrington Hymn** (now 
called the " Londoniad Hymn,* 1 and hailed as the Marseilles, of England. 
" Battle of Life,** " The Effects of Iron and Coal upon Civilization,*' 
" City of the Bay** (a poem on Belleville), " Queen of the Lakes** ( a Poem 
on Kingston), Ditto (on Buffalo), " Queen of the West** (a Poem on 
Toronto), " The Torontiad," and a volume of 800 miscellanies. And all 
the Londoniads, thirty-seven in number. 

Sole Contractor for the New Parliamentary Library. Is prepared to 
supply Individuals and Public Institutions in British America, with New 
Books, to any extent, from Great Britain and the Continent, at three, six, 
nine or twelve months* credit, and will fully represent to the 
people op Canada any London House whose card and poem may 
appear in the londoniad. 

July 15, 1H7& 
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I inscribe the. twentieth tondoniad to the friends of my early yean in 
Toronto : I have not forgotten them. Many may have passed away to 
other regions and states ofbeing ; yet will 1 hope to catalogue their names. 
"Soft he their rest, children of streamy Lotna, I will remember them 
with tears; and my secret song shall rise in the groves of Tor." Ossian, 
" Curric-Thurar 

» 

TORONTO was styled by Capt. Marrvat even in his lime the most 
English city in America. I call it the model city of the universe. Nor is 
there any city in the western hemisphere that can in any way compare, 
considering the amount of its population, for the magnificence of its 
buildings ; of the intelligence of its inhabitants I have spoken elsewhere, 
and hope soon to lay before the imperial metropolis of the mother country 
the names and businesses of more than one thousand of its inhabitants, 
here the old chiefs of races, many of which are now no more assembled 
around their council fires ages beyond remembrance, ay ! long before the 
pale-face had crossed the great Salt Lake. The city of Toronto was not 
settled by Beggars as was many another town and city through the west. 
They were gentlemen in Britain in the days of the Charles^, and long 
before, the Robinsons are the descendants of the old Kings of Mercia, and 
the Sherwoods from the Imperial Bretwaldas. They were the first men of 
the mother country, even before, under the tyrants of the Lower Empire, 
the states of modern Europe were formed. Here flourished in our day 
the greatest and the best that ever from these Islands of Septentrional 
ocean, passed over the North Atlantic's submerged slopes and plains, who 
sought to extend the power of his clime, and rear the standard of salvation 
in that giant land of the setting sun.*— John the first Lord Bishop of 
Toronto. Here are the Head-quarters of the United Empire Loyalists, 
those Unconquered Saviours of the West, who have rendered Classic that 
which was always Sacred, the Soil of Upper Canada, ... 

." With her tiara'of proud towe?*;" 
she sits by the upland ocean in latitude 48° W 4 N. : Ion*. 79* 21' 5" W., or 
5 h. 17 m. 26s. Greenwich tempus tardus still more developed in her loveli- 
ness than in the hour of inspiration when the Right Hon. John Philpot 
Curran, the great Irish orator and poet, addressed— 

" Thou Queen of the West," 
and lower down in the ages, Samuel Taylor Coleridge— 

" Queen of the West," 
and still nearer our own times Professor Longfellow— \ 

" The Queen of the West." 
Adieu ! (I quote Ellen's quotation in " The Lady of fa Laker) 
" If not on earth, we meet in heaven." 

We'll sit and sing in glory, of the ages long ago, 
When we together wandeVd by loved Ontario. 

(Canada. A poem by the Author of the Londoniad.) 



TO THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD 

Was addressed a beautiful letter which appears in the nineteenth edition of 
that work by 

TA-PA-TA-MEE. 

The glory of Upper Canada: the only American-Indian Queen on the 
Western Continent ; whose nation is civilized, temperate, and devoted to 
the Arts. 

62 



4 TEX LONDONIAD. 

* Lady ! pre-eminently distinguished, Thee I esteem 
As rare and noble, our peculiar glory, I, too, deem 
Thee such as no other clime hath equalled. Be thou my theme. ' 

Translated and paraphrased by the Author of the 
Londoniad,from the Italian o/ John Boccaccio, 
ofCertaldo. 
The poem appears in the 10th Londoniad. 

A queen- 
Tell me if she was not designed 
Th' eclypse and glory of her kind.— Sir Henry Wotton. 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A Deity so unparallel'd. — Milton's Arcades. 

A description of the country in which I for the first time beheld Ta-pa-ta-mee 
might pass for the topography of Eden, she was then surrounded by warriors 
bristling in arms and looked like The Columbine (Aquilegia) peeping 
timidly out from a hawthorn hedge ; like the nymphs of Mount Ida, 

" no veil 

She needed, virtue-proof; no thought infirm 
AlterM her cheek ** 

Nor was she shy in after days surrounded by entire plantations of Malva 
Sylvestis. 

Ta-pa4a-mee (Wisdom), 'twas thy irradiating smiles 
Lit my young years, ferrying me midst th' Fairy JE&les.— > 
You shall not fail with shadowy hosts for which no poet wrote 
And to which no knowledge extends of ages long remote. 
Into a visionary land did mighty nations melt — 
They dwindled all away, and have long in fable dwelt. 
I know your race is hurrying fast from the world away, 
Yet 1*11 enshrine your names where they shall live for aye, 
In the minstrel's everlasting love and the undying lay. 



TO THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD 

was transmitted a Speech on New Year's Day, 1874, by MATIEWABAIE, 
aged 111, Great Sigonah, aboriginal King in Canada. 

I have lately received from the Warrior Orator a long speech which may 
be looked upon as a species of Occidental Aboriginal Autobiography, it 
will be published in extenso at an early prospective period; this Great 
British Indian fought in all the battles of 1812 — 15, and it was he who put 
an end to the war of those times. History attests the truth of his magnifi- 
cent language. " In the haze of the sunset Matiewabaie dashed into the 
waveg, the toe in his canoe (he intends to say, the Yankees in their floating 
fortresses) beheld me and exclaimed (with exultation). ' Matiewabaie is 
gone ! the Chief who would never wait for us to land but always met us 
(swimming) in the waters, he will never more fight with the spirit of a 
thousand (lions) for the soil whereon he was born;— for Kanata his inherit- 
ance (from his ancestors) in immemorial ages.* 

" Matiewabaie in despair for the despoiled graves of his fathers hath 

Sine to meet them in spirit-land (he here means to convey the idea that 
e enemy bad said that he had " destroyed himself"), I went on the war- 
Ckth in the waters (he either walked along the bottom of the lake or rode 
terally through the flood), the fires (of the Yankee) glowed (in a) 
reddening (sky) above and around me, in the morning the Yankee beheld 
the British standard flying in the Passamaquoddy, Matiewabaie planted it 
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there!" (be had taken the flag with him, wrapped in oil-skin, and when 
the Americans beheld it 

" at the dawn of day " {Gray's Elegy) 

they thought themselves surrounded, and like Milton's Fiends, 

" the ranged Powers 
Disband, and, wandering, each his several way 
Pursues, as inclination or sad choice 
Leads him perplex'd, 

and to sing upon the banjo 

" Their own heroic deeds and hapless fall/ 1 ) 

Our chief must not be ranked with sa rages, he is an educated gentleman, 
and in one part of his speech where he speaks of his age and blindness, the 
English scholar will be reminded of the words in Samson Agonistes, 

" though sight be lost 
Life yet hath many solaces," &c. 

and the explorer of the classic page of Cic. " Tusc. Qumst" 1. v. c. 38, 
" Animo autem multis " etc. 

Like the Sun in poetry " he never tires " while speaking of the British 
Heroes whom he accompanied in his adventurous youth and prime, and 
many later years, he holds in remembrance the woes inflictea upon his 
race by the Yankees in every year and day and hour of their history, 
and praises Manitou (his deity), Morning, Noon, and Night, that there is a 
British power in the West, let a Yank but say with Dalila, 

" Let me approach at least and touch thy hand," 

" twenty to one," but he would reply, with the blind son of Manoah, 

" Not for thy life, lest fierce remembrance wake 
My sudden rage to tear thee joint from joint." 

Commentators and reviewers will associate the idea with that of blind 
Polymestor's desire of Revenge upon Hecuba, Euripides, v. 1125, ed. 
Barnes (O spirit of Byron ! thou didst love a good hater !), he savs, " I 
will soon pass the narrow Bridge " (the American Indian hath his bridge 
to the land of the Hereafter as well as your votary of the Koran, and 
which in many respects resembles, if not that portrayed by Persic poets 
in the glory of Ayrun languages, and our own beloved Milton in "pomp 
pontifical " over Chaos, at least that of the Gothic nations). 
Here appears a paragraph in Hieroglyphics, which I will strive— 

" in Roman tone and style" ( William Cowper) 

to assimilate with English ideas. 

Matiewabaie is old and blind, he will soon go to the good hunting-grounds, 
that which animated my forefathers, magnetizing my race, electrifying a 
long succession of generations long before. 

" The age when first o'er the main, 
The Genoese unfolded the ensign of Spain " {Mrs, Hemans) f 

that descended the vertice, uprose from the Antipodes, and spread like an 
atmosphere enveloping the world before the first light dawned on 
Israel's Eden, before the birth of your (6000 years old) Sun, the Spirit of 
Matiewabaie was here. In speaking of his openness of conduct he says, 
" Matiewabaie never came like a cloud in the (darkness of) night (upon the 
foe), his anger like summer lightnings fell rathe blaze of sunshine." 
Sing, and make me famous as my fathers were, in all the years to come, 
their forest homes may have disappeared, but their memorials are here, 
their names imperishable are with the Lands, and all the Floods are 
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Orators to their fame, tell the Nations in the far away of future Time, our 
race hath been belied by the Yank, and that wherever the British Flag flew, 
Matiewabaie as gifted with ubiquity, transforming himself into a rival 
storm of War, poured in a hurricane of fire, Tomahawks and Arrows on the 
foe . . . the Phantom Mound arises before me, I shall never visit the 
pale-face beyond the Great Salt Lake (the Atlantic Ocean), never dwell in 
the Original Home-land of the British . . . Matiewabaie is no innovator, 
your Aboriginal Kin* was here before Hochelaea became an Island, before 
Ontario had settled down to make a place for the Council Fires of Toronto, 
and long before Niagara emigrated to the foot of the Alleghanies, and you 
will make me known even when Prairies shall usurp on Erie. 

" And the new world launch forth to met the new'* (Alexander Pope). 

, * 

CRENEVIREM, 

Aged 94, Head Sachem* in a former Londoniad was printed my conversa- 
tion with our conversable and highly intelligent Head Sachem, concerning 
the state of his Race 

E'er the pale-face crossed the waters of the Great Salt Lake, 

their physical and general character, their Literature and Education, all 
these to me you related. 

Their Arts and Manufactures, too, and Agriculture, then 

Told their skill in Medicine, and employment o' the men, 

And the women, their amusements, and too their modes of dress 

And habitations, and doth th* mental eye these still confess, 

Their domestic utensils, money, and their kinds of food, 

And Society, which was not much of course, bad or good, 

War, Government, Religious Notions, Marriages, and their 

Rites of Burial, and Origin did the King declare, 

All of which I noted truly, and I will sing of them 

In connexion with your dear name mighty Crenevirem. 

KONQUAWIS> 
Aged 87, Grand Sagamore. Next to Sir William E. Logan, is the best 
geologist in Canada; the reason that I have not hithertofore caused to be 
printed any letter from our Beloved Chief, is this, that, like Mrs. Grundy's 
young-man lodger, " he has odd notions regarding theology, 1 ' and expresses 
them in flush rhetoric. But in his last letter to me he acknowledges the 
beauty of the character of our Saviour, and denounces that of Mahomet, and 
gives praise to a Poem bearing the Heading XPI2T02, and entitled 

Thb Messiah and "the Prophet" 
which I inscribed to the late Bishop of Winchester, I will therefore strive 
to make room for his long and scientific letter in the present Londoniad, 
bless him, /say! Konquawis, or Old Kokawacks as the people of English, 
Hibernian, and Scottish origin lovingly delight to call him, is an educated 
gentleman, he is not the Indian of "Dan Pope/* 

" Whose soul proud Science never taught to stray, 
Far as the Solar Walk and Milky Way," 

and least of all is he a disciple of Zeno, 

"The Stoic of the woods— a man without a tear " 
for when the Author of the Londoniad was but eighteen years of age, the 
Great Chief offered him a large Island in the Manitoulin region, and a large 
sum of money, the latter however, with all due respect for Konquawis* 
general ingenuousness of temperament, was look'd with contempt upon, and, 
when I declined to accept or migrate, our bountiful Grand Sagamore cried 
1: ^e a child. 
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A LETTER TO THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD 

From King Albscandrb II., appear* in the 19tb Londoniad, 

Amid the flower be-sprinkled grass which bore the semblance of a daisied 
meadow, from th.e numerous Temperance tea-party that had turned to greet 
us on that delightful holiday, stood Alescandre under the oak-trees, tall and 
beautiful as a foxglove. 

This young Prince, who is a Classical Scholar and speaks English like 
ourselves, and whose costume is of the same style as our own, will be re- 
membered by many as being my mother's guest for nearly two months in 
the autumn of 1868, and who, in taking his exit from our midst reminded 
us of Rembrandt's Great Picture, as engraved by Malbete, " L'Ange 
Raphael quittant Tobie et sa Famille," a copy of which we caused to be 
framed and draped— memorial of the mournful event. 



THE QUEEN. 

We are now in a transition period. Your mere politician who never 
had the wisdom to advance will not now have the power to retard the pro- 
gress of events, while others may think themselves secure like the 
inhabitants of the cities of the plains till the foe encompasses them around. 
Nor would it prove a grateful task to the " honest Bard, (Robert Bums) — 
" None pities him that's in the snare, 
And warn'd before, would not beware." (Herrick.) 

And when " fat-sided mayors " experience the necessity of proposing the 
Queen's health " with caution," what shall we say of Royalty, like Lord 
Lindsay's Aristocracy, " living in the hearts of the people ? " I at least in 
my Anti-Republican speech, which is extant and in print, have preferred the 
rule of the Wife of Albert to all other kinds offered by the unholy and 
blatant ; so far I intend only to go, and in view of the powerful influence 
now being exerted ("which no body can deny") in these Islands and the 
great depth to which the desire of change hath permeated society. I pro- 
pose that instead of steering, like Hell's Great Emperor, "between 
world and world," or, like the wandering King of Ithaca, between rapids 
and whirlpool, we establish a Dictatorship for . England. Cries ot 
" will you propose it at an early period ? " I propose it now. Ask me 
where is "the proud Aspirer?" He shall arise from the Will of the 
People ! We wul not emulate the Guelphs in the seclusion of right to one 
sect, set of men or race; the '* Heir Apparent " may enter the field of 
candidature in that day when the people for the first time in the History of 
their country 'shall have had a voice in the matter. This we will do and 
do only out of respect for the Memory of Albert, in the impetus given by 
him to the Arts, and may your Dictator 

" Rewarde the just, be stedfast, true, and plainc, 
Represse the proud, maintayning aye the right, 1 * 
till then King James the First ; 

" Victoria triumph in thy great increase." — Elijah Fenton; 

while courtiers rally around 

" And cry, Victoria ! "-Jonathan Smfi ; 

and ye state officials, bewigged and plushed, in sleek complacency reply 

" Victoria comes ! " — John Hughes ; 

the Queen advances exclaiming 

" Victoria is my name."— itfa&fctc Prior. 

Chorus of Attendant*. 
" Serus in coelum redeas, diuquo lffito 

Intersis populo." — Horace to Augustus. 
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Chorus of the People. 
" Nor reign such queen* on thrones alone : 

In cot and court the same. 
Wherever woman's smile is known, 

Victoria's still her name." — Thomas Moore. 
An Offering from the Bard. 
Happy the People if to pay they knew 
Respect which to the Sovereign Power is due : 
More Happy if their Kings Mild, Just and Wise, 
Know with respect their Liberty to prize. 
Ah, when in France cries Bourbon snail be seen, 
Its laws to flourish as with such a Queen. 
O ve Crown'd Heads a bright Exemplar 
This Ladv is who shuts the Gates of War. 
A faithful People are her worshippers ; 
She Makes Their Happiness as They make Hers. 

In view of the state of the heat of bodies (Of pptf /uct/kw) around 
Britain, which no philosophic eye can fail to discern, and that too without 
the aid of Reaumur or Fahrenheit or the centigrade* I desire to say that 1 
only cause the above lines to be inserted in the Londoniad as a specimen of 
my translation of Voltaire's Henrtade, which since the period in which the 
lJHh Londoniad was published, hath been completed. 

THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD, 

Acting on behalf of a company of ladies and gentlemen in the New 
Dominion of Canada, was prepared to negotiate for a transcript copy of the 
equestrian statue at the Holborn Viaduct, London, England, nad it proved 
to be a proper one, but whose chiseller must be nameless upon the same 
page with 

PRINCE AT/BERT. 

" The worthiest prince that ever was bom. 1 ' — Sir Andrew Barton in 

11 Mary Queen of Scots." 
Who was almost the first from whom I received a letter after publishing a 
prospectus to the Londoniad. 

He had done more for the expanding of the mind and enlightening of the 
world, than all that destiny ever placed near or on a throne in any other 
land, and more than all the Kings of England put together since the time 
of Saxon Alfred, and before him. 

The Poems appear in 1st, 3rd, 9th, and 3rd 16th Londoniad. 

PRINCE OF WALES.— The marble bust of the Prince of Wales, now 
in the Town Hall of Toronto, was presented by 

THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD, 

(I should feel a peculiar happiness in sending thither marble busts of those 
great and good gentlemen, the most eminent in Canada, who placed their 
names at the head of my first list in the following order: — Hon. Henry 
Sherwood ; Chief Justice, afterwards Sir J. B. Robinson ; President 
McGaul ; Mayor Gurnett ; and our beloved Bishop, who would have placed 
his name first thereon had he been in Toronto.) A copy of this bust is in 
the Temple Library, London (England). No one will attribute to me 
any special predilection for mere princes. I was desirous of leaving with 
Toronto some memento of mv affection, and I accordingly commissioned a 
Marble Bust for its City Hall, leaving the subject to the great sculptor, 
who chose the Prince of Wales. 
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Three Statues for TORONTO — I have seven thousand five 
hundred dollars, the proceeds of a literary work, which I iutend to devote 
towards the erection of statues, in Toronto, to three literary men, to repre- 
sent England, Ireland, and Scotland. I should like Milton for England ; 
and Dean Swift for Ireland; Milton being my favourite English writer, 
and Dean Swift " the true friend of Ireland." However, I will leave this 
to the community to decide, more especially as to the great Scot. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

Queen's College, Kingston, — Beattie's original marble bust of 
Robert Burns, is destined for the above-mentioned seat of learning, to 
which I present it, and I desire that therewith be associated the name of a 
young friend. Master Malloch, son of Judge Malloch, county Lanark, and 
nephew of Edward Malloch, Esq., formerly member for the county of 
Carleton. 

It is known that this famous bust was for many years in India. The 
Marquis of Westminster, and the late Marquis of Lansdowne were com- 
petitors at the sale. The first-mentioned nobleman withdrew immediately 
that it was made known to him that the bust was intended for presentation 
to a public institution ; and I have an excellent letter from the latter, con- 
noisseur and dilettante, expressing his regret at having enhanced the price, 
and offering that which of course I could not accept, to pay a certain sum 
towards the same. 

I have lately had prepared for this famous bust, a laurel represented in 
hammered silver work by our modern Quinten Matsys, G. Aloon, which I 
will send with it. 

" J. T. S. Lidstone, Esq. author of " Londoniad " Beattie's original 
Bust of Robert Burns the Scottish Poet, that great sculptor's chef-d'oeuvre t 
concerning which so many strange legends are extant, and not the least 
interesting are those which tell of its being lost for more than twenty 
years, and turning up again in a port of the Mediterranean, probably con- 
veyed thither by some Consul of H.B.M. ; thence sailing the Indian 
Ocean, finding refuge near the person of some descendant of Timour; 
coming from the late Siege of Delhi with other spoils to England ; and at 
length falling into the possession of Mr. Lidltone, who intends sending it 
to Upper Canada.'^— Cu/oIooto of North London Exhibition. 



The Author of the Londoniad was chosen by the inhabitants of Torquay 
to welcome Napoleon the Third upon his arrival at the Queen of the 
South. The Speech appears in the 19th Londoniad. 

I did not wait for the advent of The Emperor to my Native Town in 
order that I might pay to Him the tribute, for in every Londoniad I have 
mentioned Him, and at no time, and in no place with greater pleasure 
than iu those then present, and when all the world was declaring that the 
Emperor Napoleon alone must be of France EXtvdipios. 

In that speech occur the words, " while the Benevolent companion of 

your Majesty, 

THE EMPRESS, 

attended through life, and for ever with the blessings of the poor and 
afflicted, the bnght exemplar of crowned heads living, and yet to come, 
will be hailed as the (younger) Antitype of Helena the Great and Good 
Christian, the beloved Mother of Constantino. In the words of Berryer, 
" I almost hear the voice of posterity," in prophetical retrospective realiza- 
tion — 
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w Empress, the way is ready, and not long." 

<" Paradise Losty Bk. ix. 1. 626.") 

That Empress renowned for " pietie, vertve, and gratiovB government, 

u that Emperesse, 

The world's glory and her sex's grace.'* 

Edmund Spenser in Dedication of u Faery Queene." 

And the lay of triumph may ye{ he sounded for the Prince Imperial 
when France in 

" Immortal vigour .... 
.... rising will appear 
More glorious and more dread than from no fall." 
" The happier reign the sooner it begins." 
Like the Judean realm betwixt two powerful nations situated, 

" Roman and Parthian," 
may France be considered in our time. O France, make friend of one ! 
England, redeemed from dynastic influence, will rally with France to the 
civilization of a new awakened world. 

" Endeavour as thy father—did 
Thou shalt— obtain" 

that which alone can truly re-install thee, 

" his true successor." — ("Paradise Regained, Bk. iii.) 

u Perhaps thou linger'st in deep thoughts detained 
• Of die enterprise so hazardous and high ! " (Ibid.) 

It might not be said of your sire as, agreeable to the writings of Suetonius 
and Tacitus, hath been said by the Immortal Bard from whom I delight to 
quote, 

*' Th' Emperor hath no son," 

and you stand in pro persona before us, while all the tongues of men 
through the long ages yet to come will speak of the 

" great Emperor, whose wide domain. 
In ample territory, wealth, and power, 
Civility of manners, arts, and arms, 
And long renown," 

became " The Wonder of the World in these latter days." 

" These here revolve, or, as thou likest, at home, 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight ; 
These rules will render thee a king, complete 
Within thyself, much more with empire join'd." 

You will not, like the offspring of Locrihe, Of the French kings at theii 

coronation, experience any sensation arising from 

" The inlet of each sense 
Dropped in ambrosial oil." (Comus.) 

Remember, O Prince, thy friends when thou comest to thy father's 
empire, know those who took 'down even the signs of thy sire's generosity, 
the Attributes of Art's magnificence from over their trading marts. 
I think I hear your voice from Chislehurst, 

44 O parent, these are thy magnific deeds, 
Thy trophies ! " 

Who shall say 

*' It was the force of conquest : force with force, 
Is well ejected when the conquer'd can *," 
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but France, the most self-sufficient country in the world, was not con- 
quered, she was depressed by her own amazement ; and here like " light- 
ning searing the black thunder clouds/* the remembrance of that famous 
chorus in Samson Agonistes flashes across my memory. 

" O how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the spirits of just men long oppress 1 d, 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 
Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, the oppressor, 
The brute and boisterous force of violent men." 

" Aux remparts de Paris/ 1 

{La Henriade.) 

Without affecting the inspiration animating " some furious prophet, 1 * or 
second sight of the Celt, I behold not afar off, on the ocean of time 

\ .: ,:>.; V A stately ship 

"'' ' * "With all her bravery on, and tackle trim, 
Sails filrd, and streamers waving, 
Courted by all the winds,"— 

the Imperial Ensign flying, and the Regenerator of his Age, like a 
second' Gustavus Adolphns, marching as conqueror through the greater 
part of Germany. 

*M*ejqaMMi +m^ 

06QN, BA2IAEY2 TH2 EAAAA02. 
(Please see 8th Londoniad.) 

Through Brandenburgh the Electorate so ruthlessly ran over; 
Destiny shall you soon reinstate, George the Fifth of Hanover. 



LEOPOLD THE 1st KING OF THE BELGIANS. 

(Please sec his poem in the 7th, and his letter to the Author in the 10th 

Londoniad.) 



LOUIS, KING OP BAVARIA. 

(Please sec the poem and his letter in the 10th Londoniad.) 



PRESIDENT JEFFERSON DAVIS. 

On the Author of the Londoniad devolved the most pleasurable 
occupation of his existence, that of delivering the Oration of welcome, 
when thousands of glorious spirits thronged around in the hour of his 
advent to Canada, the Illustrious, Enlightened, and Beloved Prince 
President, whom yet 

" The Southern clime her sole Lord shall style, 
And all the North."— Cowlev, The Davideis, Book ii. 

|sy» The Oration appears in the Supplement in English, in French, in 
German, and in Italian. 



HIS EXCELLENCY LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR 

HOWLAND, 

appears in several of the later London iads. 
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THE EIGHT HONOURABLE EARL OP DUFFERIN, 

GOVERNOR-GftNtfRAL, 

AND A LOAN MUSEUM FOR CANADA. 

Artes honorabit ! the Ossianic axiom, •* Grateful to the Generous is the 
voice of praise," meets with an exemplification in a Hero of the Londoniad ; 
so far as the present holder of Viceroyalty in Canada is concerned. I at 
least have never offered 

" Incense kindled at the Muses flame," (Thos. Gray) — 
to any Governor General of "The British West" (Milton), because I 
have always thought, and have never failed to illustrate orally, " in season 
and out of season (St. Paul), that which the Anglo-Saxon annalist would 
call the "Micel getheaht," that onr high offices m Canada ought to be 
filled by the early settlers of that country and their descendants ; those who 
had or nave " borne the heat and burden of the day," and who, by the full 
and active exercise of their physical and mental faculties, have tended to 
make Canada what she is to-day, in the words of the Moslem Bard, 

"A diadem on the brow of the universe." 
I read the unspoken answer in many of the countenances here and now 
surrounding me, " All your offices are filled according to the will of your 
Colonial Government except that of the Governor-Generalship, and you 
will at least allow that some connectiug link should be permitted to exist, 
by which or whereby the Government of the Home Land might be joined 
to that of the Colony." I may exclaim with Hiawatha, and 1 have given 
the quotation in lit era 17 exaltation of another subject aforetime, 

"Heavens, must our lives depend on such things?" 

must those glorious races who have rendered classic the soil, and made the 
history of at least Upper Canada one continuing Heroic Age, be rendered 
subservient to any mere red-tapist sent out to us by, it may be, any inane 
Government holding the reins of power for the time being in the mother 
country, or shall we say that the prime-rulership of this extensive land 
(and hath not this often been the case), should be reserved as a sinecure 
and a laystall for the mentally demented, who after spending his or 
their best days as ruler or rulers among the slaves of Oriental Ind, hath or 
have been sent out to govern the Free men of the West ? such a state of 
things is not now and never hath been desired by the wise and generous 
of the Imperial Home-land ; we of British origin in the New Dominion 
have looked with wistful eyne across the main, while 

'* Words interwove with sighs found out their way," (Paradise Lost)— 

" No sigh to rise, no tear had power to flow." 

{A. Pope, "Sappho to Phaon")— 

we realized within ourselves the Ovidian thought, 

" Ter conata loqui, ter flctibus ora rigavit :" — (Met. xi. 419) 

and with feelings too deep for verbal utterance ! exclaimed, our desire was, 
and is, and ever will be, to be united to our beloved countrywomen and 
countrymen at home in Britain. Yes ! and here let your orator deliver a 
sentiment which through sensitiveness the native born of Canada, and its 
very early settlers and their descendants may be self-precluded from doing. 
You see before you here to-day in the Land of their Ancestors, those who 
are the Unconquered Saviours of the West. No solitary Achates dwells 
here in isolation, no single Raphael accompanies his Tobias, behold a 
generation of Abdiels ! who rejoice to say in the language of Scripture, 
" Our fathers dwelt on the other side of the flood in old time " (Joshua 
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xivt. 2.) In the fiery times of the revolution their offspring (the U. E. 
Loyalists), like those of Tenh, hied 

" Not knowing to what land " — 

hut then they knew the British sway extended over the streamy forestregion, 
the destined home of themselves and their posterity, and their God went with 
them 1 thenceforth their Achievements quivering like a glory, irradiates the 
pages of our colonial history, we are connected by the songs of our mother 
country to all the former ages, and by association therewith to all its prospec- 
tive splendours. Canada is an Oceanic suburb of Great Britain ; forms of 
government may alter, dynasties may fail, but Thalatta ! die Sea, that never- 
wearing, that everlasting pylotic link, shall join us with your people — the 
People are Eternal. Having never before praised a Governor- General of 
Canada, I may with the better grace, I would fain hope, here and now enter 
upon the grateful task. Lord Dufferin is well known as an Author and 
Art student, his Literary works are now lying before me * * * among ye 
Lares and Penates of my mother's place in London (Eng.), are some lovely 
Ceramic Vases from the Art Treasures of his erst blissful abode at 
Highgate. Canada may yet behold them ; speaking concerning a Loan 
Museum for Canada in presence of a certain personage well known as the 
possessor of rare collections, it was intimated to me (without even a 
suggestion upon my part) that the said owner would be delighted to send to 
our friends in Canada such portions as 1 might think fit for the purpose, 
and kindly asked me whether Ottawa or Toronto would be the better place 
for the exhibition thereof, I replied by declaring for Toronto ; for while 
admitting, as I have often done, that Ottawa holds within itself more 
general intelligence than any town or city of equal size in America, there 
are Vandals in the midst of its people, with whom I would not trust a piece 
of imitation Palissy ware (an article of which lay before the speaker), much 
less unvalued and unspeakable master-pieces of Art, triumphs of the 
human mind, from every glory -age and wonder-land. Whereas, upon the 
other hand. Toronto was settled by gentlemen, and many of its inhabitants 
are themselves possessed of unique Works of Art-; under the auspices of 
Lord Dufferin the projected Loan Museum may become established. (I 
said too, the Governor-General must have a great affection for Ottawa, he 
having caused his latest born son to be christened by that name, and this 
reminds me of the Great Buchanan in Glasgow (Scotland), whose son, 
now a young man, bears the name of Toronto.) There is moreover, a 
feature in the administration of our present Viceroy, that must glow with 
peculiar beauty in the literary annals of Canada and the world, his 
answers to addresses presented to him by the people in his journey ings 
through the Province, grateful as refreshing showers in the desert of 
political thought; how different from the usual lucubrations of the 
governmental Diy-as-dust, and vice-regal Doustcrswivel of other times ! 
truly we may say to many a Governor-General in our clime in ages past, 
as our Saviour once said to Satan in regard to his inspiring the 
- heathen oracles, 

"But what have been thy answers, what but dark, 
Ambiguous, and with double sense deluding? 1 * (Paradise Regained.) 

" By mixing somewhat true to vent more lies." (Ibid.) 

*• Truth mix'd with error, shade with ravs. ,T 

(BenUey, in Dodsley b Col., vol. 5th) 

Which witt remind the ecclesiastical student of St. Austin, De I)iv. 
Damon, sect. 12., " Miscent tamen isti," &c., and the classical scholar of 

*' Sed jam ad te venio, 1 ' 
&c. (quoted), and 
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« tuii «aim ©Mculit "— Cfcwo, " De Div. M H. 66, ^ 
while those acquainted with legendary lore will readily call to mind the 
exclamation of Macbeth in regard to the Weird Sisters, 

" And be these juggUng fiends no more believed; 
That palter with us in a double sense.*' 




answenngs 
his decision in the Pacific Railway affair, 

" Shall honour him to far posterity;" 
here he deserves all the wreaths that ever grew 

" in Jericho, 
The city of palms ;*' 
for him shall bloom ,.'..-.. 

" ye laurels, 
Ye myrtles, with ivy never sere." (Lpeidat.) ' 

His letter to '" the Opposition * 1 hold now. in my hand. Integrity arid 
Intellect axe here as in all his writings, where even in the subordinate 
parts we are reminded of the great Roman Orator: — " Quo magis id, qutfd 
erit illuminatum, extare atque emfnere videatur." De Oratore, iii. 101, ed. 
Proust. Adieu ! and soon 

" My bark flies o'er the waters blue ;" 
Then shall the strain arise for the Countess (who has not heard of the 
Countess of Dufferin and her famous, song . 

"I'm sitting on the stile," &c. ?) 
The chosen motto is from 

"Spenser, gentlest Bard divine," (& T. Cdetidge,) . , 
"Your excellent beautie, your virtuous behaviour, and your noble 
match with that most honourable lorde, the verie patterne of right 
nobilitie." , , 

THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

The Funeral Oration on the beloved Patron of my youth JOHN THE 
FIRST LORD BISHOP OF TORONTO, D.D., LL.D., the greatest 
Prelate of this or any age, appears in the 19th Londoniad. There are two 
Orations beside ready for the press, and a long poem upon the same subject. 
To the Memorial Church I wul give a Stained Glass Window. The vetro- 
archetypalgraphice of which The nativity, and thx adoration of the 
magi, the Great Art Deed par excellence of our time, is now on a staircase 
of my Mother's place in London (England.) 

" MOST noble Lord, the pillor of my life, 
And patron of my Muses pupillage, 
Through whose large bounty poured on me rife, ' - 
In the first season of my feeble age, 
I now doe Hue." Edmund Spbnsxr's Sonnet. 



THE AUTHOR OP fHE LONDONIAD. 

From the Attorney General of Upper Canada and Premier under the 

Conservative Administration. 

Hon. James Torrington Spencer Lidstone is about to visit the city of * * 
in order to have some engravings executed and to commemorate in verse 
the rise and prosperity of that city. , I. know him to be a gentleman of more 
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than ordinary talent, and I beg leave to introduce him to the attention of 
the citizens of that place. HENRY SHERWOOD, M. P. P. 

Any undertaking which Mr. Lidstone enters upon to carry out his object 
as above stated, I agree to pay towards it the sum of * * * * (this was kind- 
ness on the part of our Western Prince, but no sum was required). — H. S. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

The following letter is from the truly princely English gentleman 
Stewart Dbrbishire, the first Member for Ottawa. 

Toronto, August 8th, 1851. 
" I have known Mr. Lidstone from the earliest years of his infancy, and 
his family long before. He is not only eminent for his poetical and ora- 
torical talents, but I know him to be a perfect gentleman, possessing a very 
great amount of general knowledge ; energetic and enterprising, nis un- 
bounded generosity and amiable deportment have won him many warm- 
hearted and powerful friends throughout Eastern and Western Canada ; he 
has unbounded influence with a great portion of our people of Canada, and 
has held high office in our country; he was elected at nineteen years of age, 
being the youngest member ever sent to Parliament for any place in any 
period of tne history of the Provinces ;******Iam prepared to give 
my bond for any engagement into which Mr. Lidstone may enter. 

STEWART DERBI8HIRE. 



THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

Extract from a letter accompanied with a poem written by Mrs. Moodie 
{wife of High Sheriff Moodie, County of Hastings), sister of the great 
female historian, Agnes Strickland, and herself the authoress of several 
popular works : 

" You have within you all the elements of true greatness, noble mental 
powers, a splendid memory, a candid and unprejudiced spirit, above fear 
and above envy, every thing to ensure success in life," &c. 

THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

Extract from the Venerable Archdeacon Sand ford's Speech at the 
Arundel Rooms, London (England). 

" At the last Auxiliary Soiree, I sat beside one of the noblest specimens 
of human nature that ever I had the happiness of conversing with in my 
life, while next to him sat a very charming lady. It turned out that the 
lady was the gentleman's mother, who had been a Total Abstainer thirty - 
five years, and who is present to-night, a living testimony to the fact that 
abstinence preserved the beauty of youth. (Please see my tribute paid to 
him in the 19th Londoniad.) 

P.S. The Author of the Londoniad and his Mother are here alluded to. 

J. T. S. L. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

■Litters of Introduction.- When I first went into public life [those 
of later years will be published hereafter f. 

From the six-times elected Mayor and late Member of Parliament for 

Toronto. 

Toronto, January 29, 1852. 
The bearer, Hon. J. Spencer Lidstone, Bard of U. C, wishes an intro- 
duction from me to some of the literary gentlemen of . . . . not having such 
acquaintance in . . . .1 can only state in a general way that Mr. Lidstone 
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is a favourite in Toronto. He purposes writing a Poem on ... , during his 
visit to that city. J. G. Bowss* Mayor. 

The principal reason of his visit .... is to have prepared some engravings 
for a grand pictorial work for British America, ana to negotiate debentures. 

J. G. B. 

THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

From W. H. Boulton, Esq., Member of Parliament for Toronto. 

The Dearer of this, Hon. James T. Spencer Lidstone, a gentleman 
possessing most singular powers as a Poet, and to so great an extent, that 
ne has in consequence become a great favourite with a very large portion of 
our population. 

He nas numerous and warm friends and supporters,, to whom much 
pleasure will he afforded as well as to myself, if in his anticipated visit to 
. . . , and other portion of . . . His peculiar talents and social qualities are 
appreciated to the same extent that they have been in Canada. 

July 3rd, 1852. W. H. BOULTON, M.P.P. Toronto. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

Private letter from the five times elected Mayor of Toronto. 

Toronto, Sept. 2nd 1851. 

My Dbar — — — The bearer, Hon. James Torrington Spencer Lid- 
stone, a gentleman of independent means, who has resided for many years 
in this city, is about to visit .... He has rendered himself very popular 
in Toronto, and is correct and honourable in all his transactions and has 
always maintained a good credit. 

May J solicit vour countenance, and that of mv. other friends in .... to 
his undertaking? Believe me, Yours faithfully, GEO. GURNETT. 

This' note was addressed to that famous Mayor of Buffalo and renowned 
Orator H. K. Smith, who in his letter to me when leaving the shores of 
Erie, will be published in extenso hereafter, the following is a quotation 
therefrom: — "The explanation of the terms given by you rendered the 
object so manifest to our minds that the settlement of affairs between the 
two cities (Buffalo and Toronto), which had been pending for upwards of 
two years, causing great weariness, loss of time, &c. (the " &c." alludes to 
the expense), were, by your activity and intelligence and proper understand- 
ing of circumstances, brought to a close, pleasing all parties (and I hope, 
indeed I know you must have pleased yourself), in less than twenty 
minutes." ■ 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

Buffalo, Nov. 25th, 1851. 
To Honourable James T.- Spencer Lidstone. 

Sir, — We, the Corporation of Buffalo, understanding that it is your in- 
tention soon to leave our city in order to proceed to those of Toronto and 
other places, cannot allow you to depart without expressing our warm ap- 
probation of your high, honourable and gentlemanly deportment, during 
all the period of time in which you resided amongst us. Wishing you 
success in all your literary undertakings, we remain, with great respect and 
esteem. 
L. F. Tiffany, Mayor, pro tern. Gborgs L. Hubbard [Plumber]. 

[Banker]. A. McKay [Upholsterer]. 

Myron P. Bush [Currier]. Harrison Park [Artist]* . 

Paul Roberts [Clothier]. M. W. Hill, M.D. 

C. S. Pibrcr [ Lumberer J. A . S. S W arte [Railwav CV. r Maker]. 

John Walsh [Broker]. 
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The Mayor of that day, Jamks Wadsworth, was absent from Buffalo, but 
bis letter to me has been already printed. The above formed die entire 
corporation of Buffalo, there were no councilmen as with us ; Lucius F. 
Tiffany, Esq., was Mayor afterwards. There is a poem in the 12th Lon- 
doniad which I wrote for my dear friend, that perfect gentleman, while he 
was yet alive ; it appears too, in the Queen of the West, and I had a 
desire to incorporate it in the Londoniad. 

The Inhabitants of Western New York, and who are our own nearest 
neighbours in the Northern States, must not be confounded with Yankees 
having their Head Quarters in Boston, who are altogether another sort of 
people, who render themselves still more odious to the rest of the world by 
the detestable, cowardly vice of hypocrisy, under the veil of which mean 
villanies in every form are practised by them. With its inhabitants all the 
horrid monsters represented by Milton as guarding the ford of Lethe, may 
not be compared. ____^_ 

SIB JOHN A. MAGDONALD, 

HEAD OF THE CONSERVATIVE GOVERNMENT OF 

CANADA, 
(Tlte Poem appears in the 13/7* Londoniad') 

AND THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

* * * I may as well mention here that the Hon. John A. Macdonald 
knew nothing of all these things herein alluded to. I was, however, per- 
fectly conversant with so-called " State secrets. 1 ' Sir John A. was to have 
secured a seat in some English constituency, during the first session of a 
following Parliament— resign, receive a baronetcy, and return as Governor- 
General of Canada, and after the confederation had been firmly laid, to 
give up the reins of government, be created a Viscount, and a Perpetual 
Vice-Royalty of the New Dominion be established in the person of one of 
Queen Victoria's sons and his descendants. A full account of this affair 
appeal's in the new 16th Londoniad. The idea passed away in regard to 
the latter part of the plan herein detailed after the "taking off" of 
Maximilian. 

P.S. — The following letter although marked Private, need not now 
(that the occasion is past) be so considered. 

Quebec, July 17th, 1865. 

Dear Sir, — Your letter addressed to me at the Westminster Palace 
Hotel, arrived there after my departure for Canada. 

I am much obliged to you for bringing my name forward as Member for 
Finsbnry, but my lot is cast in Canada, and I can give no divided allegiance, 
therefore I must decline having my name proposed as a Candidate tor any 
constituency out of Canada. With many thanks, I am, yours faithfully, 
J. Lidstone, Esq., JOHN A. MACDONALD. 

29, New Charles Street, London. E.C. 



HON. THOMAS D'ABCY McGEE. 

Orator, Poet, Statesman, Author, Ex-President of the 
Council, and Minister op Arts.— Shot at Ottawa. 

(A Song by 068IAN, translated by the Author of the Londoniad.) 

Where art Thou, Son of the Rulers of Old ? 
No more shalt Thou be seen among the Chiefs ! 
Thy Presence was a Day (of loveliness) in the Land, 
Pleasant was thy Voice as the gales of Spring ; 

c 
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The echoings of thy Harp was as (that of) the Voice of Cona, 

First and last of the Bards of Innisfail, 

Thy Name shall be heard far from the streamy shades of Morven 

When the Kings of Temora hare passed away, 

No arm of the Stranger overcame thee in the battle-storm, and in a 

land unknown, 
An evil hand of thine own Race from the Green 
Isles of the West, laid thee low in the silence of Night, 
And in a Country to which thou gavest Renown. 

Note. — We have all by rote the famous note of Byron on a certain trans- 
lation of Ossian, but it should be remembered that James Macpherson, so 
far from being a Celtic scholar, was not able to speak Gaelic, and was alto- 

fjther ignorant of the Irish language. Should I live a little while longer, 
will place Ossian in a new dress before the world. The translation here 
presented is copyrighted, as are ail the articles in the Londoniad. 

In the 11th and the second 14th Londoniad are letters addressed to the 
above-named gentleman in his lifetime. I knew him before any of our 
public men in Canada had become acquainted with him. I met him for 
the first time to speak to him in Boston, Massachusetts, here he was 
President of the Tom Moore Club, and editor and proprietor of the Celt 
Newspaper. It would not become me here, and now, to repeat what passed 
in casual conversation ; as may be readily imagined, the character of the 
Yankee was held in the same degree of estimation by him as by others, the 
more enlightened of his countrymen — in utter detestation. 

The following was a tribute paid by him to the 

AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

* * * He said that he never met an English gentleman before who was 
at the same time a good classical and Celtic scholar, and he said that it was 
no wonder you won the affections of his people, you could speak to them 
in their own language and assimilate your ideas with their own, and that 
without your aid lie had never been qualified for a seat in Parliament. 



HON. JOHN aANDPZELD MACDONALD, 

PREMIER OP THE FIRST PARLIAMENT, ONTARIO. 

In the 1st 16th Londoniad is an article addressed to the genial and 
generous descendant of the patriarchal princes who were the Lords of the 
Isles, when the progenitors of so-called royal families in Europe were en- 
gaged in leading bands of despoilers against the domains oi their too- 
confiding neighbours. 

Three letters from him to 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD, 

which have been translated into Gaelic and French, and often reprinted, 
appear in the 10th edition of that work. 

The following alludes to what took place about the time of our Chiefs 
appointment as Solicitor-General : — 
To the Hon. James Spencer Lidstone : — 

We, the undersigned Members of Parliament in United Canada, aware of 
your high enterprise and literary attainments, respectfully request you to 
write a poem on Parliamentary Character, and we pledge ourselves to take 
the number marked opposite our names. 

(I need not, at this late period of time, cause the numbers to. be printed, 
as all acted very liberally. I doubled the amount received, and founded 
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therewith the first School of Design in Canada. I was at that time in the 
University.)' 

I have much pleasure in adding my name to the above list for a poem on 
Parliamentary Character by the Hon. James Torrington Spencer Lidstone. 
(Hon.) Renb E. Caron, Speaker of the Legislative Council. 

Now, July, 1874, Lieutenant-Governor of Lower Canada (Quebec). 
* * * The tribute which I then paid to him and to certain members of 
his highly educated family hath passed into several languages. It is known 
that the Hon. Mrs. Caron, his wife (and I prefer that name to the Yankee- 
fied appellation, his lady), in her origin sprung from the same family as 
Stephen, Count of Blois, King of England. 

I am well acquainted witii the signatures of the above gentlemen, and 
with great happiness I place my name thereon and in attestation. 

(Hon.) Jambs Lbslib, Provincial Secretary. 



SIB A. T. GALT, 

HEAD OF THE INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

The best known in Great Britain of our Colonial gentlemen. His 
father's name is renowned in many countries of Europe, for he wrote in 
more languages than one, and we call him, the Great Gait Please see the 
1st 16th Londoniad. 

I have written a poem, entitled the Galtiad, containing about 3000 line?, 
which is already in type. 

SIB J. L. ROBINSON, BART* 

I, and hundreds of thousands more in Canada who trace their origin to 
other countries, as well as those who inhabit that blissful land of their birth, 
will, though in tears of affectionate remembrance, exult — 

to have known the days 

Wherein your father nourished— 3ft fto», 10th Sonnet 

I was a very young man in the day in which I first stood in the presence of 
the Prince of his race. He gave me his name then, and many a time aftci, 
and all, long before I could have any idea of sending over the Atlantic from 
the banks of the English Thames, my blessing to your fine-hearted family. 



HON. H. G. CAMERON, 

MINISTER OF STATE IN ONTARIO. 

In the 11th Londoniad appears a contrast between the general Friend of 
Man, and Mr. McDougall (called for shortness, and by those who know not 
how to spell the name, but would fain quote from Sir Walter Scott, the 
D(o)ugald creature). During my prop-ess through that University, ac* 
knowledged the Fairest Seat of learning in the West, I resided at the ' 
Western Hotel, and here, side by side at the same table; was our chosen 
place for yean. His conversation, always unaffected and edifying, still 
echoes m mine ears, and the subjects thereof form visions to my mind >j« • 
other countries. ___ 

HON. JUDGE SHERWOOD. 

I sent you with a former Londoniad a copy of your Brother Henry's 
portrait taken in London (England). The original, which he hitoself gAVfc 
unto me, I still hoped to have had engraved, but finally decided on having 

c *2 
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a Marble Bust executed for the Queen of the West, Toronto, of which he 
was the so-ot't-retumed Member, and as we all know, Premier of Upper 
Canada, under its Conservative administration. The Hon. John Ross, of 
Belleville, whom I met at 9, Bennett-street, St. James's, London (England), 
first made known to me that he was no more. I should like to know through 
your Brother Samuel (the Alderman) how his descendants are situated. I 
take great interest in all that relates to the Robinson and Sherwood families, 
the heads of the U. £. Loyalists, die Princes of the West. I can never for- 

fet that they headed the list for my first work in the day of my Literary 
'ilgrimage. ^J 

LORD LISGAR 

(better known as 

SIR JOHN YOUNG), GOVERNOR-GENBBAL. 

A Philippic appears in the 3rd 16th Londoniad. 

SIB. FRANCIS HINCKB 

(Formerly Governor in the West Indies), 

FINANCE MINISTER. 

I have a Biographical Sketch of your ex-Excellency in Hudibrastic verse, 
and which, but for the horror of correcting the proof, had been issued in its 
Third Edition with one of the many Supplements to the last Londoniad. 



HON. GEORGE BROWN 

(KNOWN AS THE ROGUE ELEPHANT), AND THE GLOBE. 

-Lo, he comes 



-An arch rogue Brown appeal's. 

CbiooerV'Task." 



a 



-That daft Buckie Geordie " (Robert Burns). 

This personage was once our Prime Minister for two days. A few years 
ago, I saw a document at Whitehall, in which George Brown's name was 
the thirty-seventh upon the list for the title of C.B. I then and there 
declared that it would take all the waters of the Gulf Stream, and more 
than a second Siloam, to wash him morally clean. 1 related his doings in 
Scotland and in New York, and more than I can here repeat. His name 
was then marked out of the said list. I have a Satire upon him, of which 
the following quotation, from Sir Francis Bond Head's Narrative (our 
former Governor in Upper Canada), will form the motto : — 

44 He is, without exception, tho most notorious liar in all our country. 
He lies out of every pore of his skin. Whether he be sleeping, or waking, 
on foot or on horseback, talking with his neighbours or writing for a news* 
paper, a multitudinous swarm of lies, visible, palpable, and tangible, are 
buzzing and settling about him like flies around a horse in August" 
. And speaking of the compatriots of 

" Lanky graceless George, son of pari pious Podgy Peter," 
we are reminded of Charles Lever's song, " The Man for Galway," 
" Ye think the Blakes are no 'Great Shakes.* M 



The Publishers op the " Men of the Time m have asked me to 
provide a Biographical Sketch for a new edition of that work. I have 
chosen the Rev. President Dr. McCaul, LL.D., Toronto (to whom I paid a 
tribute in the 14th and 19th Londoniads). 
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(•T I ever hold in fond remembrance the Rev. Lachlan Taylor, D.D. , 
Toronto. I knew him long and well. I have listened to him and have con- 
versed with him; often amidst that umbrageous wilderness waving sky- 
ward above the mighty Ottawa, and on the very spot where now stands the 
metropolis of the Occident ; and too upon the far-off shores of Ontario, 
where his presence like a rival day, flushed the countries of that beautiful 
inland sea ; while his rhetorical opulence revealing the mental treasures of 
every age, commingling with the many voiced eloquence of Nature, 
serialized my existence, rapt through inspiration, in the morning of my life, 
throwing enchantment over every scene in that Beloved Land of the 
Setting Sun. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury's (Sumner) Letter to the AUTHOR OF 
THE LONDONIAD appears in the 10th Londoniad. - 

To His Grace Archbishop Lynch, Toronto. — When 1 hear people 
talk in the words of Matthew Prior, "of this and that," I speak again unto 
tbem in this wise : When you can show me an Augustine, a C. Borromeus 
or a Fenelon (all of whose lives I have either written, or translated or 
paraphrased), at any season that may be convenient to yourselves, I will 
speak with you. ... In a future Londoniad I hope to inscribe to the 
people of Canada, through your Grace, that poem m the 5th Londoniad, 
which early met approval from the Ecclesiastical Prince whose learning and 
love of Art were known over the world. 



TO THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

London, March 28th, 1858. 
Drar Sir, — I thank you sincerely for the poem which you have been good 
enough to write and to send me. It does great credit to you as a literary 
Artist and a scholar, and will, I trust, be of service to your future career. 

I am, ever yours, faithfully, N. CARD. WISEMAN. 
To James T. S. Lidstone, Esq., 12, Lower Calthorpe Street, W.C. 
(The poem alluded to appears in the 5th Londoniad.) 

I have adopted the letter C as the distinctive symbol of the New Canada 
Confederacy to the form of a lyre, evolving rays, each Province to have 
a string. A poetical description of Canada's Arms appears in the 12th 

Londoniad. — 

HON. JUDGE CLINTON. 

" Peto shall rob those men already way-laid.** 

Shakespeare, King Henry IV. 
When I was in Buffalo, N.Y., I published a Universitv 1st Prite Poem 
entitled Dbwit Clinton. I borrowed a part of the said poem for a person 
name Peto, whose name appears in the third Londoniad. I regret this 
last mentioned circumstance as much as you could possibly regret being his 
chairman in after-time. I send you a pamphlet illustrative of the whole 
affair. 

I desire to be kindly remembered to all the members of your illustrious 
family — — 

Dr. Oronhvatkkha (the Burning-Cloud), Representative of the good 
Templars, a Temperance body numbering close upon two millions on the 
Western Continent, and 100,000 in Canada. Your speech of February 
24th, 1869, hath made you famous over Europe. My address to you 
appears in all the Languages of the West. 

P.S. — It is known that a few years ago our highly educated and genial 
Hero, in competition bore off the Prize at Wimbledon. 
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THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

(The following will not be confounded with " Notices of the Press," for 
upon such I look with supreme contempt.) 

CRITIQUE ON THE LONDONIAD BY THE EMINENT 
AUTHORS AND PUBLISHERS, WILLIAM AND ROBERT 

CHAMBERS. 

[extract.] 

The ingenuity of his invocations is deserving of all praise. To him the 
fery difficulties of the subject are not only grappled with, but made sub- 
servient to poetic ends. There is a grandeur of conception about him which 
exceeds the highest flight of Bon Gualtier's muse. We doubt whether any 
poet, British or foreign, has ever before gone so straight to the subject, and 
yet never omitted to mingle with it some element of the sublime, as 
Mr. Lidstone. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

FROM THE LATE ENGLISH CHANCELLOR OF THE 
EXCHEQUER, SIR GEORGE CORNEWALL LEWIS. 

(In his correspondence with Sir Edmund Head— "himself a well-known 
writer upon Art— Governor-General of Canada.) 

[extract.] 

No poet, ancient or modern, has ever shown himself to be so perfect a 
master of terms in arts and technics of science ; and although some of his 
productions may resemble Michael Angelo's Dream in the National 
Gallery, seeming confusedly thrown together, yet so perfect a literary 
artist is he, that all will be found equally perfect with that extraordinary 
picture of the great Florentine. His prose articles, even to the foot-notes, 
when such appear, bespeak great energy of character, almost universality of 
knowledge, and are perfect orations. There is no single piece, either prose 
or poetry, in which some original idea or mode of expression peculiarly 
grand does not exhibit itself. I have not met with a raise or hackneyed 
simile in the Londoniad, notwithstanding their profusion, while many of 
them are startling enough. He seems early to have established for himself 
a system of perfect rhyme, while his talent for quotation and powers of 
illustration show how deeply and extensively a sprightly mind may become 
imbued with classical and legendary lore, and at the same time be aufait in 
all that relates to practical science. 

My conversations concerning Milton with " the fairest of critics " will be 
published hereafter. I had been engaged in Annotating the Works of my, 
Favourite Bard for many years " at stated times, 11 the MS. of which, so far 
as I had up to that time gone, proceeded or progressed, being for nearly a 
year in the possession of Sir George, I having left the same with him at liis 
request, when one evening, meeting him by appointment at Kent House, 
Kniffhtsbridge, he was pleased to say there are many explanations here 
(taking up the notes in his hand) that appear new to me, for instance, 
casting his eye upon certain lines in Comus, that I replied was written by me 
before I had read any of the annotators upon Milton. I at a later period, 
and now may say that I have read them all. But Richardson " Son and 
Sire, 11 who were the first, declare the meaning unknown to them, and Sir 
Egerton Brydges, who was the last truly great Miltonic scholar, passes it by 
without notice ; he then naively said, " Commentators, like compilers, are ge- 
nerally plodders, and too often rest contentedly upon the laurels of other men.. 
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I fear, however, 'tis too late to force an opiuionupon the world/' I replied by 
saying: that I did not offer what I had said as an opinion, but would strive 
to illuminate the by no means " dark saying,** and referred to the early 
Spanish writers upon America; he continued, "We will keep to the point; 
I do not speak Spanish ; is there any author you can refer me to in 
regard to this?" I rallied my memory and said, "Yes, Sir George, 
Washington Irving." He said, * c I'll see, and returned in a few minutes 
with a vol. which I had named. I showed him, the passage in question, 
whereat he was satisfied and kindly spake unto me these words, " You 
have a fine memory and good literary taste. I hear you have the first Book 
of 'Paradise Lost/ and all the Latin poems of Milton by heart/' 1 
replied, "I dare not arrogate to myself the knowledge of the latter, but 
* Paradise Lost 1 was my pocket-companion for many, years, and 1 have 
the twelve Books by heart." 

(At one time during this conversation, observing the spirit of, Pyrrhonism 
which was now animating our disciple of Zoilus, I exclaimed, " Sir George 
Gornewall Lewis, you like the Elaean philosopher, and Metrodoras of Chios, 
and Eldon in later times, seem to be imbued with the doubting prin- 
ciple/' He wittily answered me thus (without a smile, Democritus never 
grinned through him), " I should not care to possess the adhesive qualities 
claimed by every stationer for his, it may be, patent envelope/* The sta- 
tioners of the Londoniad I told him were Sheriff Nissen, ana "Waterlow, he 
answered, " I do not desire to know that, we are met for a more important 
purpose." * * *) 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD 

AND CHARLES BELL, ESQ., M.P. FOR THE CITY OF 

LONDON. 

Who was't broke the Abracadabraan spell 

That bound Londoni ? we know and love him well, 

The Constitution's champion, hail Charles Bell. 

It will be remembered in the ambitus of Candidature, and at the Great 
Conservative Meeting held in the large room at the Cannon Street Station 
(Sir W. Carden in the chair), that Mr. Bell paid a sterling tribute to 
Canada, which the New Dominion will not forget. And at the same time 
congratulated the audience on the presence in their midst of the author of 
the Londoniad. And said an example had here been set to the Mayor of 
that day, who ought to have been present. 

(It is something " to be praised by one himself deserving of praise," 
lavdari a viro laudato.) 

He, continuing* said in regard to Mr. Lidstone : — The City of London 
will here to-day snow its appreciation of his intellectual excellence and moral 
worth. He seems gifted with ubiquity ; wherever the claims of Canada 
are to be defended or advanced, his never-failing eloquence is brought to 
bear. He has this day in transactions of a monetary nature borne the' 
triumph for three parts of a continent — Canada and Mexico, but oratorical 
and financial opulence though large are still even amongst the very least of 
his merits, and I think it impossible in the very nature of things that a 
worthier representative should ever hail even from our Sister in the West. 
Untiring and intrepid, his generosity and tact, if not altogether impossible 
to equal in, and vainly hoped for by other dependencies, would at least 
prove a great accession to any country, as it must and does to that great 
and streamy land which he so gloriously represents. I, therefore, pro- 
pose three cheers for the Finance Delegate of a favourite and favoured 
colony. 
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THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD 

AND THE MACKINNON, M.P., 7.B.S., 

CHIEF OF CLAN FHI'NNON, &c, AUTHOR OF SEVERAL 

WORKS. 

Chief MacKinnon (please see 6th Londoniad) hath placed upon record 
the following observation, — " I never met with any gentleman whose 
reading was so extensive and varied and whose knowledge of Art and 
Science was so general, of men and manners so acute. . . That great Allen- 
street speech of Mr. Lidstone's did more to check Emigration than all 
the proffered aid and force of Government could to advance it. 1 ' The 
speech here alluded to appears in the 19th Londoniad. 



THE AUTHOR OP THE LONDONIAD. 

Instead of publishing the long array of introductory letters from those 
eminent, it may be, and honoured in the Colonies (albeit, many will appear 
in the Work about to be issued), but whose names may as yet be unknown 
to the general public of the mother country, I prefer laying before them tho 
following : — 
From the well-known Builder, of London (Eng.), first printed May, 1858. 

The bearer of this note is a nephew of mine, who left London at a very 
early age, and proceeded to Canada, where he remained for upwards of 
twenty years. 

By his own exertions he bore himself through King's Collope, Toronto 
University, and became afterwards a member of the Provincial Parliament. 
His business habits, intelligence, and amiable deportment, will soon render 
him familiar to those gentlemen who will find pleasure in conversing with 
a young Englishman just returned to his native country after a long 
absence. 

Jtdp y 1855. J. Ltdstonk. 

(Copy.) 50, Old Bailey, and Dartmouth Park, Kent. 

(The original is in possession of Sir James Duke, Bart., M.P.) 
- It is known that when mine uncle after being solicited, by " a numerously 
signed requisition "—of course, to allow his name to be put forward as 
councilman for the ward in which he lived, had declined, he brought out 
Sir James Duke, who afterwards became alderman and headed the poll as 
one of the Members for the City of London (England), all these might my 
relative have realized but 

" Different minds 

Incline to different objects '* (Dr. Mark Akenside) — 

he " chose the better part,'* 

The title of City Knight or Bart., 
Could to him no charm impart ; 

beside even Plantagenet, Tudor, Stuart, Guelph, Watten, all would look 
small, when compared to whatever name might be borne by a descendant 
of Caractacus (please see the 1st Londoniad). 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD. 

The following is one of the 750 Letters and Testimonials to the Author 
of the Londoniad, which aro published in pamphlet form. 

From the Great Financier, the CHEVALIER LAVEILLET- 

DUPONT. 
(One whom, in the language of Milton, 

*' Not to know him argues— ourselves unknown." 
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' No cue knows the wants of this colony better than Mr. Lidstone. As 
an art student and writer upon general manufactures he is without a rival ; 
he is the best art student that ever Canada reared. During his residence 
as Finance Delegate in England, he will publish an account of those 
manufactories whose productions are required by us, and will give his 
friends in London the names of substantial parties in the New Dominion 
with whom they may desire to correspond. 

"Canada is under many and great obligations to Mr. Lidstone. He took 
our debentures when few were willing, and fewer still were able, and as 
the interest became due he would only accept such again in debentures. 
He has by his wisdom and energy caused our Colonial Debentures to be 
more eagerly sought after than any other paper issue on this Continent. 
He it was who first caused an impetus to be given, whereby were established 
our monetary triumphs in the mother country. He stood our friend in 
the dark time, and we greatly welcome him in this our day of comparative 
opulence and prosperity." The above was first printed about three years ago. 

In a letter received* by me from the Countess and Chevalier Laveillet- 
Dupont, in May, 1874, appears the following, " . . . . has been here 
marauding the Provinces, expecting, like Mr. Micawber, ' something to turu 
up' financially, we told him that you (the Author of the Londoniad) 
bespoke the limitation and purchased the entire issue of Canada Debentures 
then in the markets, both of England and the Colonies, and that what 
became of them afterwards none of us knew, but like the Sleeping Beauty 

they will no doubt appear sometime said in replying, ' Oh ! 

that's it, eh? I know now what's keeping him (alluding to you) in 
England.'" 

TO THE AUTHOE OF THE LONDONIAD. 

THE FOLLOWING IS FROM MY ENGLISH PRINTERS. 

Dear Sir, — Had the 19th edition of your work been placed in our hands 
two or three weeks ago, we should, without doubt, been able to have got 
it up in time. As we happen to know you have bound yourself to a given 
period in regard to the publishing of the same : therefore we should not 
like to, and indeed we would not, disappoint you. We have done a great 
deal of printing for you during the many years in which we have been 
favoured with your confidence ; and whatever may have been the amount 
of our accounts, it was all the same to you, and always paid with equal 
grace and alacrity. It must now be a source of pleasurable remembrance 
to us, that we, at least in these times, have experienced the wisdom and 
courtesy of an honourable and enlightened business gentleman. 

(Signed) Adams & Kino, 7, Wilderness Row, London. 

The only reason for printing the above letter in the 20th Londoniad is 
this :— Requiring a few extra copies, 6000 in number, of the 19th edition 
of the work named, I unhappily left the order for the same with a certain 
character who was not a printer (this, of course, I did not know) and who 
farmed out the work. " the way he did it was a caution ; " I could never get 
the work out of his hands; it was a loss, small indeed, but still a loss. I 
have not heard anything about the affair for the last year or more, but when I 
do I will publish all his letters of excuses for the good of the public. The 
present Cnief Justice of Common Pleas, while Solicitor-General, was to have 
been retained at a fee of £300 per diem, provided by our Native Prince 
Alescandre (please see his letter to me in the present Londoniad), which sum 
is ready as a fee, refresher, inspirer, or whatever the technic may be, for 
the present Attorney-General on the first move being made by this 
soi-disant printer, ana I here say again for the 100,000th time, that nothing 
so much tends to ease, comfort, and joy in life, as to be connected in 
business transactions with practical personages. Thank you! 
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DUKE OF NORTHUMBERLAND. 

(The Maritimal Poem.) 

Northumberland ! the song be His, and heard on every sea — 

The Life-boat ! life-boat as it is, and as it ought to be. 

Salvation ! since the hour 'twas heard in Palestine, 

Ne'er yet display'd its power in act to equal Thine. 

Th' Mariner amidst the storm — an universe in motion — 

Views Thee as an angel form upon the winged ocean. 

When the day of routine 's past, and merit gaily smiles, 

Great Percy, to Thee at last shall rise the marble piles ; 

Thy monument shall be the Earth, the Sea Thy trump of fame ; 

Planets and races at their birth shall flash and sing Thy Name. 

Gladly I'd prolong the strain which so inspires my mind. 

But soon to Thee I'll sing again, thou second Saviour of Mankind ! 



THE IRON POEM. 
HENEY BESSEMEH, 

Gold Medal, Paris, 1867. And over 100 Prizes of various kinds. 
(Patents in every civilized country.) 

INSCRIBED TO THB 

EARL DUDLEY, EARL GRANVILLE, 

EARL OP LICHFIELD, SIR JOHN BROWN. 

Iron ! what art thou? Ask the Artistic bard ; 

Of metals th' most abundant, useful, hard. 

Thee might well the enlighten'd nations prize, 

For thou hast done much more to eivilize 

The world, and lift our country to. renown, 

Than any other metal to us known. 

Look o'er the globe ; who was't their freedom sold, 

Those wretched races, in desire for gold ? 

Who was the presiding Genius o' the main ? 

Who held the Western World? was it not Spain ? 

What was she once? what do we now behold ? 

A coward nation, sunk thro' lust of Gold : 

But courage, honour, and faith environ 

Th' race of giant minds that keep to Iron. 

Oh, well we know what Iron doth impart ; 

'Tis God's Spirit breathed iuto every art. 

Mightiest Painters now enthron'd on high, 

The suns and systems of our moral sky, 

With Iron oxides pigments do supply. 

In Chemistry thy combinations vast 

Into the shade all other metals cast ; 

Nor in the mineral kingdom can we find 

One like thee to string the nerves, expand th' mind. 

Lo ! Electricity, which fills the whole 

Creation round as with a living soul. 

In Magnetism, too, and such as these, 

We traverse rolling orbs and flying seas, 

Yea, all that I here name or trace, 

And millions more, from Iron Spring. 

Of Iron, and our Iron race, 

I yet in lengthen'd strain may sing. 
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BABON GRIFFITHS 5 

Ibon Tbade Exchange. 

Established June, 1849. 

Office, 84, Cannon Stbeet, London, E.C. 

• We require Personages with whom to correspond on 
Important subjects hence from all in Imperial London. 
Having consigned more than 1000 others to Charon, 
I choose for at least one great purpose ye Famous Baron, 
He will all information give relative to Iron. 
Never since o'er the Maean pass'd Immortal Myron, 
Or existed that neat Educator, classic Chiron, 
Was ever equal Known, to Him of whom your minstrel sings 
Illustrious descendant of the old Cambrian Kings, 
Who stands singly and colossus-like? My Hero he ranks 
High, as erst when at the head of one of England's greatest Banks, 
His Dominion is all the World and his spirit doth range 
The whole extent of Being, thro' Griffiths' Iron Trade Exchange 
And Mining Engineer, welcomed through either Hemisphere. 
In all their myriad Languages with rival nations 
Enlighten'd, he holds telegraphic communications ; 
Firms, Companies, and Governments continually do send 
To Him, and on his integrity entirely depend. 
Baron ! like Augustus Cesar in Imperial Rome, 
With you Adam s children of all grades ever are at home ; 
For being the first in your line and the world, need I mention 
You, like that Emperor, have nought t* fear from condescension. 
He knoweth the wants of ev'ry country beyond the foam, 
And personally ev'ry Iron Master in Britain home. 
Yea, He whom the Art Muses here with Bay and Myrtle crown 
Hath raised Firms, Companies and Empires into Renown, 
His Guide to the Iron Trade of Great Britain well is known, 
And of which He is the Author and Proprietor sole, 
Famed thro' equatorial climes and those of either pole. 
No Mushroom of yesterday, like Mercury He appears ; 
With standard like a flaming sky rippling o'er 50 years, 
And all the rest which in the Mighty West soon shall glow confest, 
When th' Baron His journey to Ontario takes, 
Which will be in other guise than that o' Ullfagra, 
I'll give Him a free pass over our Ocean Lakes, 
And guide Him under and around Niagara. 
All this will I do for our Thaumaturgus in Iron, 
Who the Blearing of Minerva would nave had from Byron. 
One word ! in Corresponding, listen to the Son of Song — 
The Baron's time being precious, let not your Letters be long. 
E'er Misraim, Ninus, Inachus, Cecrops, those founders 
Famed had birth, of his Ancestor's deeds th' ages resounders 
Were, one of them in the year 1406 
B.C., his habitation did in early Gnecia fix, 
Spread wide the event, O Time, o'er thy rapt acclaiming floods, 
From the accidental burning of the primeval woods 
Discovered th' first Iron, this subject I should ne'er tire on. 
Braganza ! Hapsburg ! Bourbon ! Guelph, Hohenzollern ! 
What are, or were ye, to the Sires of our Prince of Men ? 
When first I did mine eyes upon our Jove-like Hero clap 
I knew that he must have descended from Great Griffiths' Ap- 
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-Something, Heaven 1 suppose ; a rival I should think a 
• Glorious archetype of his genus to the 1st Inca. 
Thro' His distended veins roll the sanguineous fluid 
That in pre-historic Britain warm'd the Arch-Druid ; 
And 'though cold-blooded critics may at the Idea carp. 
Still roll around him deathless echoings of ye Wilisc Harp. 
Some however may not hear it, thus to low vulgar ears 
Are not vouchsafed the music of celestial spheres. 
By Historians 'tis said the Griffiths sprung from Gomer, 
An ancient wight who lived long before the time of Homer. 
Not only find I his sires in what the Romans called " Prydain." 
But when all were of one language afar on Shinar plain, 
Thence thro' millennial cycles as Bretwaldas glow confest 
To the time of Cadwallader (" Bhendyged ") the blest ; 
Thence with the princes of the Occidental Cymri blent. 
I trace them late in Gwynedd, Deheubarth, Powys, and Gwent, 
Their glories in the gentry of Wales down to our times are sent ; 
When He, nor wanting in mental might, nor physical girth, 
Creator of a later renaissance, rapt to New Birth 
Modes of vending Iron, Man's civilizer, o'er the Earth. 

THE PHILIPPIAD. 
A MINIATURE EPIC POEM OF HUMANITY. 
u Homines ad Deos nulla re propius accedunt, quam salutem hominibus 

dando. M -ClCKRO. INSCRIBED TO 

MESSRS. GRAY, 

Inventobs and Makers of Automatic 
Limbs, 7, Cork Street, Burlington Gardens, 
London, W. 

MB. PHILIP GRAY, 

7, Cork Street, Burlington Gardens, W. 

"EvptjKa ! " Anna virumque cano," not AH Beg 

By magic ever brought to seeming life such arm or leg. 

" Let us march against Philip !" rose with the sound of seas, 

In Athena' glory-age around Demosthenes ; 

And there are those who fain would march in our eventful day, 

With, but very far in the rear of Mr. Philip Gray. 

Longfellow's Student (Hyperion) , when he came to beg. 

Never, though in the flush of youth made such a graceful leg. 

Let others sing of martial triumphs on land, and eke on sea ; 

I sing Science Song and the Here of Humanity. 

Was it the bullets or the darts, that in desolation showerM, 

That with more than Heraclidaean might the Bard empowered ? - 

No ! 'twas Salvation's standard borne by our Second Howard. 

We know Thomas Hood's Legendary Tale, Miss Kilmansegg, 
^What! cried pert Sophomore, "had the lady a steam peg"?) 
(Danae' shower, Midas ears !) she had a golden leg. 
Our generation, " wiser grown," prefer those made of Cork, 
And where the strength of mind is brought to bear upon the woik 
By Him, whose soul above time's clouds in glory shines secure, 
Sol among th' constellations of highest Literature, 
Flashing new Eras. Speak some future Hone, or Timbs, 
Of Anatomical Mechanism as applied to Limbs. 
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In cases of Amputation (thus wrote Filippo Gray, 

Whose deeds in a miniature Epic now adorn the lay). 
# » * * # * • 

u The greatest man that ever lived in the tide o f times 
"Or one of 1hem," 'loved hy every party in these Britis clim 
Long as the marine mead Sargossa, shall entangle sea 
Septentrional, live ye Marquis hight of Anglesey. 
No trady loon, or boor of traffic we in Philip scan, 
But Science* Paragon, the Educated Gentleman. 
Those who'd use other 1 make might as well to " Gloomy Di " go, 
We greet Philip and " Miseris succurrere disco/* 
Until the Star of Gray benign on grateful nations rose, 
There was none to alleviate of th' sons of God the woes. 
No one need be armless now, nor e'en be styled bandy. 
What to Philip would not give th' generous Captain Shandy ? 
The greatest of Eve's descendants whose fame like unto Air, 
Spreads around the world, have entrusted cases to his care. 
" Like Maia's Son" (Milton), Heel-wing' d and spirits all a glow, 
Dan Pope's prophecy came to pass ! " the lame their crutch forego 
(The Messiah), and leap exulting like the bounding roe." 
From th' world's Apex London, his genius radiates far 
As civilization's lignt, or " the fiery Bolts of War." 
And as the felicity of future genius guided is 
By the rules of gradual progression and Analysis, 
He may yet discover great causes and effects, that have 
Hitherto baffled the attempts of research manifold, 
Made by th' adventurous, enlighten'd, benevolent, and brave, 
In overturning systems 'stablisn'd in ignorance of old ; 
And with the mind's expanding horizon, nuova scena ! 
Open up to infinitude a wider arena 
For action, and that the imponderable phenomena, 
And anomalies now existing may be reduced, 
Supported by the force of facts, to theorems lucid. 

His success (and hero what need have we of metaphor or trope) 
In succouring, must have been above the sublime of Hope 
To equal, for none in Europe to day can with him cope. 
From the apathy of ages he hath roused each nation, 
Inspir'd now with the spirit of investigation 
And enquiry, so that from the rising to the setting day, 
Mankina in all acclaiming language naileth Philip Gray, 
The purlieus of his abode our Colonists knew well, 
Where did our Premier, Sir Allan, while in London dwell. 
At ve corner mansion in his street, 'cleep'd Queen's Hotel. 
Philip has had many means of testing his Invention, 
And nas had others oft submitted to his attention, 
The efficacy of supplying the means our age salutes, 
Of Natural Limbs loss by artificial substitutes. 
And that this hath been attended doth gratitude confess, 
So far as the nature of each case would admit, with success 
Th* most complete, for this do myriads thro' the world him bless. 
(Be startled not at myriads the relief that Philip gives 
Operates, collaterally, upon their relatives.) 
Many of those cases were indeed difficult to treat, 
Testing severely the Artist's skill, lo! Art' and Science' feat. 
So weu with legs of Philip's manufacture could they walk 
At will, fast pace, or slow, dance pirouette, mount car or horse, 
Like the weird leg we read of in the Legends of the Norse — 
Could do any thing except that which it should not do — talk. 
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Philippus all antiquated obstructions by did fling, 
And practically experienced, unceasing thought did bring 
To bear, and if he e'er slept, 'twas like Albatross on wing. 
In aspects of sufFring life he hath seen variety 
His task in life incessant labour and anxiety, 
He by unexampled deeds false Science hath confuted, 
And by spirit-light effectually contributed 
To the comfort of Personages eminent and brave, 
Who may have met with mis-adventure on terra or wave ; 
And so far as human means thro* late Science might attain, 
Hath most miraculously mitigated every pain. 
" Headlong flaming from the etherial sky " that ill hip 
Of Vulcan s, had been changed by the devotion of Philip, 
Who had provided th* wheiewith for his peregrinations. 
Thus had the god's grotesque movements (vide Homeric relations) 
Never roused th' risible faculties of Stygian nations. 
Estimated in worth by rare deeds accomplished, enlists 
He of England's principal Surgeons and Anatomists 
The active support, and he greatly hailed in camp and court, 
While all of Historic Name in th' dark hour to him resort. 

With his Book open'd the dawn of that endless day's renown, 
In which the treatment of cases, as by him plainly shown 
And views on Amputation, have become generally known. 
(His are not the low Ephemera " Notices of the Press," 
But Letters from men who hold immortality en fesse,) 
The information thereby diffused hath clear' d the mental eyes, 
Prejudices removed and to enquiries given rise, 
And hark ! the more attentively the subject was and keen- 
Ly considered, and the more close the scrutiny, I ween 
Th' greater hath the approval of competent judges been. 
We'll examine without bias the high works submitted, 
And list to the grateful tones of hundreds he has fitted, 
And for all that I herein state (Yank ! " put that in your pouch,") 
Thro* experience and practical results will Philip vouoh. 




BENHAM AND FROTJD 

(Pbize Medal, 1851 ; Two Pbize Medals, 
1862), Wholesale Braziers and Coppee- 
8MITH8, Mould Manufacturers, Copper, 
Zing and Iron Bath Makers, Brass and 
Zinc Workers, 40, 41, and 42, Chandos 

Street, Charing Cross, London, W.C. Manufacturers of Copper 

and Zinc Casements, Lanterns, Skylights, Sashes, Vanes, &c. 

Roofs covered with Zinc or Copper. Kitchen Utensils Retinned 

for the Trade. 

The symbol of their exalted fame th* minstrel now recalls 
In London, the Ball and Cross high towering on St. Paul's. 
There with all th' Arts thro* ev'ry age proclaim to climes aloud 
Titanian works performed by Messrs. Benham and Froud. 
London to them aye long ago did highest place assign, 
And the Imperial Isles rank them the princes of their line, 
In this, for our New Capital they shall supply each want, 
In all its New Hotels and Parliamentary Restaurant. 
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Please see the last Londoniad. The long poem is on the ocean in MS. 
arid will appear in the next Edition, should it not arrive in time for the 
present. 

Had I the power I would have awarded our Royal Geographers, so greatly 
honoured in all lands and on all seas, as many thousands as they won hun- 
dreds from the proprietors of the Athenaum, and why ? &c. (Please see 
page 108.) 

THE JIOYA.Ij GEOGRAPHEE8. 
"READY, AYE, READY." 

W & A. K. JOHNSTON, 

Geographbes, Engbavebs, and Pkintees to 
the Queen, Agents in Scotland fob, the 
Obdnance and Geological Survey Publi- 
cations, Edinburgh, and London. 
ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO BE ADDRESSED— 

Messrs. W. & A. K. JOHNSTON, 

4 ST. ANDREW SQUARE, EDINBURGH. 

or, Messrs. W. & A. K. JOHNSTON, 

18 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C. 

Your Strabos and your Ptolemys, how they wake to life again ! 

Each Classic Age revives, famed Land and Song-enchanted Main, 

A urea Chersonesus, et orient Taprobane. 
Tho* my Heroes, who wear the yij eke the ypatptj crown, 
Well spoken of by ev'ry tongue, in ev*ry country known, . 
I think as they the names of climes in our Home-orb recount 
Of Milton, and Messiah borne to the Specular Mount; 
Though rather would I tread the ground a pilgrim solus, 
Than be carried Loretto-like thro* air by Diaoolus. 
" Edina dear/* to F. Hemans, L. Sigourney, R. Burns, 
And great Sir Walter's " own romantic town'* the poet turns, 
From whence doth pure spirit-light irradiate land and main, 
Thro* our Immortal Gentlemen of heart and eke of brain. 
Nor only thro* the rolling globe by circle, point, and zone, 
— New Creations flash*d on time, and rival Zodiacs shone, 
Not merely like th* Atlantean king in days of yore, 
Who, th* whole Globe at once on his Titanian shoulders bore. 
But our Illustrious firm, whose wonder-deeds I here rehearse, 
MeicuriuB-like, high knowledge bears o'er all th* Universe. 
Yea !• " this terrene," vide the Bard, may not hold their vast renown, 
Spreading far to " where other suns on other worlds look down,** 
And still beyond, their mental e Empire o'er Being extends, 
Even to where with the inane the polar gloaming blends. 
On Natural Philosophy, Johnston's Illustrations 
Are greatly welcomed thro* all the Earth's rival Nations, 
Too, Geologic Science the rapt Student engages, 
Bearing him ardourous thro* interminable ages. 

Lo the Historical Geography of Scotland's clans : 

Library and Office here, 1 greet Tourists* Maps and Plans ; 

The rest in Catalogue raisonne soon your minstrel scans. 

{IT The M.P. for Bodmin hath ordered one thousand copies of tho Lon- 
doniad, upon condition of his Business Card and Poem appearing therein, 
but I had early chosen the Head of the world. 
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THE VICAR OF CLERKENWELL. 

(: Eh ! well, Mr. Lidstone, we have got our candidate in." 
Yes ? — and you have all been guilty of a damnable sin; 
You elected your Vicar thr,o' the influence of gin. 
You brought up your frighted voters from the veriest stews, 
But before six months have pass'd away you'll have empty pews. ' 

Justitiae, if not blindfolded, would look with eye oblique 
On th' modus operandi of an electioneering clique. 

More than " 10" true men in th 1 bituminous districts of th* Plain, 
J of 1000 in these Walch-fu\l realms remain. 

Mental and Physical incapacity no station 

May fill, specially when join'd to debt and defamation. 

It were a waste of time for a brave, generous, and Rev. gentleman to 
bandy epithets with a low fellow of a common newspaper, the Editor of 
the Telegraph. I, however, as a member of Committee for the return of 
our Beloved Candidate, call upon you to — 

Come forth, thou moral Lazar ! Confess thyself a cowardly assassin, in 
mitigation of the three times £900 damages laid — which I was instrumental 
Aforetime in shaking from you, for your libel on Risk Ally. 

Jambs Torrington Spbncbr Lidstonk. 

The Rev. William Holderness's Committee Rooms, 
3, Garnault Place, E.C. 

LETTEE FROM OUR NATIVE PRINCE. 

TO THB AUTHOR OF THB " LONDONIAD." 

Tentorium Principalis. Hecatompopylo-inter-Hecatonnesi, Kanata. 
My dbar Jambs, Wednesday, July 7th, 1875. 

* * * I enclose a cheque for one thousand dollars (200/.), in case 
of your great Devonshire Rector being elected Vicar for Clerkenwell 
for shares in the Young Men's Homb. Many of the sons of our best 
families going to London know not where rightly to put up at, and some 
of them tall into bad hands, and not a few lose what they happen to have, 
and send inopportunely home for more (funds) ; whereas, had they some 
respectable place to stay at, superintended bv some gentleman of Known 
probity, they would be more happy and their friends more easy (in their 
minds), and: some entire families w6uld gladly avail themselves of the 
opportunity offered in such an establishment; and they say, " We will put 
up with anything while in London so long as we know that we are safe." 
(They will not be required to put up with anything, because all things will be 
properly provided for them. That general friend of man, Thomas jBouffler, 
Esq., is about building a* very fine Temperance Hotel in London. 
Eng.. and it will be the joy of " the British West," as Milton hath it, 
should he personally give his superintendence thereunto. — Author of the 
Londoniad.) There are so many kinds of textile fabrics that we require, 
that it would be hard to expect you to correspond with our people in 
regard thereof; but we are glad that you have already chosen the Houses 
for flannel and velvet. (All the other kinds Squire Hogarth can supply. 
— Author of the Londoniad.) I do not think you will find another Mr. 
Rogers to finish your Book Cases. (Alfred Shakespear is now my Carver.— 
J. T. S. Lidstone) Do you think that your Bookbinder is substantial 
enough? * * * (Should he require aid financially, I suppose he must 
have it — he has, however, been endowed by Nature with brains. — J. T. S. L.) 
Donster Swivel has been here from Pittsburg ; but we had just before 
received your proof (printers'), concerning the London House. (He 
means Mr. Shrewsbury, of Old Bailey and East Brixton.) Who will you 
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get to carry out your design of the Canada Arms? (Not Harrison ; in the 
Heraldic ne was not sufficiently truthful ; hut tbe Colonial Banner is 
hy H. W. Martin, the gentleman who perfected my own Design.— 
J. T.«S. L.) I am glad that you were able to keep clear of Hoi born and 
Strand shops as regards Fire Arms. (My Hero is the Head of the world, 
George H. Daw. His son may visit you in another season. Let him he 
treated well, and send all your orders home. — J. T. S. L.) You have 
kept clear of the Beehive Councilman. (Yes, and many others-— mere 
shops — and I have the practical William Herring and Co. for Brushes and 
Sponges.) Please send us . . . (You must please wait a little while — this 
alludes to the Head Opticians of the English-speaking Nations, Ross 
and Co.). Have you found out a good Building Society, and could you 
recommend (to our notice) an Insurance Company ? — the Yankees are con- 
tinually breaking down. (The Orders of Temperance and Bouffierian 
General Fireproof Building Society is the one to which we belong, and 
in which we take a heartfelt interest. As for Insurance, the Author's 
relatives are in the " Sun ; " but, speaking personally, since the Campden 
House mishap, I should be inclined to look upon it as a dangerous 
affair.) Is there any one to take the place of Goodyear ? (I should sup- 
pose the Member for Manchester. Please see the twenty-first Londoniad. 
A low character in Commercial Street marked his name for some hundreds 
of copies of the Londoniad on my list, but I just found out who he was in 
time. Please see Illustrative Pamphlet.) 

Do you think that the (late) Member for Cornwall (our Prince means 
Bodmin) belongs to the same family as Ainsworth*s Hero ? (The Author 
of the Londoniad is not much of a Geneologjst ; but, having considerable 
knowledge of Geography, hath chosen for Heroes, Messrs, W. and A. E. 
Johnston, the Royal House, Edinburgh and London.) Can you tell us 
how Vaughan and Somebody (and Co.), of Hatton Something (Garden), 
are "getting on with the work for Saint Tammerund (a yet uncanonized 
North American Indian. Although the article upon tnem was in type, I 
felt constained to leave it out of the Londoniad, because, when the time 
had arrived that certain specimens should have been in a fair way 
towards completion, I found that no progress had been made, and the orders 
are now being carried out by another firm — vide twenty-first Londoniad). 
We are all glad that the West is to have a Poem, which will throw into 
the shade the most magnificent of Oriental Epics * * * (Certain cities, 
towns, and settlements, and pioneer families, will provide the Illustrations. 
That which follows is generally of an adulatory nature, or private.) 

Your loving Friend, Albscandrb. 

Our people are not inclined to appreciate Ceramic Groups in either 
Worcester or Chelsea, but there is a mania among the more educated for 
the Parian. When I called upon Mr. Copeland, son and successor of the 
Alderman, he was preparing to go on a mission of mercy to a young friend 
who had met with an accident ; at another time, finding that one of the 
name of Battam had what Brehilda Grimkin would call " too much 
chat," I declined to negotiate, and thus for the nonce gave up hopes of 
percentage, and closed the sates of a mighty market between really 
deserving producers, in the Imperial mother country, and enlightened 
appreciators in her favoured colony. — Letters to Canada. 

Our Chief Land Commissioner (Hon. Mr. Price) thought with Mr. Lid- 
stone that the Lime-st. name was but a cognomenal appellative, or that 
the bearers thereof were Dutch ; and he said moreover that we had aheady 
done too much with quasi Yankees. Sir A. T. Gait (son of the great 
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Gait), the head of our Intercolonial Railway, ever on the qui vive for good 
British Manufactures, would have our Colonial Government supplied with 
Rangoon Engine Oil, from the English Company, which I here and now 
mention (Messrs. Chas. Price and Co.), who, too, for Colour and Varnish, I 
choose from all in England. They in that day in which I called upon 
them were engaged in fulfilling a large contract with the Home Govern- 
ment, the which some firms would require years to, or foe altogether unable 
to carry out. — Letters to Canada. 

CHARLES PRICE & CO., 

Seed Crushers, Turpentine Distillers, &c. 
Manufacturers of Rangoon Engine Oil, as 
supplied to H.M.'s Dockyards and Meet. 
"Castle Baynard," 13, Upper Thames Street, 
E.G., and Millwall, E. Works : Erith, Kent. 

OIL, COLOUR, AND VARNISH. 

" Every man ha* his price," — thus spake Walpole long aero, 
But be ours the Imperial House, Sir Charles Price and Co., 
From whence to supply our Colony of Ontario. 

In vain the Yank comes in our midst like another reynard, 

All Canada sends to England home and Castle Baynard ; 

And soon over the New Dominion's almost classic soil 

I will hear elate their world-famous Rangoon Engine Oil. 

Too, over ev'ry ocean lake, and where may none compete 

With theirs, as now supplied to the Royal Dockyards and Fleet. 

As none may with them vie, so none their fair fame may tarnifu, . 

Who rank 1st in th 1 Mother Land for Oil, Colour, and Varnish. 

As Seed Crushers and as Distillers eke of Turpentine, 

In Britain they are the Immortal Princes of their line; 
And soon their acceptable manufactures shall be sent 
From Upper Thames Street and their Works, Millwall, and Erith, Kent. 
And through ev'ry region, sea to sea across the Continent. 

Of most realms polite and barbarous they are suppliers 

Of White Lead, Red ditto, Litharge, &c. Dryers, — 

Yea, all the Colours that may Art or Science' student know, 

Seen in th 1 Prismatic Spectrum "by mortals called " Rainbow. 

Paints that are ground m Oil, Colours that are in water ground, 

By those whom Pallas and MercUrius have crowned — 

In all their varied name I transmit their Sundries 

To our newer larger Britain beyond the sunset seas. 

No mere Ephemeral company or firm of yesterday — 

The exalted name of Sir Charles Price and Co. exists for aye. 

Paints and Oils (by those who hold in England highest station) 

Of all kinds are packed in Kegs and Drums <J»" for Exportation. 

49* After my Mighty Iron Men, the Levitts are too small to be admitted 
into the Londoniad. The order hath been given to another firm. 

pox andHEabbett's 

Patent Fire-Proof Construction for 
the Floors, Ceilings, and Boofs of 
Buildings. Applications may be addressed 
to the Proprietor of the Patent, Mr. Bar- 
rett, 1 2, York Buildings, Adelphi, London. 
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While obviates all those evils the glory of my song, 

Which provcth more substantial, sightly, and trill last more long. 

Other systems I have known, and put them to the test, 

But Messrs. Fox and Barrett's system I have found the best 

For our uprising Empire in the mighty British West. 

By private mansions, dwellings, innumerous public piles, 

Tneir Patent glorifies our age in all th* Imperial Isles. 

C. BEVAN & SON, 

Designees, Wood-Cabvebs, and Manxt- 
factubebs of Abt Fubnitube, 100, High 
Holborn, London, W.C. 

<( No farther seek," the object of my arduous Mission woo, 
I rear, and bear on my oriflamme, <£, JSeban anU Son, 
The Hero Sire might well memories in the Bard arouse, 
>He is well known to our coryphaeus of Oakham House, 
Called, par excellence, " the Architect, his hand was known 
In Canada by many a tower' d structure high." Renown 
For him had in the roseate West all obstructions rent, 
And like a rival day be blazed upon that continent. 
Full many have been indebted to our C. Bevan's aid, 
Y ea, those who've risen high in fame and many fortune's made, 
Here with him as yet unexpressed in or light or shade, 
I behold the various figures traced in outline, 
Such as bespeaks him the great Armentibo of Design. 

Every age and style hath made both Sire and Son renown'd 
From those which are 'mongst the relics of Thebes and Memphis found, 
Nought is so rare as my practical heroes to astound. 
In eager fancy I was borne, as here I gazed elate, 
Back to the Ptolemaean age and Egypt's early date. 
Thro' classic Graecia on I pass'd, with burning pinions thence, 
To where Athens with Roma shar'd once her pre-eminence, 
Thro* Pomoeii I pass'd along, so late the buried clime, 
Which rivalled once the excellence of Corinth the sublime. 
Erst by them inspired to Ind and Cathay I was borne, 
Thrilling with rapture thro 1 the glowing Empires of the Morn, 
The Lower Empire's treasures I behold, ye Byzantine, 
Saracenic, Moresque, Persic, till Art became divine, 
Filling with myriad forms Cathedral aisles 
Which now on Europe's continent and in th* Imperial Isles, 
And th' resurrection of a thousand years thro* Bevan* smiles. 
Rejuvenated glory, as if it did inherit 
Th animating influence of some beatific spirit. 
Charles, his aid to ye Palace hight of Westminster was lent, 
He rank'd the first when thither the genius of Nations went, 
Where all the Arts revived of every splend'ring age are blent. 
List ye Madawaska Roarers and Boncnere Shiners, 
Send home your best woods to our Great Carvers and Designers. 
Henceforth our best families and visitors shall secure 
In London by ye Thames unexampled Art Furniture. 
A younger Pallas lives! a new created Muse confers 
On our Illustrious and Immortal Manufacturers 
The Olive wreath, and to them the whole Metropolis defers, 

D 2 
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Thus far the Bard, when Oceanus arose and thund'red 

In all his seat, Note the address, |B*High HoUborn, One Hundred. 

Those specimens they made for me, and which now enwrapt th' strain, 

Spread a track of endless glory over the Western Main* 

Tney now respiring with all of the Intellectual rife, 

Arouse the new (?) discovered world into still younger life. 

If at times the Muse in seeming sinketh below zero, 

'Tis not for lack of spirit, but the want of a true Hero. 

Give me that Hero and 's fame shall Meridian Sol outflame, 

Outringing Heaven's constellations I'll his deeds rehearse, 

In time-defying lays that shall outlive the Universe* 

Old Pegasus leap'd out o' 's skin, and changed was to a filly, 

When he saw th' Stand which they made for my enamell'd Lily. 

A scene from Ossian ! Celtic ghosts around the Voice of Cona, 

Another (Pope's " Windsor Forest") Pan chasing Lodona. 

Above the sons of men on earth who was it stood confest, 

The embodiment of mental might what time I did suggest. 

O, that was a miracle of Art, great House of Bevan, 

Th' Design from Milton (Paradise Lost), " Universal Pan, 

Knit with the Graces and the Hours in dance, 

Led on the Eternal Spring,' 1 here again see them advance 

(To call this wonder-work dead matter were a misnomer) 

With Harmony, Youth, Venus, Hymn to Apollo, Homer. 

The approving seal of Ages, we to that grand work set 

From Virgil' Georgica ii. 338, and Ovid. Met. 

i. 107, and the other from Horatius' Ode 

iv. vii. 1. Seasons personified glad the Bard's abode. 




J. B. FOSTER & CO., 

Upholsteeees Tbimming Manufactueees, 
Patentees of the Dbesden Coenice 
Feinge, 2, Gutter Lane (one door from 
Cheapside), London, E.C. Factories, 3, Winsley 
Street, and 58, Castle Street, W. 

& th' Art Muse, the minstrel did accost her, 

Inspire the lay for the great House of Foster. 

Th' standard of its might is like a sky unfurl'd, 

They supply 2000 firms in ye " New World." 

Our large establishments send home to Winsley Street. 

For all is perfect there, and few will dare compete" 

With our practical West End gentlemen of taste, 

For all in Colour ; lovely in Design and chaste. 

Tassels, yea, and all within their, lengthened line 

Where myriad forms aspire to life divine. 

While the triple chaplet them for threads, &c., entwines, 

Fringes, Gimps, Laces, Tassels, Blind and Picture-lines. 

Our illustrious House thro* Embroidered Valances imparts 

A new glory even to the Society of Arts. 

Those Silk Hangings, thought wrought in enchanted land by elf, I 

Had, which won the Gold Isis Medal at the Adelphi. 

They being too expensive for the palace at Pimlico, 

I sent them to- Queen Ta-pa-ta-mee in Ontario. 
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Oar native Princes in the West are never over nice 
' (If the article offered be very good) as to price. 

To Messrs. Foster, Winsley Street, I in early spring- time sped, 

For the overshadowings of our Royal Lady's bed. 

Around her wigwam the fauna and flora of Ontario, 

Seasons are depictured, tn* awakening regions thro* 

With cataracts for banners, the aqueous giants go. 

In Spring and Indian Summer, and in the Winter day, 

Nature, m^th' new life of Art, hails the heroes of my lay. 

'Tis they supply Toronto's glory, Messrs. Jacques and rlay. 

To illustrate verbally all languages are but weak; 

Each Classic age revives, and I am rapt into the Greek. 

Ecclesiastical rejuvenant — exalted birth — 

Brings a new created Heaven to an exulting Earth. 

Worked in sunshine, and the hues of all the hours of day. 

Few th* sons of Time, in any clime, such wonders could display; 

Only Homerus' Odyttey and Spenser's Faery lay, 

The Oriental splendouring of a morning's advance, 

Thro' them kindles the red Atlantic ; and they, too, enhance 

In more substantiality all thy deeds, La Belle' France. 

All that other firms have done, and done well, 

They still better do ; and they too excel 

In all of colour and adaptation, 

Suiting far, or near, enlightened nation. 

Any thing in which other houses failed, 

Once placed in their hands and they've prevailed. 






J. MCQEOBGE. 

Stove, Gbate, Bangs, and Smoke Jack 
Maker; Locksmith and Bell Hangeb; 
Kitchen and Bath Fitteb, Steel Po- 
lishes, and Smith's Wobk in General. 
25, Glasshouse Street, Begent Street. Build- 
ings heated with Hot Water, Kitchen Goods Tinned and 
Bepaired. 

I wrote a poem lately called Belphegor, 
But now haiL the more attractive Macgregor ; 
And well may I call 't th* more attractive theme. 
Hark ! the Catk-Gkairm, " Is Rioghal mo dhream," 
The scurvy Yankee always hath a? moral mange, 
We've left him and now get each Stove and Range 
Through him who doth to highest rank arrive, 
Science* hero, flsT* Glasshouse Street, 25. 
Him each mighty Builder and Architect 
To help them in their projects doth select. 
All in nis line where other firms have fail'd, 
Once placed in his power and he has prevailed. 
Men the most enlightened in the land 
Invoke th* aid of his wonder-working hand. 
The varied plan his practised mind doth trace, 
A place for everything and each in 'is place ; 
First in his line among 1000 names, 
The most practical wight beside the Thames ; 
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Jubilant waves like orators uprear 

Themselves, he will myriad works repair, * 

Buildings Heated with Hot Water, " Declare 

Muse/ 1 and by Vulcanus* favoured son 

1 note, is Smith s Work in General done. 

A Blacksmith was the chosen Prime Minister of Solomon, 

( iEgyptus' late Viceroy an Anvil early work*d upon,) 

A Blacksmith 'twas founded the Royal Race of Mercia, 

The Blacksmith of Goa's apron was the Royal Flag*f Persia. 

Wat Tyler was a Blacksmith generous and stalwortn. 

Struck down in cold blood by that Cockney coward Walworth ; 

Who to educate his son did on the Anvil strom well, 

The sire of Blue Beard Harry's Premier Thomas Cromwell. 

Quintin Matseys, Elihu Burritt, were men o' mental pith, 

Each like him of whom I write, more than a common Blacksmith, 







BABXENTI1T & KBALL, 

^^KSySjfc GtoUKMITHS, ETC.,TO H.B.H. THE 

QEBffiM Pbikcbsb of Waxes and the 

JZ^HWjgT ECCLE8IOLOGICAL SOCIETY, 291, 

1&*W**V Regent Street, W. 

Like some Warrior Saint of old in search of the St. Graal, 
I like Sir Galahad found Messrs. Barkentin and Krall ; 
And the marvellous deeds that here the rapt Art Bard surveys, 
Call to mind the great Benvenuto Cellini's wonder-days. 
I became enwrapt in -/Esthetics thro 1 reading Hegel, 
Schelling, Herbart, Schiller's Letters and au the Works of Schlegel, 
Who were the first on earth to instruct tr^e Immortal Mind 
As to how Art, Poetry, and Philosophy are combined. 
. Like Akenside's " zone of light " envolvingthe horizon, 
Thro* Time's interminable cycles went the Poet on : 
Thence accompanied by Pallas, celestial Madam, he 
Here beheld the glories of every Academy. 
Angels. Archangels, ethcrial Hierarchies, 
And all th* Virtues and Vices which my heroes symbolize,' 
We welcome thro* them a magnificent variety. 
Thaumaturgi o 1 th" Ecclesiological Society, 
Our re-illuminated Isles to them first place assign 
In Chasing and Embossing and the truthful in Design, 
Crozier, Cross, Crucifix, Fix, each kind of Crown, and Glory, 
With Ampul, Chrism, Chalice, Thurible, Shrine, Philatory, 
Repotfe, Pieta, Tabernacle, list th* rapt relation, 
Sepulchre, Reliqwy, Calvary, and elce Station, ■ 
Pax, and Paten, all inspire our new uprising Nation. 
With all that e'er graced the plastic in or flower or petal, 
Repousse, relievo here meet the eye in metal. 
In singleness or synchronism meets th 1 ard'rous ken, 
Prophets, Evangelists, Apostles, Sybils, ye Wise Men, 
See them rapt by sacred Goldsmiths to new created birth, 
Blazing in Heavenly light over renovated Earth. 
Spiritual inhabitants glow from their native zones 
In Cherubim and Seraphim, Princedoms, Powers, and Thrones, 
All pour on my soul in a Heaven-descending venti 
And over entranced ages bear ye lay restenti. 
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I lire thro' all the elory-time of bliMfol ages past, 

Converse with all to' Great and Good whose memories aye shall last, 

While every form of Holiness wrought by the Arts I love, 

Here, full of light and fiery life, around the Minstrel move; 

And if I strike th' world's loudest lyre that time shall ne'er enthrall, 

'Tis inspiration wr&nts me round thro' Barkentin and Krall, 

No longer on the rolling globe with trembling feet I stand, 

But climb the clouds with angel wing and bear for glory-land ; 

Artophorium, Ciborium, Monstrance, ye breezes bland * 

From Paradise, how grateful each around the Minstrel strays, 
Nimbi on brow, Aureola girt, I respire in rays, 
That stream to SS, Clement', Dunstan\ Adrian', distant days. 
Here Art bears to seeming life all that hath affinity 
With Madonna, Mater Dolorosa, or Trinity. 
Thev worked for me each Via and that Annunciation, 
Et Antependmm, which I daily make my Station. 
With Ensign and with Labarum, with Lanthom and with Lamp, 
I in the Pavilion of the Victor, or Martyr's cell encamp, 
In all the light of peaceful days and nights of troublous years* 
Ye Sun and Moon and Planets all splendouring of the Spheres, 
And now I claim the guerdon won for striking Sacred Lyre, 
Bv Orb or Globe. Lo, Adornments by the Domestic fire, 
These so unique, in adaptability shall be sent 
Ere another year to our New Houses of Parliament, 
And it shall be my high aim in friendliness to suggest 
Their use, and introduce them to our Head Families in the West, 
While Minerva and Cecilia on the Art products smile 
Of those who rank aft th' first firm in Europe, and all the while 
Are the honour and the glory of this Imperial Isle. 




PEIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN, 1872. 

A. TAGKTON. 

Pbopbietob of Mabble Quabbies, Saw 
Mills, Manufactobies in London and 
in Belgium. Mabble Chimney Pieces, 
Vases, Cases foe Clock Stands, Columns, 
Pavements, Pabquet-Fendebs, Mosaics, Ac. 
woeked and executed feom aechitects , design8, 137, 
Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C. Antiquity Clock Cases, &c, 
Restored and Repolished. 

Hibernia ! " My blessing on you Adolphus alanna 
For sending grand works to charm my capital Eblana," 
Inspired by Mercury, God of Arts, ye winged Herald, 
Thou didst from the Head of the Historic race Fitzgerald, 
Duke of Leinster (the freedom of which was oft imperill'd 
Braving tyrannic power, hail ! and still it looms sublime 
A sun-lit head-land in the boisterous floods of Time). 
Receive the Prize, and notwithstanding all th' Yankee brag rum 
Est were th* miserable " I gueB8"ers when shone A. Tagnon 
(Famous o'er the world for his Marble Quarries and Saw Mills) 
Embleming th' solar blaze on "Weile's Everlasting Hills. 
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As fitr as overdid Homerus nations tell, Chian 

Muse ! of Grecian Glories, do I announce the Belgian, 

The most glorious Race that ever heaven created 

In Heroism and Art they never yet were mated. 

Th* following I wrote by the cataractal Delgian, 

"Jlis native Belgia (hail! Glo'ster Temperance Bowley) 

Belgian trophies on their journey wait" this by Cowley, 

Whom I must leave as well as the still more ancient Rowley. 

While from peaceful Isles of Northern Sea to roaring Cragnon 

I bear Marble and Stone Chimney Pieces from A. Tafrnon. 

" Belgian state restored," saith Pope's friend, Elijah Fenton ; 

This I read by Niagara, not the Fails of Trenton. 

Thro' Dryden's Annus Mirabilis: The Year of Wonder*, 

On Belgium 50 times mentioned your poet ponders. 

Dyer "In Science none th" Industrious Belgians exceed ;" 

" Belgian plains won from th 1 raging deep" — Thomson's Seasons read. 

" Victorious on th' Belgic coast" memory doth disclose 

As coming from John Philips* Blenheim, not Button's Ambrose. 

" To the victory on that Belgic field achieved" " Lords worth 

Millions sterling " and Monarchs yield to William Wordsworth. 

Warm am I, as if tropic-born, on this icy Moleridge, 

" Round thy standard Belgian Heroes burn,* 4 S. T. Coleridge. 

" Th* Belgian ship unmoved like some high rock inhabiting 

The sea " " amid the cool of plantain shades " did Waller sing. 

Robert Southey, A Vision of Judgment " that School of Art 

The masterly labours of Belgium," doth this impart. 

" Another yet ?" Yes, another ! ** Belgium, Saturn's reign 

Seat of Freedom, courage," this from Grainger's ** imperfect strain." 

" Dear on the Belgian strand " on this th* Muse hath just clapt her 

Eyn, Sir Walter Scott sings in the " Pirate," 28 Chapter. 

Now from Lay Leopoldine in the Sixth Londoniad — 

Never shall the immortal splendours fade 

Of the Nineteenth century s fourth decade. 

Who heard the Belgian Lion oat-roar 

The sea ! when the storm of Revolution tore 

Its way, and flung its waves in thunders on Batavia's shore. 

Blest Patriots! your skiey forms upborne, 

Smiled radiance in your Country's Resurrection Morn. 

Each deed that our blest hero here displays 

Recall to mind Italia' s palmy days. 

For tasteless ages genius atones 

Thro 1 Monuments and Tombs and eke Head-Stones. 

Exultingly I mark and all the while 

Joy in the execution — purest style. 

Your works our great races look with grace on . . 

Stone, Marble, (what characters we trace on !) 

Monumental Statuary 'nd Mason. 

All unrivalled in Europe two famous countries glories, 

London and Belgium exult in 's Manufactories. 
And soon over space and time the Muse ecstatic warbles 
On tireless wing, classification o' th* different Marbles. 
Whose echoing* posterity with inspiration thrills, 
To living forms at his command leap marble vales, and hills. 
Hither for Marble Chimney Pieces, Tazza, and Vases, 
As for Horologic Stands ye ever welcome Cases, 
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Hie all the Nations ; his Columns, Pavements, Parquet Fenders, 

Mosaics, &c., ye Muses to th' West are senders. 

Here th 1 best Architects apply on sending in their tenders, 
For well they know deeds by him whom Pallas first place assigns 
Are worked and executed from Architects* own Designs. 
'Twas here that I beheld great workings wondrously designed, 
Which in conceptive majesty left all the world behind ; 
And monuments that well might vie with a Mausoleum, 
And deeds of mind that might adorn Cathedral or Odeum, 
Altars! pulpits! fonts! I most fondly deem, 
These the blest burden of a future theme. 
That which did from Claudianus' mighty genius spring 
He sculptured for me, Atlas, Mauritania's Titan King, 
As he appeared 'midst the battle-storm of the Gigantes, 
Crown'a with a world, and in his hoary locks the roaring seas. 
Heart-felt Art Treasures lie for me hath lovingly restored. 
Which the accursed Yank (whom we" as later Vandal rank) 
Had defaced, and o'er which the fiery storm of Time had roar'd. 
Lo, Art struck to life eternal, blooms 
At Gray's Inn Road and Guildford Place, ye Marvellous Show Rooms. 




HILL & SON, 

Representatives op Woollen Manufac- 
turers, and for Upholsterers' Cloths, 
Baizes and Druggets, 88 & 89, St. 
Martin's Lane, London, W.C. 

The Woollen poem that might have glorified ancient Greece, 

And England's master-piece is Johannes Dyer's " Fleece." 

So said our Minister or Arts adventuring o'er the main, 

When he dilated on my heroes in St. Martin's Lane. 

Henceforth all our best Houses in the Western Colonies 

Will look to the Parent Isles 'mid Septentrional seas ; 

And our visitors to England declare their triumphs won 

Thro' the practical Family-firm of Messrs. Hill and Son. 

Here we go for Beavers, Black, Blue, and Brown for Overcoats, 

For ditto Pilots, Black and Blue — the ardent Minstrel notes, 

Witneys and Naps, Worsted Coatings each Colonist here gets, 

Fancy ditto, better than any from Massachusetts ; 

Our New Dominion orders from hence all its Superfines, 

For such Imperial London to them the first place assigns. 

No more the Yank to Canada with nasal twang descants 

On Black Refine Cloths, Black Doe Skins, Mixed Angolas for " Pants." 

Fancy do. Tweeds various the enquirer salutes, 

Scotcn Cheviots, all shades, single and double widths for suits. 

And various kinds beside th* enlightening Muse she scans, 

Such as Ladies' Mantle Cloths, Lambs, Seal, and eke Astracans, 

While ev'ry civilized nation th' palm on them confers 

For Cloths, great variety, suiting for Upholsterers. 

No more we hie as erst to Yankee Kaizes and Suggetts, 

But to ye loved Island Home-lands for Baizes and Druggets. 
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WILLIAM HERRING & CO., 

Wholesale and Expobt Beush Maku- 

FACTUBERS, ImPOETEES OP SPONGE, &C., 

Wilderness Row, London, E.O. 

Muse ! from Medieval legends and deeds of derring 

Doe, let's turn our eyne unto the Company of Herring, 

On whom each great exporter of the Capital confers 

Alone the Myrtle wreath as Wholesale Brush Manufacturers. 

Through our late-inherited lands on new-found floods I sail 

With our famed Company's various Brushes, Tooth and Nail. 

What Colonist would hail a braggart Yankee Brush, forsooth, 

When we from Home might he supplied with Herrings' Hand-made Tooth? 

Late from Manitoba's Chiefs I received an Epistle, 

Which in this sunset haze Til strive to paraphrase, 

Nail Brushes ! please, from th' Land of the Rose, Shamrock, and Thistle, 

Wooden Back and Fibre, Do. Satin Wood and Bristle. 

Jo Import from Massachusetts I should indeed be loth, 

While from th* Good British House I could get those for Hair and Cloth. 

Boston with the Sensational almost strikes you dumb ; 

But we go not there for Hat Brushes nor those yclept Crumb, 

And what our better class of Colonists will much elate, 

Such as we ne'er yet received from any " United State," 

Flesh, Shaving, Camel-hair, and I may mention Plate. 

Ah, very ancient articles of Art are Combs ; 

They've been exhumed from Pompeii and from JEgyptus* tombs ; 

But in late established times thro' new and early climes, 

From the morning shores of Ganges, wherever civilization ranges, 

Unto the evening realm where Niagara doth overwhelm 

With amethystine billows and roseat spray the Giant of the setting day. 

All show how much they owe unto Wm. Herring & Co., 

Imperial London, B.C., £0* Wilderness Row. 

P.S. And ye Muse would deserve a red and lightning switch 

Did she venture for Sponge to unclassical Houndsditch. 



A Specimen op Old London. — When Milton was only five years old 
or so — long before the intellectual via lactea, which, borrowing light from 
that luminary, streamed glory over the following generations — the 
Ancestor of a Great Horologic Family had established himself, and was 
flourishing fair at his Dial and Three Brooms in Exchange Alley ; his 
Descendant was the chosen of our Master of Arts, and through Him will 
I supply our Chiefs of the West. Charles Frodsham, successor to 
Arnold and Vulliamy, supplied our Pioneer Families for two decades ; he 
passed away, M No gon rf hi§ 8UCCeeding ;> 

A Clerkenwell firm hath now the business, intending to make a fortune 
on the strength of our Strand Hero's name. An English Chronometer ! 
there is an enchantment in the words, and. such for Presentation, &c., 
in our British North American Colonies, I hail the rlead of that race 
from whom, in a collateral branch, sprang the great Daniel. — Letters to 
Canada. 

Konquawi's Native Chief has invented a lamp which after attempting to 
describe, I alluded to various kinds of lights in various ages of the world, 
lutthe whole of the manuscript except the following went over the Long 
Sault 
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I speak not of starry lights as shown in Milton's Qomus 

Nor of Vulcanus* pectus, as satirized by Momus. 

Of the Holy Lamp at Athens we read in classic strain. 

And how when 't happened to go ont was wont to light again. _ 

I pass* d down Domogorgon realm with the Magic Lamp of Life, 

Which turned demons into lighthouses along the sea of strife. 

With His Lamps I heed nor Diurnal nor Nocturnal Arch, 

Aureolaed in Meridian I take my flying march. 




THE WANDLE FELT COMPANY. 

(Now K. R. Whitehead awd Bbos.,. 
Limited,) 14, Hanover Street, Long Acre, 
London, Manufacturers (near Manchester) of 
every description of Felt, and Cloths for the 
Piano-Forte Trade and other Mechanical 
Purposes. 

We go no more to Massachusetts nor Yankee Cogers, 

But to the Immortal man himself, Mr. Alfred Rogers ; 

And thence announce to our great Occidental Nations 

All kinds of Felt and Cloths for Mechanical Operations. 

Hither we hie for Patent Woollen Driving Belts Improved, 

By which instead of Leather Straps Machinery is moved. 

And this appliance ere very long time be passed, I rede, 

Will Leather Belts for Machinery entirely supersede. 

We read in Robert Burns, his poems of the " honest Sodger," 

And in Giandonati trace Dickens' " Artful Dodger." 

Now we oust each trady loon and ev'ry scurvy lubber 

And never use for Driving Belts aught like India Rubber. 

In Winter it will shrivel up like heart of Yankee wretch, 

In Summer like his conscience inordinately 'twill stretch. 

But all " the Infernal States " (John Milton) put together 

Could not equal our Vellum and Piano-Forte Leather. 

All of which to Canada the Minstrel is a taker 

From London (England), 14, Hanover Street, Long Acre. 

TV Muse is all etherial, so no spinster dimitied, 

Th' Wandle Felt Co., now R. R. Whitehead and Bros. Limited, 

Hails, Manufacturers near Manchester of ev'ry sort 

That we require of Pelt and Cloths for the Piano Forte, 

And other mechanical purposes, these soon shall go 

To our Intellectual races by Ontario. 

For all the Settlements where erst ye Forests spread and Llanos 

Welcome Felts, Hammer, Damper, Mechanic', for Pianos ; 

Felt Chest Protectors, adieu now Boorish Boer and Houlders, 

We use these too, to protect the back between the shoulders. 

And ever from our practical gentleman can be had 

Polishing Felts, and that for Saddlers, Saddle-pad and Pad ; 

While each enlightened nation thro' the world confesses 

All unequalled is their Lithographic Felt for Presses ; 

Spongio Piline, Impermeable Do., th' Bard salutes 

In his Pharmacopoeia for Poultices th' substitutes; 

Doeskin, Fawn, and. Vellums, every country here resorts 

For such, acknowledged all unequalled for Piano Fortes, 
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For Do. Basiling, Punch, Nameboard, String, Witney, and Hammer-rest, 

Cloths, Mechanic, and Slipper Felts, up thro* the rosy West, 

From Bay Chaleur to Manitohan Cabric 

I bear specimens o* their unrivalled textile fabric. 

My Hero's Son lately resided in Canada West, 
In which the Sire's deeds embleming out a palimpsest ; 
Shall reveal to other times the story 
Of our England's unexampled glory, 
'Till th' funeral march of ages prove Time's alcahest 

THE INDIAN SONG OF WELCOME. 

May I swear by the ghost of StcpLanus, Count hight of Blois, 

That th' following I translated by the roaring Chat du Bois, 

'Twas sung at Young Rogers' advent by Chiefs of th* Iroquois; 

And I think o' what th' Indian legend suggested long ago » 

By the Beautiful Lake winged by the Day, Ontario. 

Th' old men dance the future in, and renew their youth thro' th* theme 

That thrills their lives, as with a Heaven-charged electric stream. 

From the Bright Land of the Here-after he comes like a dream, 

His cheeks are rosy with youth, and mil'd is Sregor's eye, 

The Wampum and Calumet are here ! Ariosko doth fly ! 

Winter back to the Indian Summer, this to this Spring doth go, 

And Spring in young life comes leaping with tindrel locks thro* the snow, 

And the snows transformed to blossoms fill the bland and fragrant breeze 

And the " torrent-rivers " roll calm, hymninjr 'midst lyre-leafed trees. 

His Presence in a morning light, sets the landscape all a-slow, 

Flowers erst unknown, spring wantoning with all th' winds that blow, 

And loving animals come forth from out melodious woods, 

Birds enchant the air, and fish leap joyous from the floods, 

When th' Present and the Far-To-Come shall have glided into Past 

Shadows, the Memory of Him still in our spirits shall last 



WEST CENTRAL GAS LANTERN AND REFLECTING 

LAMP WORKS. 




S. 

WHOLB8ALB M ANTJFACTTJBEB TO THE TfiADE, 

28, New Compton Street, Soho, London, 
W.C. Established 1868. 

When I saw the Lady General she said that her Man 
'Bove all living on Earth was the veritable Sherman ; 
Their origin, the twain unto one Ancestry owe ; 
" The Ginrel" and our Lantern Hero, London (Eng.), Soho; 
Now our best. Houses in Canada will correspond on 
The Light-evolving subject with S. Sherman of London. 
Yea with him on whom do all enlighten' d Nations confer 
Th' Palm, as thoroughly practical Lamp Manufacturer. 
Soon all thro' our Public Halls, and our Giant Pavilions, 
His Gas Lanterns shall be welcom'd by our Four Millions. 
Greater than Warrior* glory, holding the world en fesse. 
See Miltoni' Monogramatica ye double S. 
On Creation's revolving breastplate ye Hierarchs score it, 
And for the drivelling Yankee place the A before it. 



What batb with said Yankee I vera pined 1000 rackets, 

" ' ■=' "' "'--"----■-; „dC»t I— "-■ 

11 n'JP'. 



Squire S. Sherman'i tastefully. Wrought and Cut Iron Brackets. 
" ' ' ' " sat, loveliest D« 



We, those with Silver'd Copper, and Silvor'd Glass Back. 

He Manufacturee Lanterns to any Shape or Design, 

'Til lilt Light! alone that aronnd oar New Cathedral nhine. 

Thro' all our Streets, and Institute!, and all our Head Hotels, 

Like Light from Heaven in Time'i first morn, and > train evangel swells. 

Not to Beaton' Scut and Skunk, no, nor to New York'a Herman, 

But home to Imperial London hie, and S. Sherman ; 

His Scientific deeds are not only tnro' Britain lent, 

But he supplies all th' Governments of Europe's Continent. 

One from Yankeedom that was, nor ill deaign'd, nor fmctur'd. 

We oever yet receiv'd, but all here are Manutactur'd 

(Sound it abroad, ye Yenti ! from whatever point you blow) 

tinder Ilk own immediate auspices in Soho, 



BR0FXREF8 

Celebrated HtsktUTi} Prbpahations; 

Blackish, French Yaenish, Iufboted 
Habness Composition, &o. B. Beddow, 
Sole Pboprietoe, 22, South Audloy Street, 
Onwrenor Square, London. 

Now I introduce to all our uprising Weetern Nation! 

Th' Renown'd Propert's Celebrated Hunting Preparations. 

No mom thro' Yankee Boston oar habiliment! we'll tarnish. 

But bail from England home, Standard Blacking and French Varnish. 

Nor to leave unmention'd would the Bard fulfil nil mission. 

Welcome Propert's New Improved Harness Com position. 
It was told mo by Finabury's glory William Cox, 
To Shippen (and here I hail u Trade-mark the face of Fox) 
'Tis invaluable, as 'twill not become hard in th' Box. 

Than on being supplied did our people feet prouder, 

Hail Propert nil Royal Non-Mercurial Plate Powder. 

A vaunt Boston, head -quarters for all Abomination!, 

All onr Pioneer* are Hunters, and before they embark 

On Nimrod-like enterprise on plain, wave or fornt dark, 

They send thro' me to where yo Fox his lace is the Trade Mark. 



e Balls; 

By sky-envolving cataract and silent sylvan stream. 
Hail, Boot-Top Powders, Brown Boot- Top Fluid, Polishing Cream. 
Canada with oyn oblique looks on ye Yankee clique. 
And for Universal Polish, and Count D'Onay'i Unique 
Waterproof Polish, French Varnish, as for Standard Blacking, 



i earnestly to Pallaa that she may ne'er be lacking. 
ny in' open settlement, fornt glade, lake, lagnne, tarn, 
Waterproofing Compound, Saddle Paate, New Improved Hun- 
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Ess Composition, Waterproof Harness Blacking, Black Oil, 

Passed ad intellectum JEthiops o'er our Sacred Soil. 

O'er all Haut Canada, classic clime, land or upland main, 

Brass Paste, Cloth Ball for Dry Cleaning, Knife Powder, Saddle Stain, 

Many Argos' with their cargos ; consignments shall crowd her 

Ports, with Self-Polishing Harness Liquid, French Boot Powder, 

Brushes ev'ry kind, Boot and Breeches Trees, Leather Cases, 

With collateral etcetera*, here the Muse she traces 

Thro 1 those whose Trade Mark is the most V61pe like of faces. 




T. WINSTANLEY, 

Abt Metal Wobkbb. Working Man's 
Exhibition : Honourable Mention, 1864 ; 
Silveb Medal, 1866; Bbonze Medal, 1870. 
Appointed Repobteb fob the Society of 
Abts, Pabis Exhibition : Society of Abts 
1st Pbize, 1865; 2nd Pbize, 1866; 2nd Pbtze, 1867; 1st 
Pbize, 1868 ; Silveb Medal, 1872 ; 22 and 23, New Compton 
Street, Soho, London. 

T. Winstanley, true Son of Art I greet, no Panurge he 
Of Science, witness his achievements in Metallurgy. 

To Solar heights my hero doth attain 

In all o' Metal that we thro* th' Eosmos gain. 

Hesiodus; Ischys, Bie, and Mechane, 

Brontes ! Steropes ! Arges ! thundering train, 

(Anthems etern, their live Anvils rehearse 

And ev'ry spark flames Ho an universe), 

In Vulci found, from Greece and Rome amass'd, 

In which the Flemings joy'd, and Germans long surpass'd. 
The most enchanting workB that ever graced immortal songs 
Sprung, I ween, thro* Metallurgy, the hammer and the tongs. 
Returning from Albion* Ceramicus and Hanley, 
I visited nim of historic name T. Winstanlev, 
From whose Vulcanian dome I bear across the foam 
That might have doubly glorified or ancient Greece or Rome, 
While each Magic deed in Metal of Mediaeval years 
With our triumphant Glodar in New Compton Street appears. 
His ranks with those Great Minds to which the Renaissance gave birth, 
When Metal Workers were so many walking Gods upon the Earth. 
Lo Architects renown'd and each High Art Mecsna' 
Enters from out the dark into a New Arena. 
Nor is there One transcending in all his glorious line 
To whom Imperial London can equal place assign. 
Adrian and Dunstan, like them he made his Art Divine, 
The Quintin Matsys of his day Inspirer of the Nine. *» 

And what is it thro 1 Memory that now die Bard elates 
His College strain of Classic Lands in which are seen the Gates. 
And when first bloom'd in Western Lands Stamina and Petal, 
What time I wrote th* sole Prize lay in Canada for Metal, 
No more our Colonists shall hie to Pittsburg or New York, 
But to these Is'ands of a Northern Main for Metal Work. 
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YIENNA EXHIBITION. 
First Medal for E.vglish Perfumery (Peoshess) 



Pebfumee toH.R.H. thb Prin- 
cess of Wales. Rimmel's 
Principal Specialities: — 
Ihlasg-Ihlanc-, Vabda, Henna, 
and other perfumes for the hand- 
kerchief. Toilet Vineoae, of 
world-wide celebrity. Toilet 
Water, Lavender Water. 
PloridaWateBjEac de Cologne. 
Lihb Juice and Glycebine, for 
the Hair. Philocohe, Austra- 
lian Haze Wash. Glycerine, 
Honey, Duoojtg, Carbolic, 

HIHMBX's FLORAL TEMPLE, WINDSOR AND OTHEfi SOAPS. 
ROTUNDA, VIENNA BXHIBITION. YlOLET AND KlCB PoWDBB, 

Veltetike, a superior imperceptible toilet powder. Bihxel's 
Lotion, for the completion. Aqcadentine, a new floral 
extract for cleansing and whitening the teeth. Photochrome, 
a Pomade to restore grey hair and beard to their original 
colour. Fancy Crackers, Scent Cases, Christmas Cabds, 
Sachets, Valentines, &c. Toilet Waters and Perfumes 
Shipped in Bond at a great reduction. A complete Illustrated 
List on Application. Manufactory — Beaufort House. Whole- 
sale and Snipping Warehouses — 96, Strand, London. 

f that lit mi daywnrd 

aortal Layird ; 

' well the Review given 



By our Assistant Commissioner, 1867. 
His magnanimity Mercurius' empire o'errules, . 
Witness his magnificent deed and fussy Betts' capsules. 
Say Muse, what ii it entrancath all enlightened nations ? 
" The Book of Perfumes " 260 illustrations. 
This by a manufacturer in our time, the greatest work 
With Apsley Fellut'a. Glass, and Genin, groat Mayor of New York, 
hemisphere with my Hero oopei, 



Famed in ov'ry land for perfumer? and toilet 
Nor did the Art Minstrel aught look with eyi 



Hither hie ((real vendors from ev'ry near auu ouuu 
That he may supply them from No. 96 in tli' Stran 
Like the Elysian atmosphere iiermeatina Drimmel. 
Over each enchanted realm rise the Perfumes of Ri 
Or the Kterual Perfume we read of in Moslem lor 
Or th' scented rales of Araby (Milton), from o'er i 
Far breathing thro' the charmed wavn from the ei 



^London.™ 
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Eugene Rimmers " Book of Perfumes *' it acknowledged the most 

Classic work that Chemistry in the living age can boast ; 

And what will delight the learned, th* very apt quotations 

Brought home in modern English from all the early nations ; 

And what must be as wondrous deem'd when't shall be related, 

All the verses were chosen, and by himself translated. 

The Palm for Learning above every manufacturer 

In London, I unhesitatingly on him confer. 

Reader, crow not ireful at what the Art Bard advances, 

Perhaps his nature led him thus, mayhap he had " more chances." 

In his presence my sours wings expand ; I my heart felt tic(k), 

He knew all the languages that I know except the Celtic 

And a few others, while to my hero of vast renown, 

Denham like on Cowley, " To him no author is unknown." 

Let the boisterous huntsman bellow, " Forward tantivy !" 

I leave for the present mediaeval lore and Chevy 

Chace, and apply a quotation to Eugene from Livy.* 
Soon shall his Perfumes as " gales that from Eden blow," 
Emparadise the region of Ontario, 
The rising Empires on its blissful borders charm, 
And where a boundless country blooms a Sabine Farm. 

Eugene's Perfumes revive the Idalian age, 

Lo, Gardens have, and do the good engage. 

Through Aiden and Elysium on we go, 

Babels hanging, the Floating o' Mexico, 

Noah's, and Solomon's and the rest we know, 

Loves, Roses and Mvrtles of Erato! 

Ahasuerus', Cyrus*, ISpicurus', Plato*, 

Palladius', Columella*, Varro', Cato', 

fAlcinous* I too in fancy scan) 

Cicero*, Horace* ! many a glorious man 

Own'd rivals perhaps to gardens Lucullan ! 
But to our Eugene Rimmers Flower Garden scarcely yields 
Primal Eden, Tempo, Axtio, or th* Helidean fields. 
Ihlang-lhlang, Vanda, Henna, these on my mind strike a 
Likeness, Magico ! Sudarium et Veronica, 
And all the rest whieh thro* the radiant West I bore 
To our great Sigonah, Head Sachem, and grand Sagamore. 
Each Aboriginal Chief and Prince, and our Native Queen 
Ta-pa-ta-mee, who styled as Son of Manito, Eugene. 
Certain days for ablution our Indians do appoint, 
And with our Thaumatursus* Perfumes now themselves anoint, 
Their Prophets especially have done away with War Paint, 
Thinking that " a sweet-smelling savor" more becometh th* Saint. 
( I become all nose, each pore in my person doth but serve 
The office of a titillating olfactory nerve.) 
These to our converted Native Races were given, 
Who hail'd such as a foretaste of their expected Heaven. 
We'll quote, '* Quod tu cum olfacies, Deos rogabis 
Totum ut te faciant, Fabulle, nasum." And this, 
Although quoted from Mem'ry, will be found correct, I ween, 
C. Valerius Catullus, Carmen xiii. 13. 
I however defer to th* intelligence of Eugene. 

* " Huic versatile ingenium sic pariter ad omnia fuit, ut natum ad id 
unum diceret, quodcunoue ageret.*' 
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The Muse with harping wing thro 1 one eternal spring, 
Shall take her Way where Youth and Beauty blooms ; 
A thousand Bards in ev'ry language sing, 
" And ever through the world ' in ev'ry flowery clime 
Shall join the loudest lay that ever thrill'd our time, 
And Incense Altars raise to Prince Rimmed Perfumes. 




INGLIS & TINCKLER. 

Labgest Stock in the United Kingdom 

of Superiob Quality Ibish Poplins. 

Dublin Prices charged; Patterns post free. 

Manufactory, 7 and S, Eustace Street, Dublin. 

Genuine Balbbiggan Hosieby, Manu- 
factt7bed expbes8ly fob ilfglis and tlncxxeb at bal- 
bbiggan, Ireland; also Ibish Lace in Point, Guipube, 
Applique, Limerick, etc., Ibish Cambric Handkerchiefs. 
147, Eegent Street, London, W. 

In this rare establishment I looked with eyn full fond on 
Irish Poplins, th' only Manfacturers in London ; 
Their x unrivaU'd stock I ween superior is and large, 
Thus any amount of orders they readily discharge. 
And soon shall the Messrs. Inglis and Tinckler stand confest 
Sole suppliers to our great families in the British West. 
Hither tne elite of Home-land Society resort 
From each Baronial Hall ; and every Royal Court. 
And say could personages of enlightened taste do less, 
Firm hold hath Poplin on their minds as an article o' dress. 
Variety of texture and eke colour these are which 
Have made them favourites ; in appearance they're ever rich. 
There's a Mania for Poplin, erst like a furor went 
This thro' all the exulting nations of the Continent ; 
And no Lady will now say that her Wardrobe is complete 
Wanting Poplin from 147, Regent Street, 
For gentles' coats in Canada our firm hath afforded 
That which I chose at the first view so wondrously corded ; 
For excellence of quality and durability, 
All are greatly welcomed over the Atlantic Sea, 
And our visitors to London henceforth will consign, 
Their Presentation orders to ye regions Regentine. 
Long ago I heard it stated even on the top Tin 
Of Bonchere, there's no other house in London for Poplin. 
We've all read in th* Spectator (writ by Steele) of Inkle, Her 
Sable Highness Yarico, from Inglis and Tinckler 
Would have joy'd changing once for ever her furry Koplin 
To equip herself in my Heroes* world-famous Poplin. 
Here's all that could the type of colour show 
In the Prismatic Spectrum or Rainbow. 
Opposites, Complimentary, Compound, 
Here purest blending, truest shades are found, 
Sole Irish House in London, for loveliness renown 'd. 

B 
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0. LAT7BEKT. 

Haemonium Maktjfactubeb to the late 
C. Kelly fob mobe thai? thibteen yeabs, 
Steam Manufactoby, 85, High Street, 
Marylebone, London. During the above 
period, C. L. has made upwards of 4700 
Instruments. They have been Patronized by and Sold to Her 
Majesty, the Duke of Edinburgh, Duchess of Sutherland, Earl 
of Devon, and others of the Nobility, Gentry, and Clergy ; also 
by the Imperial Family of France. They have gained the only 
awabd for English Harmoniums at the Paris and Dublin 
Exhibitions, and are the only kinds introduced direct from 
London into the Provinces of the New Dominion of Canada. 

We oust Yankee Scut and Skunk with all their Arts Abhorrent 
And bear to all advancing countries thy deeds C. Laurent. 
I might pronounce in song an hundred-tongued encomium 
Upon my Illustrious Hero of the Harmonium. 

The triumphs of his wisdom are hail'd by England's Queen, 
And by the Imperial Lady much honour' d Eugene*. 
Too by the tiaraed resurrectionist Shah Deen. 
Not since die day in which Envy, Orpheus with its paw rent, 
Ever lived a more Harmonious wight than C. Laurent, 
His spirit thro* every region now its way doth wing, 
He long ago was the sole supplier of London (Eng.), , 

We go no more to shops in Massachusetts or New York, 
G. Laurent like mighty sculptor puts hands to his own work. 
He not, like some, un intellectual as living pork. 
De Gama of the Arts his pennon woos Fame's fiery gales, 
He has made for Royal Scions up to ye Prince of Wales. 
Lately it was that th' head of the " noble house " St. Maur rent 
One to pieces in anger 'twas so bad. Now G. Laurent 
This family and 1000 others in England suits, 
Pro-Cathedrals, Temporary Churches, Institutes 
And Domestic circles, "one and all" G. Laurent salutes 
Those who would endow ; Holy Boys, and eke ye Ladies gent 
To London hie, and at first-hand invoke our G. Laurent. 
His for English Harmoniums th' highest of positions 
(V* The only Award at th" Paris and Dublin Exhibitions. 
What magic notes from enchanted Land on mine enraptured ears 
Break ? tis th' music of High Heaven commingling with the spheres. 
Earth unmoor' d from attraction thro* ringing constellations 
Guided by harmony, flames the first of stellar nations. 
Our Illustrious gentleman of universal renown 
Like unto me discards " the tin-pot concern" in Camden Town. 
Neither will our colonists to realm Regentine wander 
Seeking Harmoniums from mere agents — Alexander. 
The Muse ! what heavenly inspiration could inflame her 
And the shoppy marts of Cocks (Yank-rooster) and Kramer ? 
Not of the Bird of Jove I ween th* Muse, but rather Goosey 
Deem'd, and earthy, should she deign a stave to cackling Booscy. 
To Dealers and Professors G. Laurent would make it known 
That he these Harmoniums of a mighty world's renown 
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That eclipse the so-called glories of Ladd, Kant, Ageous 
And Co., makes and can supply on terms advantageous, 
And to our best families from Labrador to Derewith, 
By th* Bard a Private and Trade List is enclosed herewith. 
Throughout these Island Kingdoms he first was ever reckoned, 
And the Battle-cry of rivalry is, " who shall be 2nd." 
100 houses in "the trade 11 and all the great Professors 
Seek with a furor to become of His deeds possessors. 
O, Matchless Muse of Deathless Bard, Percy Bysshe Shelley, 
Ganymedes-like by Him upborne was th 1 late C. Kelly. 
I know that some so-called Makers will grow refractory 
While I direct New Worlds to his Manufactory. 
Yea ! truly was it said, by our highly-gifted Primate 
These are the only kind that stand the excess of climate, 
Hence at the Equator and 'midst frosts Septentrional 
As in England home, we award to him the Coronal. 
You'll see the greatest Genius in his line on Earth alive, 
At the world's Apex fs7» Mary-le-bone, High Street, 85. 



NUMBER OP OVER 600 PERSONAGES OR FIRMS 
PRACTICALLY CONNECTED WITH THE ARTS 

IN TORONTO. 

Compiled and arranged especially for the Londoniad, 

By James Tobbikgton Spenceb Lidstone, 
finance delegate, 

Who will present his friends mentioned in the Londoniad with the Names 
in writing as may be required ; the above will not be judged of according to 
the mere figures attached to each line of business, when I say that many of 
them represent very large establishments which supply whole Provinces. 
■ Please see page 112. 

Agricultural implements, 5; architects, 10; artists, 8; axles, &c., 1; 
bankers, 5 ; baskets, 1 ; billiard tables, 1 : biscuit bakers, 4 ; blank book*, 6; 
boat builders,' 1 ; boiler makers, 3 ; bookbinders, 3 ; books, 20 ; boots and 
shoes, 7 ; brass founders, 5 ; brick makers, 2 ; broom makers, 2 : builders, 4 ; 
cabinet makers* 3 ; canister makers, 2 ; canvas sail, 1 ; cards, glazed papers, 
&c, 1 ; carpets, 2 ; carriage axles, 1 ; carriage hardware, 1 ; carriage makers, 
4; carriage trimmings, 1; carvers, 2; cement, 1; ceramic ana glass, 5; 
chemists and druggists, 8 ; civil engineers, 5 ; coal oil, 1 ; commission 
(representatives), 28 ; confectioners, 3 ; contractors, 5 ; coppersmiths, 1 ; 
cordage, 1 ; croquet, 1 ; cutlery, 2 ; dentists, 4 ; do., materials, 1 ; doors and 
blinds, 1 ; drain pipes, 1 ; draughtsmen, 2 ; druggists, wholesale, 3 ; electro 
plate, 2 ; engineers, 4 ; engravers, 5 ; envelopes, i ; fancy goods, 18 ; fishing 
tackle, 2; do., lines, 1 ; flag manufacturer. 1 ; flexible stamps, 1 ; floor oil 




and silversmiths, 5 ; granite and marble, 3 ; guns, pistols, 1 ; hardware, 10; 
hats and caps, 4 ; horologists and jewellers, 11 ; lead pipe, 1 ; leather, 4 ; 
lithographers, 2; looking-glasses, 3; lumber (timber), 8; machine 
mourning, 1 ; machinists, 4 ; matches, wholesale, 1 : melodeons, 1 ; millers, 
1 ; millowners, 1 ; millwrights, 2 ; monuments, &c, 5 ; musical instruments, 

a 2 
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2 ; needle manufacturers, 1 : organs, 1 ; packing cases, 2 ; paper hangings, 4 ; 
paper makers, 2 ; photograpners (Art), 4 ; photographic materials, 2 ; piano- 
fortes, 5 ; picture frames, 5 ; planing and saw mills, 2 ; plaster of Paris, 1 
plumbers, 3 ; plume makers, 1 ; printing materials, 3 ; printing presses, 2 
railroad lamps, 1 ; rolling mills, 1 ; roo6ng felt, 1 ; roofing materials, 1 ; 
rubber (India) works, 1 ; saddlery hardware, 1 ; safes (iron), 1 ; saws, 2 ; 
scales, 1 ; seeds, garden and field, 4 ; ship builders, 1 ; silver plater, 1 ; skins,, 
morocco, sheep, <xc, 2 ; slates, 1 ; snath and names, 1 ; soap and candles, 
2 ; spokes, felloes, hubs, &c, 1 ; spring beds, mattresses, 1 ; springs, carriage, 
car, &c., 1; stained glass, I ; stationers, wholesale, 4; steam fitters, 3; 
stoves, 4 ; straw, manufactures in, 3 ; surveyors, 6 ; tanners and curriers, 1 ; 
textile, cotton, linen, wool, silk, velvet, lace, 21 ; tinware, 2 ; tools, 3 ; toys, 
wholesale, 3 ; type founders, 2 ; varnishes, &c., 3 ; watch materials, 1 ; water 
wheels, 1 ; window glass, 2 ; window shades, 2 ; wood engravers, 4 ; wood 
turners, 3; wooden ware, wholesale, 1; woollen machinery, 2; other 
manufacturers, 73. There are many other kinds of manufactures carried 
on in Toronto than those herein mentioned, and sometimes I have not given 
the full number of persons or firms engaged in those which I have 
named, should any of my friends desire to know the reason of this and all 
these, I will with much pleasure give them a verbal illustration. 

The following is an extract from an Inaugural speech delivered before the- 
Statistical Society of London (Eng.) by the Author of the Londoniad. 
Montreal, with a population including that of its suburbs 160,000, was 
assessed at 47,679,000 dollars, on Dec. 31, 1869; the assessed property of 
Toronto, with its population of 50,000 in 1870, was thirty millions of dollars. 
It is known to the statist that although Montreal is the largest city in 
British America, Toronto is the richest of its size on the Western continent 
(not even excepting Havannah). I should not however like the ignominy 
to be attached to my memory of having admired a place or person only 
because of richesse, but the beauty of Toronto, in public and private 
buildings, the thorough English spirit of the people — " light the Air," will 
remind us of Milton upon Athens. All the loveliness of surroundings, cause 
associations within me to rise. 

Such thoughts, the wreck of Paradise, Through many a dreary age, 
Upbore whatever of good and wise Yet liv'd in bard or sage. 

Keble, The Christian Year. 



THE LORD MAYOB. 




In a former Londoniad the author thereof had filled the entire edition up 
with City names, he having bound himself in regard to size and weight of 
the said work was unable to introduce names of personages living or 
carrying on business in other parts of the Metropolis. He makes amends 
in this the 20th Edition, and he desires to inscribe the following Article to 
his friends of the E.G. District, who will be kindly pleased to wait until 
he is prepared to receive their names for the 21st Londoniad. I hope that 
I may not be considered as acting in the spirit of egotism while I take my 
motto from the illustrious John, — " I am the first who ever presented a 
work of this nature to the metropolis of any nation " (Dryden), and I 
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desire to make known unto posterity how much ye citizens of our 
time 

" Like Merry Andrew's noble vein/* 

John Dryden's Prologue to ike Pilgrim. 

Of which th' tastes o' friends who in other parts do live 
Are not by any means appreciative. 

FROM A SPEECH ON "CITY PRIVILEGES." 

Of all characters in the world may heaven preserve us from contamination 
with a parvenu Alderman and M.P. fishing for a title. Such were the 
words that rose involuntarily to my unquivering lips, when on entering 
again the field of candidature for the representation of Finsbury, at 
Myddelton Hall in Cowper's 

" Merry Islington," 

the present Lord Mayor ringing the changes upon the words " stupid 
party 1 * as applied to the Conservatives of Britain made me almost curse 
the inauspicious Fatso who had doomed me to this frightful ordeal of 
listening to ignorance bespattering enlightenment. I had in that arena 
aforetime combated the senior Member for that Borough what time he 
made an unseemly allusion to Canada which was never afterwards 
repeated by him ; but then I had to deal with an educated personage, and, 
as the world goes now-a-days, a man of sense ; but what shall I say, here is a 
genus homo who never read a page of a standard Author in his lifetime, who 
cannot deliver himself in three consecutive sentences grammatically, who 
opens his mouth only to betray coarseness of accentuation, striving to im- 
peach the character of gentlemen whose intelligence and good-breeding have 

" Spread their names o'er lands and seas, 
Whatever clime the sun's bright circle warms." 

From Milton's 8th Sonnet. 

While as regards the " Liberal " party, " if he be the party," names certainly 
go by contraries. 

A poor exchange for Independent Thomas Slingsby Duncombe 
Is the corporation courtier Andy Lusk and Buncombe. 

While his own name Lusk according to a glossarial Index now before me— I 
have no desire to give the Quotation from Spenser's Faery Queen — means 
Luskish, Luskiness, a lazy disposition, which, taking into consideration the 
mental inanition of any wight in this flowering age of Literature, who 
must perforce rank with the know-nothings — not having displayed any 
liveliness of soul — I should (the reporter could not catch the remainder of 
the sentence because of the tremendous outburst of the audience). 

Destined to be the "Sir Andrew of that ilk" (Gait,) certainly not a 
Sir Andrew Freeport able to converse with Sir Roger de Coverlev upon 
Archaeology, how will the Blowsalindas of the Guildhall appear with all 
their "bravery on" when he shall take his place with the cod-fish 
Aristocracy of the Corporation ; the Pinchbeck glare and glitter, with all its 
brassy association, will in that day eclipse the daring efforts made by our 
Merry-Andrew to charm Royalty. 

" What time he danced the fling," 
Inspired by innishone and smelling strong of cock-a-leekie, 
High toss'd his Feileadh Beag to amuse Duke o' Auld Reekie, 

like Kiltembarebreech, in the drama, " Our Member for Finsbury," may 
declare " by my faith, 

(" Which was Presbyterian true blue," 

—Butler's Hudttrai.) 
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I will no longer be ca'd Caladonian Boar; 
Semichorus; Boor!? Chorus; Bore?! Nae, Nae, 
I will benight and Barranite, I will be 
Saar Andra; * * * " speak of a Lord Mayor* ! 

" former days, 
When glory's thrill is o'er," 

we shall find him not much thought of even there. 

I was yesterday in Westminster Abbey (where like Addison when in a 
thoughtful mood I often take a walk), and there beheld a monument reared 
to our Author above quoted by John Barber, the 367th Lord Mayor (1732), 
and although one of the most intelligent of citizens, he did not escape the 
censor, he having marked his name, being donor, upon the said monument, 

" But why this Barber that a name so mean," &c. 
Who now shall say, the beau ideal of London cit 
We realize in Pickwick thro' Samuel Weller's wit? 

but why bring in immortal names with 

Swine " in human limbs arrayed ? "—Byron. 

Lord Mayor Lusk will remind us of an Ichthyologist named Shad, who 
came, to quote from Robert Buros's " Twa Dogs," 

" Frae where sailors gang to fish for cod," 

he always carries his fish about with him ; and this will remind my hearers 
of Alderman Julian in Fielding's "Journey from this World to the 
Next," who " mounted the Hustings and without any regard to decency or 
modesty made a speech " * * * "An impudent fellow (the Alderman 
continues) reflecting on my trade cried out ' S g fish,* which was imme- 
diately reiterated through the whole crowd." (" Alas, poor Yorick ! "^ 
In the spirit of Pope writing upon " London's column" let us conclude, 

" Here lies an M.P. 
Whose head is empty "—Thomas Moore, 



THE LAND RECLAMATION OF ENGLAND. 

TO THE LORD BISHOP OF MANCHESTER. 
My Dear Lord Bishop,— 

" I find in a paper lately sent to mo by a friend from Canada, a quota- 
tion from the London Times in regard to the by no means " noblest peasantry 
in the world," I could have wished that your Lordship had chosen another 
medium by which to irradiate our age than that directed by a cowardly 
Bully, who is, to quote the famous line of Dryden, 

' Everything by turn and nothing long.' 

I am led to believe, my Lord, that your sympathies are with the Farm 
Labourers and not with the Farmers themselves, now admitting that " the 
porky appearance,"- as Haydon the Artist would say of said Farmers in 
large majority, could only impress us with the idea of Animal nature 
divested of Intellectuality, still there are many good and kindly men 
among them; and gentlemen of education and fine feeling even in our 
time nave devoted and are still devoting their energies to Agriculture, 
to whom in no way could be rendered applicable the words of Thomas Gray, 

" Knowledge to their eyes her ample page. 
Rich with the spoils of years, did ne'er unroll." 
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I certainly, as you do, my Lord, should like the Farm labourers to be 
better paid, bat I am convinced that the Farmers cannot pay any higher 
'wages than they do at the present time, and if aught could surprise me here, 
and now, it is this that the " chill penury," and all tho ignominy attendant 
upon rural life in England should be blamed to the Farmers. We will 
trace, if you please, effects from causes ; in the plenitude of your Benevo- 
lence, Beloved Prelate, lend an ear — those Lands which through intermin- 
able ages had been gradually forming, and intended no doubt from the first 
by a benevolent Creator for the use of His children in a prospective epoch — 

" How my heart trembles while my tongue relates!** (The Iliad,) 

fell a prey to the invader who now idly lives upon that — the proceeds of 
that which ought, in one sense at least, to go to the credit of the Farmer 
in enhancing the pay of the labourer, there will be no Peasants* War in 
Britain. The scenes of Dalecarlia in the days of Gustavus Vasa will not 
be enacted in these Islands of a northern main. 
Some are where 

M The Atlantic billows roar,*' (Cowper,) 

and others will soon follow, too 

" Across the blue Pacific's water." (C F. Alexander.) 

44 All partial evil universal good :" 

This from Pope we shall find exemplified in the History of every nation, 
and in the life of every individual. 

" God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to perform," 

and though in Bucolic realm we may never more behold 

Buck Corydon and Phyllis doe at a statute fair, 

let us hope for and rejoice at their expected happiness in a distant land, 
and that an incubi hath been removed from the form of Britannia. It is 
to the Sons of Pallas that we must look for the resurrection of our 
Country. 
All progress towards which must have been impeded by 

"The loose unletter'd hind," 

who in the evil hour would have joined the foe, not as Butler in Hudibras 
hath it 

" for sixpence a day," 

but for an extra shilling a week; may they flourish afar off! perchance 
some may. arise among them in a future day and returning back over the 
main — my verbal illustration however is merely suggestive. When the 
Lands, the land of England shall become public property, then shall the 
tiller of the soil be amply paid for his labour, and the sons of Art be 
no longer taxed, mighty sums in millions, that are now lost every year in 
the worse than Pontine marsh of landed Aristocracy, shall be spread among 
the people^ who will adapt the words from The Lady of the Lake to them- 
selves,— 

" The stranger came with Iron hand, 

And from our fathers reft the land. 

******* 

Think'st thou we will not sally forth, 

To spoil the spoiler as we may, 

And from the robber rend the prey ? " 
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ALLAN C. WYLIE AND CO., 

Engineebs, Contbactobs and Mahtj- 

FACTUBEBS' KePEESENTATIVES FOB THE 

Colonies fob the Pubchase and Ship- 
ment OF EVEBY DESCBIFTION OF MACHINE BY, 

Ibon Wobk, Engineebs, Shipbuildebs 
and Railway Companies' Stobes and Matebials, 84, 
Cannon Street, London, E.C. 

The Tool Manufacturers of London are all so small, 

That I thought the better way would be not to give a call. 

But straightway for our giant colony I made tracks on 

That part of th Globe irradiated by Spear and Jackson, 

Who at ev'ry Exhibition as the first are reckon'd, 

While the battle cry of rivalry is " Who shall be 2nd ? " 

Ye Metallic Deities and Gods of races Jovan 

Seem to have aided the Tube Company cleep'd ye Govan. 

Of Science, Art and Honesty Yankees all are foilers, 

But the Muses' choice nought shall thro* the ages assoil hers, 

0f Marine, Locomotive, Stationary, Portable Boilers. 

For Lap- welded Iron Tubes each realm the Palm confers 

On those who are the far renown'd, the real Manufacturers. 

All Tubes and this declare I now to our uprising West 

Before leaving the Works my Heroes ever prove and Test 

Such I'll soon into our Pacific Railway pour 

From London (England), Cannon Street and Number 84. 

As they say "in Faery Irelond " this is the firm " that flogs/ 

Not to Chelsea, Whitechapel nor Ben Jonson's " Isle of Dogs, 1 

But all our Great Colonists in the New Dominion go 

To those who alone shall supply mighty Ontario. 

Th* John Whitehead Company thro 1 Allan C. Wylie and Co., 

All the regions of this vast round world are but resounders 

O' thy deeds Great Engineers and unrivalled Iron Founders. 

In th ennerving Science our Ciceroni and Mentors, 

To speak their fame th 1 flying years are but Aerial Stentors, 

Of Brick, Tile, and Pipe Machines, Original Inventors, 

And Manufacturers, no more of Pittsburgh's or New York's, 

But home to Englaud, Preston and the famous Albert Works. 

From ev'ry clime at ev'ry Show they bear the palm away, 

And they shall supply our rising Empire of the Betting day. 

The Calder Dale Iron Works blaze forth like solar fons 

Kindling the nations, thro* Messrs. Francis Berry and Sons. 

And soon Canada 1 New Dominion shall loudly ring, land 

And upland sea, Oalder Dale Iron Works, Sowerby Bridge, Yorkshire, 

England. 
For deeds of Brass we never go to ye coal shoveller 
Atkins (late Winfield Cambridge Works) spiritless groveller. 
But to tnose whom fame doth like an Atmosphere environ 
(The " Blessing of Minerva '* they would have had from Byron), 
For ever-glorious works in Brass as well as in Iron. 
Thro* Allan C. Wylie and Co., this Titan firm o'er-rules 
All th* Western Continent for Railway and Engineers' tools. 
For Iron Works and Forge Machinery they are sole taken 
Of our orders, too, Iron Shipbuilders, Boiler Makers* v 
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Tools, and this eminent British Family firm we view, 
Established if I remember well, 1832. 
High substantial parties send unto me in Upper Can- 
Ada, what we are anxious for is a Gentleman 
Of enlightened energy, with whom to correspond on 
TV subject of Railway* in Imperial London. 
Eureka ! yes, searching 'mong millions I have found 
One over Earth, above the active Sons of Time reuown'd. 
He shall he of all onr Colonies the Home Supplier, 
And to Canada's Head Firms and Companies (lie Buyer, 
And for this I introduce to him 1000 names, 

Whose bearers* hearts with ardour glow towards the English Thames. 
They'll find our Allan C. Wylie's no mere nick-nack botch House, 
A cockney " what d* ye call it" (Milton) but a Scotch House. 
Wise and trusty, boastful Yanks their riant power but mock, 
They in Occidental Ind St. Thomas raised the Floating Dock. 
A feat unsurpassed, ever by mother Eve her Sons, 
Th' length thereof 300 feet, weight 36,000 tons. 
The Bard hath faith in them and therefore will remove mountains, 
Range or Isolate', (exult ye cataractal fountains !) 
And over all our Western Continent on those hailways 
Of Empire, will invoke their aid alone for our Railways. 




WILLIAM CHARLES BELL. 

Aet Enamellee to the Koyal Family op 
Gbeat Beitain, and to the Pbincipal 
Cbowned Heads op Eueope and Asia, 
33, Welbeck Street, Cavendish Square, London, 
W. 

We listen to what doth the world 1000 languaged tell 

Of London', Europe's best Enameller, W. C. Bell. 

And now from lively Ocean up to silent Erelbeck 

I bear ye High Art Trophies from street yclep'd Welbeck. 

Maharajah, Rajah, Begum, Nizam, Jam, Ran a (lore 

Of the East !), Rao, Rals, Bahadoor, Jageerdar, Thakore, 

Hail ye fairer West ! Chief, Sigonah, Sachem, Sagamore. 

Sultans, Caliphs, Imauns, Princes, Kings, Shahs, Emperors, 

And greater still those who tow'r 'bove their time the Mental Tors, 

Who not endure themselves alone, but lead others t' endure, 

Thro* endless time, sons of Science, Art and Literature, * 

From our Thaumaturgus their enamelled portraits secure. 

Th' mightiest of the mighty past alone may parallel, 

Every wave that dances, each sun ray that glances tell 

To entranced sphere or clime, marvellous deeds of Artist Bell. 

Whether ye ride in sedan on elephant or camel, 

Sail ship, canoe, glide on snow-shoe, here hie for Enamel. 

Other Enamellers that in London the Bard discerns 

To our Coryphaeus* deeds are but " tin-pot concerns;" 

To him the Art Muses peal their rapturous Io pann, 

'Tie he who alone supplies all the race Albertaean. 

Unlike other Enamellers that I in dozens scan. 

He is an Artist and an educated Gentleman. 
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Each great Institution alone to Mr. Bell applies, 

And all the world's crowned Heads from under 100 skies. 

Crests and Monograms recall meridian life in Essex, 

Such Arts Archimandrite made for your Bard of Wetsex. 

" Lend me your ears !" heard ye not that thunder clap, O t Leon 

And Castile, he enamelled for the 3rd Napoleon, 

And that which is nor periodical nor serial 

The Londonfad, notes too, for the Prince Imperial. 

He enamelled my portrait, one for ev'ry day in the year, 

With which to present my friends in the Western Hemisphere, 

Yea ! he did each likeness into duplicate life secure, 

Animating the physiognomy in miniature. 

The largest Enamel in England, or perhaps now in the world, is at my 
mother's place in London, representing St. Ambrose in Milan Cathedral 
Archiepiscopally habilimented, surrounded by his peculiar attributes; it is 
three leet nine inches in height, and fifteen inches in breadth, as measured 
within its massive frame of Hern's Oak. I was glad to find this sacred Bard 

{►laced so near Homer on the Prince Consort's Memorial. He is acknow- 
edged as the Author of the Te Deum, but it is not so generally known 
that the dauntless -Saint adapted in all its terrible energy that famous hymn 
of victory from those which m the heathen ages et interregnum Dens roared 
around the fires of Moloch (Paradise Lost, Bk. 1, lines 392—405). 
'Twas in the Sunny South of France to pinnacled renown, 
Enamelling was carried, and Limoges' ancient town. 
'Twas Opus de Lemogia! and Labor Limogie! 
With Song Enchanted Vineyards, Cher Nyevre to the Sea. 
Limousin, Rexmon, Nouaillier, Laudin, Court, Nimphfell, 
Were names that thrill'd thro' centuries as thine shall Maestro Bell. 




S. GLABE & CO. 

(late Main, Atkinson & Co.), Floor 
Cloth Mantjfactubess, Lovegrove Street, 
and Marlborough Road, Old Kent Eoad, 
London, S.E. • 

As vide Anna Regina' Muse, " bid ev'ry Bard prepare," 
And sound the glories thro' the world of honour' d Mr. Clare, 
I consign all others to a nameless cairn. 
And since Master Mackinnon left, even Kirkaldy Nairn, 
Art'* acme' reach'd, the Clare Manufactory stands confest 
On very extensive grounds, the most suiting for the West. 
From their vast variety ye Muses now are takers ; 
Of that peculiar kind too, suiting for Carriage Makers. 
Philosophy with Art and Science join'd, here all the Styles 
Behold ; Mosaics, Oaks, Marbles, Chintzes, Encaustic Tiles, 
Turkey Carpetings, Parquetry, enchant th' Imperial Isles. 
And what was it, say Muse, that did the Western Bard salute, 
They aye the requirements of different climates suit 
I find that none but theirs are from the mother country sent ; 
To Canada, or other part of the Western Continent. 
Even a cursory glance might the Art-Student acquaint, 
That their mode of printing presents a solid surface of paint, 
While as to the finish, the style, and execution I ween, — 
Nor was its equal, as sent by any other country seen. 
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A superior wearing surface need I be hinting ; 
Theirs affords, to the older system of open printing, 
(Which even by the most casual observer will be found 
— — —As only partially covering the ground. ) 
Too, as imparting to the designs (here they stand alone) 
A clearness of definition and a depth of tone, 
All impossible by the old method to be obtained, 
Hence to their present position have Messrs. Clare attained 
Where they stand, sublime with Science* solar banner unfurl'cl 
Very far ahead in Floor Cloth of London and the World. 
I have th' money and soon shall his famous Renaissance Screen 
In our delightful land of Canada be seen. 

There is a beautiful legend connected with the celebrated Art Treasure 
establishment of Mr. Clare in Great Marlborough Street, London (Eng.). 
The oldest specimens of Oriental Ceramic ware now in existence, came 
from theuce into the possession of the Author of the Londoniad. They 
must have been very ancient even in the days of Marco Polo, who describes 
the manufactory from whence they emanated in the serrated edge epoch, 
of which kind none are now made, not even among the descendants of that 
nation, more conservative than any other in the world — the Chinese. It 
is known to cognoscenti, that it would require one hundred and fifty 
decades for the Kaolin to ooze through the glaze. When shown to 
Professor Faraday (2nd Londoniad) by Sir I. Murchison(16th Londoniad), 
the Great Chemist said to the equally Great Geologist, that 500 years at 
least must have elapsed since the petunt-ze became observable on the outer 
surface, thus, it will be seen that two thousand years ago this wondrous 
porcelain was in existence, but how long before, the intelligence of man 
may not make known. And let it not pass for fiction what I here 
proclaim as truth. A gentleman, a friend of the Author, was about 
entering the field of candidature for the representation of a certain District 
in Canada, and asked my opinion, advice he called it, as to the mode of 
procedure, and I answered him in this wise even as I had said to another 
in England aforetime, slightly altering the phraseology to suit the cir- 
cumstances of the case. Instead of trusting to the Advocacy of 
Hireling and Bestial sheets called Newspapers, the better way would be to 
get the head of some pioneer family to place his name the first upon your 
" requisition list," his friends will follow suit, and I suggested such an one 
to my friend, he called upon the " Early Settler," who being very aged 
and at dinner, sent out word that the excitement would be too great for 
him at his time of life to re-enter the political arena (this venerated 
gentlemen told me afterwards that he thought something handsome would 
be required of him in a financial point of view to aid said election I). 
His daughters who were present said, " O, but he (meaning the candidate) 
is a friend of Mr. Lidstone, father." " Is he, who said so ?" " O but he 
is," replied the affectionate young — they were not very young — ladies. 
The old gentleman headed the list however, and my friend was elected, and 
he, at the declaration of the poll, declared that to the Author of the 
Londoniad, mentioning his name, he was indebted for his election, although 
I was more than 3000 miles away in England, but he said nothing about 
the cup and saucer (which I had given the respected family), and which 
formed a portion ox the China-ware above spoken of, and which will 
appear in the Loan Museum soon to be reared, established, or whatever 
you like to call it in— I would suggest Toronto. 
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LECHERTIER, BAKBK & CO., 

Dbawing and Painting Materials, 

60, Regent Street, London, W, 

Our mighty clime is opening up, soon in meridian glow 
Of Art Divine, Wll hail Messrs. Lechertier, Barbe and Co., 
The glories of exalted Art here ever beam confest, 
Thro them I entirely supply our Empire of the West. 
Here can be had, need I be lEIaut Canada acquainting, 
All that it can e'er require for Drawing and eke Painting. 
We all know that connoisseurs would be after out-lawing, 
Any Artist whose work should prove minus of good Drawing. 
The Art Student knows how much upon true Drawing depends, 
That no Beauty of Colouring for the bad can make amends. 
Art History shows that in good Drawing none are purer 
Or more perfect than the deeds of Albert Durer. 
Speak thou Intellectual Titan of capacious mind, 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, thou who hast not inaptly defined, 
Drawing as a masterly handling of substance cleep'd Chalk 
And Pencil, this we must all acknowledge is no small talk. 
Painting without Drawing glows undefined on th' mental gaze, 
As doth th* Physical eye, Magnificence in a haze. 
A lay on the Lay Figure (Mannequin 
In French) doth th* praise of all students win ; 
And as th* sole introducers, each anoints. 
My heroes for wooden figures with free joints ; 
For the studies of draperies contrived, 
By which th" fame of immortals hath survived 
Fallen nations, each ruin'd dynasty, 
Which artless and lifeless now in nothing lie. 




B. PONTLFEX & GO. 

Wholesale Brass and Cock Founders, 
Engineers, and Manufacturers of En- 
gines, Pumps, Water Closets, &c, 14, 
Upper St. Martin's Lane, London, W.C. 

Clio ! were not the adherents of the Yisconti fex 

Of Mediaeval Italy ? Hail House of Pontifex, 

The passing ages of its fame are aerial resounders, 

And all the nations greet our Wholesale Brass and Cock Founders. 

Massachusetts is now rejected by all our Pioneers, 

And our Colonists invoke th* aid of the Great Engineers, 

Engines and pumps, all for Sanitoria we obtain 

From Londonmm, and 14, Upper St Martin's Lane. 

'Tie hither we go, and not to Gotham or the Yanks, 

For all our Closet Works, and Strong Hydraulic Pumps on Planks. 

Never from the Home Islands our New Dominion ranges, 

For Deep Well Pumps, and (with Screws) Stuffing Boxes and Flanges. 

Brass Chambers and Flanges, not from the so-called United States, 

We now get our Brass Buckets, Plumber's Forcers, and Brass Grates. 
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Foreign wiles never more shall prove Canada's trepan neis, 

Brass Grates and Rings, Science glories (th' Muse too here doth scan 

hers) 
Bib, Sail, and Stop Cocks, Io! Range Boiler Cocks with Spanners, 
(The first of our adventurous Settlers in Duxbridge, 
Said his Sire knew theirs 200 years ago in Uxbridge, 
And ere his great great grand-something o'er the sea did flit, he 
Saw them ensconced where they flourished erst long in ye citie.) 
And now with wistful eyn across the sky-envolving mam, 
We look to our famed Company, Upper St Martin's Lane. 
All in their lengthened line and many tongues Til catalogue, 
And through the mighty British West full soon will bring in vogue. 
Thus shall much larger consignments be made than wont, if Ex- 
Minister Wood restored again to place, would be so good 
As to order through me from the great Co. of Pontifex. 




W. CRADDOCK. 

Coach and Habness Flateb. Cantling 
and Beading. Bits, Stibbups, and Spues 
Plated. No. 9, Archer Street, Rupert Street, 
London. 

Muse, please bring your Pegasus out from the Solar paddock, 
We'll give th' Yanks a defeat great as that of Gen'ral Braddock, 
By Introducing Art deeds from the Illustrious Craddock. 
Minerva, in London sav what did so much elate her 
As the unique works of our famed Coach and Harness Plater. 
Thro* long years, many inventions his genius hath produced, 
But, alas! those in th " trade" to use them could not be induced, 
For their intellect seemingly thrown ten centuries back 
Shines but with moony ray over a miry beaten track. 
Our W. hath revolutionized systems that prevailed, 
E'er since Hippocampi on Noahachaean deluge sailed ; 
Yea " before and after" (John Milton) that eventful day 
In which the wayward son of yielding Phoebus went astray, 
With horrible bellowing? th* uproarious aerial way 
Filling; — think of this, impertinent He, and wilful Miss, 
Still the best Houses in th' Imperial Metropolis, 
Say there is no work performed in Europe so well as his ; 
And the very highest place in the world they assign 
To my practical Hero and Archer Street, No. 9. 
And like our great Epic Bard's Genii by the guarded Mons, 
His power is felt, ana thrills the nation thro* nis noble sons, 
And now th* Western Colonies to my desire acceding, 
Send their orders hither for all of Cantling and Beading ; 
We go no more to Yankeedom, and Amindon and Gurr's, 
But nail, from London, (En?.), Stirrups, well Plated Bits and Spurs. 
His saving philosophy was of no avail each Scut 
Of a Harness maker saith, " We'll the traces cut; 
You, by your humane exertions would our domain invade, 
We have no pretence to feeling, but thus you spoil our trade.** 
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H. SMITH AND SON, 

Oven Buildebs, Established 1793. In- 
ventoes and patentees of apparatus fox 
Consuming Smoke peculiarly adapted to 
Bakebs' Ovens. 23, York Street, York Boad, 
Lambeth, S.E. 

The Sea arose in Sunlight and proclaimed the glories won, 

In its 1000 voices to ev ry clime of H. Smith and Son ; 

No mushroom firm of yesterday, lo ! 1793, 

fir 23, York Street, York Road, Lambeth, Post* District, S.E. 

Ladv Bulwer in Very Successful doth 'elate us, 

Witn her unique Chimney-Smoke-Preventing Apparatus ; 

This plan we gladly welcome, but neither Yankee Ham, Beth, 

Or Grutch, ever equalled our family firm of Lambeth ; 

Hail Apparatus for Consuming Smoke ! over the Seas 

I bear *t from the Illustrious Inventors and Patentees ; 

As hath in innumerable instances been proven 

Most peculiarly adapted to ye Bakers' Oven; 

All other kinds must now meet with Canada's rejection. 

Our Government Engineers say that after Inspection 

O' three decades, it requires no flush Rhetoric to defend it, 

For its own inherent worth will recommend it 

Our Biscuit Bakers greet from Atlantic to the Goven, 

Their last Patent Hot Air Continuous Baking Oven. 

Which in of Progress* March the aroused World's great Movement, 

Is acknowledged bove all, par excellence, the Improvement. 

We had some erst from Glasgow, and from Ireland's Athens Cork, 

Good of their kind, but Boston Abominations, and New York; 

Well! — let them all pass; here though several years of hard work, 

Have put Smith and Son's to> a most unconscionable test ; 

They nave withstood all, and I have found them to be the Best 

As to soundness and quality, well fitting for the West. 

Our Large Hotels, Parliament Houses, and Pavilions, 

Barracks, &c, these the chosen 'mong our 4,000,000. 

Before true Science, obstruction is only a bubble ; 

With th' conditions of th* Smoke Nuisance Act withouten trouble 

We may now comply ; what too will be greatly saluted, 

Repairs (seldom indeed required) promptly executed ; 

Not as if done by Denham s " Great Bulgarian Sloven,* 1 

Or the soi-disant Messiah who destroyed his Oven. 

With the Smiths, prosperity advances on us gaily; 

" Four batches of Bread (our Bakers say) we now bake daily, 

And smaller goods afterwards (let this then be repeated 

In all tongues), and these when th* Oven has been but once heated ;" 

Numerous testimonials confirm our opinion 

That no other House can so well supply th* New Dominion, 

And th 1 Muse who is of Items an industrious gleaner, 

Notes that with much less coal used, the Furnace is muck cleaner ; 

Our .Principal, his Wisdom and Benevolence are known 

Where'er is heard th' name o' " Lambeth, envy of each band and gown" 

(Pope), all these and more, their famed Indelible Bricks wherewith, 

Transmitted thro* time with those o' other men of mental pith, 

Behold the far spread and unvanquishable Name of Smith. 
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HABE AND 00., 

General Draughtsmen and Engravers 
on Wood, Patent and Registration of 
Designs Agents, Lithographic, COPPER- 
PLATE, AND LeTTEBPBESS PbINTEBS, 31, 

Essex Street, Strand, London, W.C. 

Over our Western Colonies spreadeth the mental glow 
Emanating from Imperial London and Hare and Co. 
As Mechanical Draughtsmen and Engravers upon Wood, 
Yankeedom I am certain never produced so good. 
And in order to 'scape the wiles of Massachusetts* shavers, 
I choose for Canada th' famous Copper Plate Engravers. 
Yea ! in their line I might have had a great variety, 
But chose in other years from th' Arundel Society. 

As Electrotypists they are known in every land ; 

Muse ! send their names to Time's last year, and Earth's remotest 
strand. 

Facsimiles of Medals my heroes have on hand. 

Nor can th* Sons of Genius in any other country show 

Aught to equal thine Messrs. Thomas Matthew Hare and Co. 

" March hath its Hares " this quotation I to Lord Byron owe. 
My " days and nights to the volumes of Addison " I gave, 
Especially in regard to " Medals " — hence o'er the wave, 
To races brave ; and th* blissful region of Ontario, 
I educated in the theme, may speak of Hare and Co. 
From 31, Essex Street, in the Strand, to hail the Patent 
And Registration Agents, I rouse my powers latent. 
Canada's Inventors will be glad to correspond on 
All these subjects with our unrivalled firm of London. 

F. HUGHES & CO., 

Established 1785. 

Patentees and Manufacturers of the 
Elastic Cravat, Surgeon's Truss, &c, 
Trusses, Common Circular Prolapsus 
Ani, Uterine, Umbilical and Prostatic ; 
Elastic Stockings, Knee Caps, Ankle 
Socks, Wrist Pieces, and all Surgical Bandages and 
Suspensories; Improved Abdominal Belts, &c.^ 24,7, 
High Holborn. An experienced Female to attend Ladies. A 
Surgeon's advice if necessary. 

No Mushroom House; this th' wreck of firms and Empires doth survive, 

Established long ago ffir 1785. 

Light to Science, vigour to all climes thou didst infuse, 

Prospective time will owe its indebtedness to th' Co. o' Hughes. 

Thine not the fame evanescent of a hireling Follett, 

But that of ye Bishop and Dean, To Paean ! Col/ett, 

Namesake of th" Illustrious, of Messrs. F. Hughes and Co., 

Whose genius might make Cimmerian realm with light to glow.; 

Juvenafs gilder thou didst o'er-spread-with platitudes, 

Not I,— Nor Bard, nor Argo becalm'd in Horse Latitudes, v 




64 THE LONDONIAD. 

Suavity o* manners his ; appreciated hii knowledge, 
At the Hunter Institution, and Great Ormond Street College, 
For his talent might have graced or Graecia or Roma, 
He hath received from these the first in England, their Diploma, 
And he will all information give, and too wul suggest 
To any of our people visiting London from the West. 
I believe that the best House of the kind under Heaven, 
Will be found in London (Eng.), High Holborn, 247. 
Very many modest youth to premature graves go down, 
Because they are, or were, shy of making their ailment known. 
But all, may here to our kindly Principal be shown. 
Ladies* Surgical Stays, Collars, Belts, Monitors 1 Dumb Bells, 
Are here, of which th' sensitive patient all heart throbbing tells 
Thro' the high mentale of our Beneficent Patentees, 
Salvation rides the gales in Sunlit aerial seas. 
Ocean ! each billow stands an Orator in foamy robe, 
Proclaiming Collett's achievements to an astonished globe. 
His Soul, like Sol e'er in Ecliptic, hath no Latitude, 
While humanity relieved, with tranquillity imbued, 
Bespeaks in all Earth's languages and climes its gratitude. 
But for the rest your ardent Bard, 
Refers each Reader to ye Card. 




BEAD BROTHERS. 

Marble and Stone Steam Factoby and 
Sawing Mills, by Improved Patent Ma- 
chinery, Importers and Dealers in 
Italian and other Marbles. 151a, Buck- 
ingham Palace Road, late Upper Belgrave 
Place, Phnlico, S.W., London. Tombs, Headstones, and Tablets. 
Slabs, Washstand Tops, &c. Chimney Pieces of all kinds, Sawn 
Slabs of every description, Paving for Halls, Shelves for Dairies. 
Merchants and the Trade supplied. Show Rooms on the Premises. 
Terms, Cash, No Discount. Please cross Cheques, Union Bank, 
and make Post Office Orders payable at Pimlico, S.W. Marble 
and other Goods landed, &c. by a very powerful traveliing'Crane. 

Hartlepool? No ! Hartley and Poole and 100 others, 

I pass to greet th* Head of the World, Messrs. Read Brothers. 

Here I beheld their wondrous Machinery in motion, 

The sound thereof was like th' uplifted voice of Ocean. 

Their Art exploits the accessories they have on band, 

Bespeak them the first of our Imperial Mother Land. 

Hence they're able to supply each Colonial demand. 

Yea, from the Home Island: o'er the main do I them select, 

For Ontario's each Master Builder and Architect 

Their deeds have borne them to the zenith of earthly renown, 

The Brothers have many Patents peculiarly their own, 

Their achievements our Occidental Capital shall crown. 

There they'll chime their natal age, and sing their Artist's fame, 

Nor pine tor a wider world to enwrap in mental flame. , 
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No more thro* Art's dark age the Muse like Philomela warbles, 
By Genius rapt from slumb'ring epochs wake to life th' Marbles. 

I thro' Art's Resurrection Morning spring, 

Like th' Lark aud in a New Creation Sing. 
Water (O, Spirit of Coleridge !) flows by their very gates, 
By which their works are carried to all the Earth's rival states. 
They have fortunes and fame for firms and many countries made, 
*TU they who are, par excellence, suppliers of " the trade." 
Here, whilere I thought myself traversing Minerva's fane, 
—Marble and other goods landed by very powerful crane. 
Their Art exploits the Universe of my Ideal fills, 
Replumes my spirit's wings and heart inspired intensely thrills. 
— Hail, Marble and Stone Steam Factory and Sawing Mills. 
And this, I note, by Machinery Patent and Improved, 
Amid enchanted scenes in that delightful day I roved, 
An embodied song while ev'ry vein, 
Like Wizard Harp-string pour'd unwonted Strain. 
Muse ! o'er the wave like Camilla or the crops, 
Pre-echoes (Men of Mind I hail not counter-jumping fops), 
Thrice welcome Marble and Stone Chimney Pieces, washstand Tops. 
Slabs all kinds for Furniture, Monuments, Tombs and so forth, 
No more for the British West ! ye abortions of the North, 
Ay ! famous Tombs the Minstrel thro' many an age recalls, 
Lo, Tablets, Headstones, Slabs for Dairies, Paving for Halls, 
&c. ; Terms advantageous (Yankee mental garble, 
Avaunt !) Various kinds o' Shops are fitted up with Marble. 
And by those who have the metropolis — England outvied, 
At honourable rates are merchants and the trade supplied. 
We'll remember this, corresponding o'er th' Western Waters, 
With Messrs. Read Brothers we are ever at Head Quarters, 
Where unrivalled Steam Ripping Machinery met mine eyes, 
By which are Scantlings (a Trade Technic) cut to any size. 
Pallas and Mercurius have taken up their abode 
To see which I would have over the red Atlantic rode, 

151a (large premises) Buckingham Palace Road. 



OHABLES HUDSON, 

Artist, 
31, Penton Place, London, W.C. 

The Muse saith Turn to ye Imperial town of Lud Son, 

And hail that glory of the living Age, Charles Hudson; 

His name in Art annals is destin'd ever to endure, 

And what's not common, he has a taste for Literature. 

Many a Decorator is but a Simple Simon, 

Emulating Alexander Pope's hero, Lord Timon ; 

Setting value upon a Book only for a Book's sake, 

And no interest whatever in the intelligible take; 

My Inspirer stands like another A las tor erect, 

In the luminous expansion of his own Intellect ; 

He lias some of the rarest vols, that ever down th* ages, 

In Soul-light aureolaed, reveal Immortal Sages. 

Charles' mental might hath thro' the world been shown 
In many a lasting Work of High Renown ; 

F 



66 THE LONDONIAD. 

» 

Baronial Halls and eke Cathedral aisles, 

Thro* ev'ry county of the Parent Isles ; 

Art's ev'ry epoch he did erst deploy, 

Rapt to Wew Life for Canada's V iceroy ; 

Soon we'll invoke his aid who doth surpass v 

Our breathing cycle in all o' Painted Glass. 
Artes, nuova vita, with brighter existence thrill, 
Pallas' atrium of Eternity in Pentonville. 

I have transform^ the globe to a harp Orbicular, 

And charmed all elements to harmony — realms near and far 

Attest the Muses' sway extending to the farthest star. 
For Arts and Artists I've struck th' longest notes and loudest lyre 
Heard since first th' Sons of Morn', shouting joined th' zodiacal quire. 
— No more to be compared than Apollo to mere grazier, 
Your so called Glass Painter is oft but a putty glazier, 
Here I gazed upon th' Pompeiisean, the Pompeiiaean style elate, 
Such as ceased in Titus' reign to glow in wonted state; 
But need I sound to ages far, and far from Albion's isle, 
The Decorative name of Hudson and his peculiar style. 
The great peculiarity, this doth all Loudon know, 
Is that the style of every age my hero well can show ; 
None is so mighty, grand, or rare, that doth our Charles appal, 
He knows each Individual style, and, too, the National. 
Lo ! the Classic, and the Gothic, and list ! the Renaissance, 
Ever in my Illustrious Hero meet their high advance ; 
Or Hudson's own style, to influence conception of the real, 
Not merely of the cold blank form, but heavenly ideal. 
As a Decorator o' first-class he's through Imperial London knowu , 
And, like an eddying circle, extendeth nis renown, 
From all climes of the World he many Medals won, 
O'er many lands and seas they come t' hail th' Arts' Triumphant Son ; 
Thro' sky and billow, from day's eve up to the rising morn, 
Thro' every coming age shall thy glorious name be borne. 
Lo ! all the Arts and Sciences, and all the Graces fill, 
With Lii?ht and Song, Minervaan splendours, as they ever will. 
Time's Condar pinions clanging round Her Fane in Pentonville. 




DUNCAN C. DALLAS, 

Photogbaphic Engbaveb, Photogbapheb, 
Electbotypeb, Pbintbb and Publishes, 
Photelectbic Engbaving and Dallastype, 
362, Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C. 

It was to the illustrious Dallas, Mr. Duncan C, 

That a few years ago went the Hon. T. D'Arcy McGee, 

Who said, Nought under the Banner shroud of blighting Star and Stripe, 

Ever equalled the Beautiful Art cleep'd Dallastype. 

Why wonder at his being placed in the highest position 

In full Council at the International Exhibition ; 

The connoisseurs thereof unanimously selected 

Him for 1st President of his Art, thus him elected ; 

He with unfeigned joy behold 'mid the acclamations 
Of teeming millions thronging those Imperial Nations, 
While billowy empires join ye rapturous ovations. 



n 
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TV Intelligence of a World attracted as by a lode- 
Star, flows like solar fons 'round one o' Britain's most gifted sons, 
By King's Cross, 0r 362, Gray's Inn Road. 

" All partial evil universal good." (Pope.) 

I intend in the short hereafter to publish a work bearing the above motto. 
In the History of every country and the Biography of every individual, will 
be found the applicability or appropriateness of the following quotation, if 
you please to call it so, how often have things, incidents, or circumstances, 
if you had rather, thought evil for the time being, turned out and proved in 
the long run to be for good, thus .verifying the Author of the Seasons, 

" From seeming evil still educing good." 

I am led unto making this remark, not involuntarily I own, bv 
associating the Idea with a late fire. I had over 300 Card Poems for the 20th 
Londoniad ready for the press ; these must necessarily have been short ones ; 
the above is a rescued specimen. I rejoice now " and am exceeding glad'* 
that it was not permitted me to insert this great number of Card Poems in 
the present, or indeed any Edition. I have no desire that a work honoured 
by having therein the greatest names of this or any other age should smack 
of shoppy ... I thenceforth determined to admit only those upon whom I 
could write freely and well, and with at least some degree' of inspiration, 
while 

"Spuming the yoke of these inglorious days, 

the Muse seeks to join ennobling Arts, 

"While time and fame together glide along. 

Nor had Byron o'er the world his lay so gaily caroll'd, 

But that Duncan's grandsire corrected th' proofs of Childe Harold. 

I see in ev'ry branch o' Literature, Science, and Art, 

The genius of his family to life instinctive start ; 

He knows a greater number of Men in our time renown'd, 

To use a Spenserian phrase, than any wight on ground. 

The horizon is all her helm, the sunlit seas her robe, 

Her targe arrests the flight of Time and movements of the Globe. 

I know her well, Inspirer, Patroness of Arts, Pallas, 

She speaks ! reciprocate fame, O Bard, with Hero Dallas, 

" Hear it not Duncan,'* this read in the Divine Shakespeare 

But thou shalt be heard thro' Fama in ev'ry distant year. 

The ringing Zodiac, an universal campanile 

Shall entrance with thy deeds Creation's farthest stellar isle. 

Long as Ocean peals its wavy anthem, or Sun can 

Enfountain day, shall live the Muse's protege Duncan 

Campbell "his other name" (Milton) "once th' Campbells' chiefs of fame 

— Held ruling power" this from Coila's Bard of deathless name. 

Light, dark, near, distant, large or infinitesimally small 

All are equal like Past and Present to the Lord of All. 

It has been ask'd " why has not man a microscopic eye ? " 

The reason is (Alexander Pope) " man is not a fly." 

Had Sir Edwin lived to finish my beloved Sappho 

I would not have entrusted the great work to ye Grapho- 

Type (so-called) but with bounding heart and blinding tears, Alas ! 

Sappho is gone, and Landseer ; I may not hail from Dallas. 

fss^ The Last unfinished work of Sir E. Landseer, was for the Author ot 
the Londoniad, and is well known (his poem appears in the first Londoniad). 
I will at an early period publish A Lament for Sappho, introducing 
therein famous dogs of all ages, — 

p 2 
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While Uncles and Aunts and Cousins passed off the stocks in dozens 
We never shed a tear, but we did for you Sappho dear ; 
And we deeply mourn in silence thro many a lonely year. 
In any Biographical Diet, we readily trace 
As much as we require to know about the Dallas race. 
Duncan *8 grand Uncle (bless his memory) persuaded Byron 
To publish ChUde Harold or it had been thrown the fire on. 
Muse I to all the after ages in ev'ry tongue confess 
Duncan's Father prepared that time-outlasting work for th' press ; 
It was told me while staying at Pumkinville m Colne's Inn, 
That the same was Stuart George Dallas, Barrister, Lincoln's Inn, 
This personage and Byron's Nephew, that was, next success- 
or to the title were first cousins this doth Burke confess, 
And Duncan's grand uncle was uncle to the above-named 
Lord Byron's Nephew ; More ! Dallas, thro' many ages famed. 
I see their honour'd, heroic Clansmen of Heart and Brain, 
High toss'd 'bove a stormy Time like sunlit billows o'er the main. 
In far Celtic times they rank'd with " the Mighty of the Isles," 
And they sleep with nameless chiefs and kings in " Iona's piles." 
(Envious persons with eyn askance and look sinister 
A vaunt ! His Sire was first cousin to the late Minister.) 
Th' splendor o' their deeds erst set Albin Septentrion a-blaze 
— And still echo loch and heather, and time to Fergus' days, 
Ay ; and further still, for when Noah entered his ark, 
The Dallas ancestor did in his own curach embark. 



TO MY MOTHER. 

Christmas Day in a Foreign Land. 

'Written far away from Canada, amidst the Barbarous races of Massachusetts. 

"Where are the smiling faces now, that lit up Christmas day, 
Where are the deep Cathedral tones, the Holly and the Bay ? 
. All the bleak blasts of adverse fate have stripp d what once was mine, 
And like a flower transplanted in foreign lands I pine. 
I think upon the happy times in " merrie England " spent ; 
A mother smiles no more for me : here give your sorrows vent. 
Where are the youth who moved so gay, the aged that smiled with joy, 
And artless maidens that caressed of yore the Minstrel boy? 
. Alas ! the aged have passed away, the grass grows green above them ; 
In Mem'ry's archives they are placed, I'll never cease to love them. 
' The youth have left their early homes for every distant coast ; 
'Some have soared to virtuous Fame, some are for ever lost. 
" The times have changed," as Scott would say, and blinding tears may flow; 
E'en in mine own land th' scenes are changed, I'd scarcely know tbem now, 
The lanes that lay thro' u thickest shade that overhung the stream, 
Where thro' infantile years I roamed as in a fairy dream, 
By daisied bank, the primrose lawn, and bv the ivied wall, 
Where th' ancient Abbey, and the Moat, historic scenes recall. 
Thoughts on .thoughts, like fitful gusts o'er Time's dark flood amain, 
Sweep through the desert of my soul, and swell the stormy strain. 
My heart is like a sepulchre, where the once living lie, 
And memories like dismal ghosts, flit in weird visions by. 
At, Hark ! there is a sound, a voice, and now a mist I see, 
With rainbow tints assuming Form, my Mother, ah ! 'tis she ; 
I ABguage O whither art thou fled ? — stay ! hear her blest command, 
member me, aye trust in God, and love your Native land. 
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Yes, when I shall cease to love thee my memory he forgot, 
Heaven's gates he closed above me, and evil be my lot ; 
Quail in the battle march of life, oblivion swamp these lays. 
And never may a song of mine descend to distant days ; 
Hope that on the Tree of Life in seeming blossom blows 
But emblem out a lifeless waste, swept by the Polar snows. 
In distant climes ne'er trod before, how roam'd thy exiled son 
Thro' wildest realms and wilder years till he the Laurel won. 
'Twas in the twilight dawn of life, e'er, sunrise of my day, 

I left thee, bnt 1 will return crowned with the fadeless Bay. 

* * * * * * * ** 

Leave we now the unlovely land ; still more unlovely race, 
And strive, although we vainly strive, dark memories to efface. 
In Canada to smile — my heart leaps to thy blissful shore, 
On British soil once more, my boys, on British soil once more. 

TO MY MOTHER 

(Written in America.) 

Long years may roll their cycles by, and oceans intervene, 

In pleasure's of in sorrow's hour is still my mother seen. 

What though on distant continents, beside Niagara's foam, 

Bv prairies, woods, and western wilds, your only con should roam ? 

Though all the years of youth were spent beyond the floods afar, 

Yet ne'er have I forgotten thee, my bright and morning star. 

My heart yearns towards you with a warmth no language may express, 

Had I a thousand worlds to give, ten thousand tongues to bless, 

Yet these were all too small ; aud more, when all were done, 

To speak the gratitude and love of your lone, exiled son. 

Talk of affection as you may, what is it shines above, 

Intensest, brightest, purest, best ? His all a mother's love. 

The words of kindliness she spake, full oft in infant years, 

Throng on the mind in after-times, through joyousness and tears. 

Another wife may well he found, a sister, too, be born : 

Bnt nothing can like mother's love the human life adorn. 

Yes ! and when all the world grows cold, friends prove no longer true, 

Then, mother, with a bursting heart, we ever turn to you. 



TO MY MOTHER. 
(Written in England.) 

No sentimental lyre I string to fancied sighs and tears ; 

For I know well the woes did wring your heart in exile years. 

The last to wave the parting hand, as I dared the stormy track ; 

And your form rose nrst upon the strand, to welcome the exile back. 

When the sun flamed in heaven no more, and his last beams faintly shone, 

I saw you on the less'ning shore, when all the rest were gone. 

On steeps, in labyrinthine dells, your voice came back to me, 

Like the sweet chime of silver bells across the sounding sea. 

Your presence ever seem'd to guard me in my wandering ways ; 

Enveloping the lonely Bard in Aureola rays. 



MY MOTHER'S VOICE. 

I lay asleep in London, and there I dream'd a dream 
Which many in this iron age may well-nigh fiction deem ; 
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The drear damp clime of England had left me very low, 

My heart was beating wildly, and fever' d was my brow. 

And I was climbing rugged cliffs that pierced a burning sky, 

A howling desert limitless did far beneath me lie ; 

Thus I was struggling hard to gain 'midst dangerous crags the top, 

When lo t an escarpment midway did further progress stop. 

All hope of succour to the Bard on that scorched headland lost, 

While with the simoom's fury the desert was uptost; 

And the sky shadowless before now fill'd with undefined forms, 

I thought them tyrants- disembodied spirits rapt to storms ; 

Fiery winds and sandy seas more fiercely round me blew, 

And I was battling all alone with that aerial crew. 

Clouds intervened no more, a waste desert below me lay, 

The lone height trembled to its base and now was giving way ; 

And 1 already tumbling down to meet my hated doom. 

Anon ! a new Creation did forth in vision loom, 

I stood amidst a Paradise in all its pristine bloom, 

Birds, Flowers, and Fountains made that Eden to rejoice, 

I awoke! ******** 

A form was bending over mc, — 1 heard my Mother's Voice. 



TO MY MOTHER UPON HER BIRTHDAY. 

I remember very well what have mental giants said, 

That in the Spring-tide of Time's first year all the world was made ; 

(I suppose they meant to say, then were its foundations laid.) 

Lo ! Dan Chaucer, " When that the month in which the world began 

(The Nun's Priest's Tale), That highte March, when God first maked man." 

March ! your natal month, sacred was in classic times to Mars, 

Yours be the Peace and Calm, Mother, and I'll out-storm the Wars. 

Carew (in prose) speaks of Spring, and others the Muses' lemans, 

lo ! Spenser, Shakespeare, Thomson, Pope, Goldsmith, Shelley, Hemans, 

The Star of Destiny brightens o'er Heaven's triumphal Arch, 

Precursor of a happy year, eventful 6th of March. 

Learned men do tell us that this is the first day of Spring,— 

In Spring it was, we know, our fav'rite Milton best could sing. 

Ah ! very many lonely birthdays by us both were spent, — 

You in England, Mother, 1 on the Western Continent. 

In all the dreary twenty years through which did Exile go, 

No reciprocal arm was there to help in weal or woe. 

Both of us strength and spirit have to dare the storms of strife, 

Whatever I may be, you are but in the prime of life. 

Yet to cheer the evening of your day shall be my primest aim, 

For you I'll gather ev'ry wreath on all the fields of fame. 

Studying Language in my sleep, three words to me were given, 

The loveliest (by angel hands), Mother, Home, and Heaven. 

Oh ! there awaits thee, Mother, — wilt thou come along with me ? — 

An Island Paradise in Ontario's upland sea. 

Niagara rolls in myriad hues as garlanded in Flowers. 

Like lambent fires in Fairy Land ascend Toronto's towers. 

The sights and sounds of Canada o'er all the infantile clime 

Shall vision forth the Eden of a legendary time. 

But wherever thou deign'st, Mother, to take up thy abode, 

There's my centre of th' Universe, and there my other god ! 
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If you desire, no more will I ride venturous o'er the foam, 

Mutually we'll cheer each other in our English home. 

And when we take our walks abroad, at sunset or at morn, 

We'll note where greatness flourished, where such an one was born. 

Ev'ry sten we take in England, wherever we may stray, 

Will recall deeds of splendour in each retrospective day. 

Around the fire at eventide the mental shall engage, 

And we'll converse with mightiest minds, the lights of ev'ry age. 

Literature and Works of Art shall beautify our Home, 

We'll welcome ev'ry trusty friend, whenever such shall come ; 

No cold formality restrain, be all as free as air, 

All that within our circle come shall equal bounties share ; 

(Oh, bear me witness, Muse ! if scarce these minstrel eyes have dried, 

Since C.S8AR was stolen away, and lovely Sappho died). 

Mother! like Mercy's Angel, still advance with open hand, 

I, buckling on my armour, will lead the ardorous band 

That aims to bring the English People back their rightful land. 



HENRY CLAY, DANIEL WEBSTER, AND 
PRESIDENT GRANT. 

" When shall we three meet again ? " Shakespeare. 
"Never more, quoth the Raven, never more." E. A. Poe. 
" A wild and wondrous tale."— Souther's " Tltalabar 

* * * I to the Land of shadows passed away 

Met Daniel Webster here and Henry Clay. 

Unsubstantial forms ! revealed stood 

Beside what seem'd an anacamptic flood 

Which paraphrastical of their orations— 

Pour'd weird Rhetoric thro 1 the shady nations. 

Memories were aerialized on high, 

With Hopes depinctured on a lurid sky, v 

Seeming refraction of the days gone by. 

For Daniel Webster and for Henry Cflay 

In our native-world by the setting day, 

1 struck in many tongues th' ardouroua lay, 

What time the voice of Fame had all bereft 

Of other sound — no room for echo left. 

They now were in a realm where lived in form 

The thoughts that throng'd their minda while in the States 

Such now alone were their associates. 

Silence, precursor of a wilder storm, 

Reign'd at times, but fire and hail alternate 

Wing'd with fitful blasts upon that region beat, 

It chanced fair weather ruled when we met, 

A circumstance that I did not regret, 

They beckon'd me, of many things they spake, 

And: seemed an interest in the Bard to take, 

Which I, in truth, peculiarly elate 1 

Did as you may suppose reciprocate. 

Ocean and air and land commingle, hail 
And wing'd volcanoes all at once prevail, 
Gorgon and Demogorgon each assail, 
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Responsive to my thoughts now loudly rang 
The living lyre that at my girdle hung. 
Such were the words if I remember sung — 
" Too great to meet your country's narrow ken, 
Which makes its Presidents of little men." 
This did in each, instinctive flame arouse, 
In signs and signals which I knew, they spake, 
As yet the dreadful silence neither brake 
In verbal utterance, for that might wake 
All the warrior elements to strife, 
Where each was with the germs of fury rife, 
And which, till was heard the magic sound 
Of spirit voice, remained as if spell-bound. . 
" Whom have they lately sent to the White House ?" 
Great Daniel Webster and great Henry Clay ; 
Alas !!!!!!!!! 1 may not say, 
' Time's up, I must to the living- world away. 
Now thro' the darkness of ten nights I pass. 
No sound for long time heard I, but " alas ! * 
Bearing about their life expiring gleam 
Disembodied spirits in tempest s stream. 
Methought was realized a frightful dream; 
I saw them by the forked lightning's blaze, 
O, may the like no more meet mortal gaze. 
O'er tn' void-fill deep, they pass a woeful realm, 
Transformed to floods of flame which overwhelm 
In direful oceans, all that erst I saw 
— Clang of terrible voices ! I withdraw, 
A nd hear as to the upper world I pant, 
Grbat men in Yankeedom are very scant, 
—They have for President that drunken butcher Grant. 



i-i 



- TO 

THE INHABITANTS OF TORQUAY, 

Electors and Non-Electors. 

I enter the field of candidature for the Represen- 
tation of the Queen of the South in Parliament at 
the next General Election. 

By the application of Science and Art, and ever 
mindful of the unrivalled salubrity of its climate, and 
of the loveliness of its situation, I will strive by 
every means in my power to attract towards my 
native town the elite of nations. 

I shall personally, and at an early period, have 
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.the pleasure of addressing you collectively, and of 
conversing with you each, so far as may be, in- 
dividually. 

Hoping to meet both Ladies and Gentlemen at 
the Hustings, I will from thence, confident of 
success, beckon you to the Poll. 

I am, yours faithfully, 

J. TOEEINGTON SPENCER LIDSTONE. 



THE INTRODUCTION OP BRITISH MANUFACTURES 

FROM LONDON INTO CANADA. 

A Speech Addressed to the Following Members in the then 

Legislature op Canada by 

JAMES TORRINGTON SPENCER LIDSTONE, 

Canada Finance Delegate to England, was published as a prospectus to 

the Londoniad. 

Sir John A. Macdonald, 

Head of the Government. 

Hon. John Sandpield Macdonald, 

Premier of Ontario. 

Sir A. T. Oalt, 

Ex-Finance Minister, now Head of the Inter-Colonial Railroad. 

Hon. Mr. Tilley, 

Premier of New Brunswick. 

Hon. Joseph Howe, 

Premier of Nova Scotia. 

UPPER CANADA, CALLED ONTARIO. 

Addington, E. Lapum; Algoma, W. Simpson Both well, David Mills; 
Brant (North), Dr. J. Y. Bowns ; Brant (South), Hon. E. B. Wood ; 
Bruce (North), Alex. Sproat; Bruce (South), Francis Hurdon; 
Brockville, James Crawford; Card well, Tbos. R. Ferguson; Carleton. J. 
Holmes; Dundas, J. S. Ross; Durham (East), F. H. Burton; Elgin 
(East), S. W. Dobbie; Elgin (West), J. H. Munro; Essex, J. O'Connor; 
Frontenac, T. Kirkpatrick; Glengarry, D. A. Macdonald; Glenville 
(South), Walter Shanly ; Grey (North), George Snider ; Grey (South), 
George Jackson ; Haldimand, D. Thompson; Halton, J. White; Hamil- 
ton, Charles Magill; Hastings (North), McKenzie Bowell; Hastings 
(East), Robert Read ; Hastings (West), James Brown ; Huron (South), 
Hon. M. C. Cameron ; Huron (North), Jos. Whitehead ; Toronto, Rufus 
Stephenson; Lambton, Alexander Mackenzie; Lanark (South), Mr. 
Alexander Morris ; Leeds (North) and Grenville, Francis Jones ; Leeds 
(South), John Crawford; Lenox, R. J. Cartwright; Lincoln, J. R. 
Benson; London, Hon. J. Carling; Middlesex (East), Crowell Wilson; 
Middlesex (North), Thomas Scatcherd; Middlesex (West), A. P. 
Macdonald ; Monck, L. M. Callum ; Niagara, Angus Morrison ; Norfolk 
(North), A. Walsh; Norfolk (South), P. Lawson ; Northumberland (East), 
Joseph Keeler; Northumberland (West), Hon. James Cockbum: 
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Ontario (North), J. H. Thompson; Ontario (South), T. N. Gibbsj; 
Ottawa, J. M. Currier; Oxford (North), T. Olliver; Oxford (South), 
E. V. Bodwell ; Peel, Hon. J. H. Cameron ; Perth (North), J. Renforth; 
Perth (South), R. Macfarlane; Peterboro (East), P. M. Grover; Peter- 
boro (West), Charles Perry; Prescott, J. Hagar; Prince Edward, 
Walter Ross ; Renfrew (North), John Rankin ; Russell, James A. Grant; 
Simcoe (North), T. D. McConkey; Simcoe (South), W. C. Little; 
Stormont, Samuel Alt; Toronto (East), James Beaty; Toronto (West), 
R. A. Harrison ; Victoria (North), John M orison ; victoria (South), G. 
Kempt ; Waterloo (North), I. E. Bowan ; Waterloo (South), J. Young ; 
Welland, T. C. Street; Wellington (Centre), T. S. Parker; Wellington 
(North), Geo. W. A. Drew ; Wellington (South), D. Stirton ; Wentworth 
(North), J. McMonies; Wentworth (South), J. Ryan; York (East), 
James Metcalf; York (West), Hon. W. P. Howland; York (North), 
James P. Wells. 

LOWER CANADA, CALLED QUEBEC. 

Argenteul, Hon. J. J. C. Abbott ; Bagot, M. Gendreu ; Benuce, Pozer ; 
Beauharnois, Cayley; Bellechase, M. M. Casault; Berther, A. H. 
Pacquet ; Bonaventure, T. Robitallie ; Brome, C. Dunkin ; Chambly, 
M. Benoit ; Champlain, J. J. Ross ; Charlevoix, M. Cimon ; Chicoutimi, 
P. A. Tremblay; Compton, J. H. Pope; Dorchester, Hon. H. L. 
Langrevin ; Drummond, and Abaska, Senecal ; Gaspe, Capt. Forteir; 
Hochelaga, Hon. A. A. Dorion ; Huntingdon, Hon. J. Rose ; Iberville, 
Bechard; Jacques Cartier, G. Gaucher; Joliette, F. B. Godin; Laprarie, 
A. Pinsonneauit ; D'Assomption, D. Archambeauh ; Lava, J. H. Belle- 
rose ; Levis, J. G. Blanchet ; L'Islet, M. B. Poulier ; Dothbiniere, H. 
G. Joly ; Maakinonge, G. Caron ; Missisquoi, B. Chamberlain ; Montcalm, 
Joseph Dufresne; Montmagny, J. O. Beanbien; Montreal (Centre), 
Workman ; Napperville, Sixte Coupal ; Nicolet, Joseph Gaudet ; Ottawa 
(County), A. Wright ; Pontiac, Edmund Heath ; Portheue, J. T. Brosseau ; 
Quebec (Centre), G. H. Simard ; Quebec (East), P. G. Huot ; Quebec 
(West), T. McGrevey; Richelieu, McCartny; Richmond and Wolfe, 
W. H. Webb ; Rimouski, George Sylvain ; Rouville, M. Ghevai ; 
Shefford, L. S. Huntingdon ; Soulanges, Hon. Masson ; Stanstead, Charles 
Colby ; St. Hyacinthe, M. Kierzkowski ; St. Maurice,* Dr. Desaulmers ; 
Temiscouta, Chas. Bertrand ; Terrebonne, L. R. Masson ; Three Rivers, 
C. B. De Niverville; Two Mountains, J. B. Draust; Vercheres, F. 
Geoffrion ; Vaudreuil, S. McMilan ; Yamaaka, Moise Fortier. 

NEW BRUNSWICK. 

Albert Wallace; Charlotte, Boltou; Carleton, Mr. Connel; Gloucester, 
Anglin ; King's, Ryan ; Kent, Renaud ; Northumberland, Hon. Mr. John- 
son ; Restigouche, Hon. Mr. MacMillan ; Saint John City, Hon. Mr. 
Tilley ; St. John County, Hon. Mr. Gray ; Sunbury, Burpee ; Queen's, 
Ferris; Victoria, Costigan; Westmoreland. Hon. A. J. Smith; York, 
Hon. Mr. Fisher. 

NOVA SCOTIA. 

Antigonish, Hugh MacDonald ; Annapolis, W. H. Ray ; Cape Breton, J. 
MacKeagney; Colchester, A. W. McLellan; Cumberland, Hon. Dr. 
Tupper ; Digby, A. W. Savary ; Guyshoro, S. Campbell ; Halifax, A. G. 
Jones ; Halifax, Patrick Power ; Hants, Hon. Joseph Howe ; Inverness, 
Dr. Cameron ; Kings, W. H. Chipman ; Lunenburg, E. M. MacDonald ; 
Picton, J. W. Carmichael ; Queen's, Dr. Forbee ; Richmond, W. J. 
Croke; Shelburae, Thomas Coffin; Victoria, Thos. Ross; Yarmouth, 
Thomas Killam. 
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PEESONAGES AND INSTITUTIONS PRACTICALLY 
CONNECTED WITH THE AETS 

IN CANADA. 

Compiled and arranged especially for the Londoniad, 

By James Toeeington Spencer Lidstone, 

Finance Delegate. 

(copyright.) 

Paintings in Oil— Peter March, Josiah Hal ford, Paul Kane, Toronto. 
Plamondon, Antoine, Pointe-aux-Tremblea. Hamel, Theopbile. 
Kreighoff, J., Quebec. 

Water-colour Paintings and Drawings.— Bourasta, Napoleon, 
Montreal. Tache, Eugene, Montmagny. . 

Sculpture and Die-sinking.— Reid, Robert, Montreal. 

Engraving and Lithography.— Burland and 1/ African, Montreal. 

Printing and Books. — Departement de rAgricultare, des Arts, et de la 
Statistique, Outaouais, Desbaratz, George, Quebec and Outaouais, 
Broussea, L., Quebec Senecal, Euaebe, Starkie, J. & Cie., Montreal. 

Paper, Stationery, Binding, Painting, and Drawing Materials. — 
Lafrance & Lemieux, Quebec. Desbaratz, G. E., Quebec and 
Outaouais. Brown & Freres, Toronto. Buntin, Alexandre, & Cie., 
Montreal. Brousseau, Leger. Boissonnault, N. F., Quebec. 

Applications of Drawing and Modelling to the Common Arts 

Murphy, J., Montreal. 

Photographic Proops and Apparatus. — Bureau des Traveaux Publics. 
Ottawa, Leggo & Desbaratz, Quebec. Notman, William, Montreal, 
Livernois & Cie., Quebec. Hellingworth, J., Toronto. Henderson, 
Alexander, Montreal. Ellison & Cie., Smeaton, J., Quebec. 

Medical and Surgical Instruments and Apparatus Laricheliere, 

Desire, Lapriare. Jones, T. J., Bowmanville. Groas, F., Montreal. 

Mathematical Instruments and Apparatus for Teaching 
Science.— 5-Departement de 1' Instruction Publique du Haut et du Bas 
Canada, Toronto and Montreal. — Chambre des Artes et Manufactures 
du Haut Canada, Toronto. Bethune, Rev. C. J. S., Coburg. Pass- 
more, F. F. Potter, Charles, Toronto. 

Maps and Geographical and Cosmographical Apparatus. — De- 
partement des Terres de la Couronne, Outaouais. Commission 
Geologique du Canada, Montreal. Ecole d* Agriculture de Ste. Anne, 
Ste. Anne, Bouchette. Joseph, Ouatouais. King, T. D., Montreal. 
Brown, G., Toronto. Tackerbury, E. C, London, Haut Canada. 

Fancy Furniture.— Jacques & Hay, Toronto. Frechette, Antoine, 
Outaouais. Hilton, J. and W., Montreal. Reed, James, Hamilton. 
Roy and Bedard, Brousseau, J. T., Quebec. 

Upholstery and Decorative Work. — Clifford, Madame, Outaouais. 
Desmarais & Cie. Scott, William, Montreal. 

Crystal, Fancy Glass and Stained Glass. — Spence, J. C, Montreal. 
Glass Company, Hudson (Vaudreuil). 

Earthenware and other Fancy Pottery.— Hurd & Leigh, Toronto. 
Farrar, J. W., St. Jean. 

Carpets, Tapestry, and other Stuffs for Furniture. — Bazin, 
Dlles., Caron, Dlle., Riviere-du-Loup. Corte, O., Quebec. 

Paperhangings. — Staunton, Moses, Toronto. 

Apparatus and Processes for Heating and Lighting.— Armstrong. 
J. R., & Cie., Toronto. Rodden, W., & Cie. Ceredo, Paul, Montn- 
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Perfumery.— Hearb, J. G., Montreal. 

Leather Work, Fancy Articles and Basket Work. — Anger, Mme., 
Grenier, Mme., Methot, Mme., Yadeboncoeur, Mme., Caron, Mile., 
Bazin, Miles., Riviere-du-Loap. Bernard, Mile., Agnes, Trois- 
Rivieres. Malechite, Marie, lie Verte. Kanouakerie, Marguerite 
Kaughnaonaga, Samsouk, Micmac, Ristigonche. Tahourhenche, 
Paul Lorotte. Bovd, John Henderson & Son, Jenkin, Thomas, 
Laviolette & Geraldi, Montreal. De Guise, Auguste, Outaouais. 

Cotton Yarn and Fabrics.— Gordon & McKay, Toronto. Wood, 
Peter, Montreal. Wright, Joseph, Dundas. 

Linen Yarns and Fabrics of Flax, Hemp, &c Elliott, Hunt, & 

Cie., Preston, Gooderham & Paine, Streetsville. Daignault, Mme., St. 
Hubert. Roy, Joseph, St. Jean. Daignault, Bazile, St. Bruno 
Bouchard, St. Valier. Societe* d' Agriculture d' Henri lie, St. Societ6 
d' Agriculture de Jacques Cartier, St. Laurent. Societe d* Agriculture 
de Beauce, Ste. Mane. Gagne, N., St Anselme. Fortin, Marcel, 
L'lslet. 

Carded Wool and Woollen Fabrics. — Barber & Freres, Streetsville. 
Rosamond & Freres, Almonte. Robertson, J., & Cie., Montreal. 
Willet, S. T., Chambly. Parent, L'Abbe L\ St Jean Port Joli. 
St Amand, Joseph, Batiscan. Bouchard, St Yalier. Benoit, Bazile, 
David, Franqois, St Hubert. Chabot, Eusebe, La Presentation. 
Chandler, St Armand, Busted, James, Ascot Lariviere, Louis, 
L'Aventure, J., Morin, M., Fo. F., St. Ours. Fournier, Duval, 
Chs., Fournier, Michel, Pelletier, N., St Jean Port Joli. Fortin, 
Marcel, L'lslet. Horner, James, Clarendon. Roy, Joseph, St. Jean. 
Societe* d' Agriculture de Beauce, Ste. Marie. Societe d* Agriculture 
de St Hyacmthe, St Hyacinthe. Societe d* Agriculture de Vauche- 
nil, Slingsby & Kitchen, Canning. 

Shawls.— Arcbambault, T., St Jules. Duhamel, Andre, St. Ours. 
Gagne, N., St. Anselme. 

Lace, Net, Embroidery and Small Wares. — Kakerikon, Kaugh- 
naouaga. Macfee, R., Clarenceville. Gagne, N., St Anselme. 
Bouchard, St Yalier. 

Hosiery and Underclothing, and Articles appertaining there- 
to. — Bouchard, St Yalier. Knitting Company, Ancaster. Randall, 
Ferr, & Cie., Hespeler. Fournier, F., St Jean Port Joli. 

Clothing for both Sexes. — Couture, St Ambroise. Tahourhenche, 
Paul, Lorette. Barbeau, Joseph, Dion. M., Quebec. Martin, Geo., 
Toronto. Offorde. M., Kingston. Tourville, Charles, Smith & 
Cochrane, Montreal. 

Jewellery and Precious Stones.— Duquet, Cyril, Quebec. 

Travelling Apparatus and Camp Equipage. — Barrington, Geo., 
Peeny, Edouard, & Cie., Montreal. Tache, C. J., Outaouais. 

Bimbblotiere. — Peacock, William, Montreal. 

Mining and Metallurgy. — Commission Geologique du Canada, 
Montreal. Morris, Alexander, Perth. Cowan, A., Montreal. 
Marmora Iron Company, Marmora. Seymour, U., Madoc. Wall- 
bridge, Frerea, Belleville. Chaffly, G. & Freres, Newborough. 
Canada Iron Mining and Manufacturing Company, Hull. McDougall, 
John, Trois-Rivieres. Palmer, W. H., Sault Ste. Marie. Mines de 
Bruce, Lac Huron. Wellington, C, Sterling, Sweeney, John, Tudor. 
Henick, T. W., Sault Ste. Marie. Compagnie des Mines du Bas 
Canada, Ascot Belvedere Mining and Smelting Company, Ascot. 
N Capel, G. B., Lennoxville. Compagnie des Mines de Huntingdon, 
Bolton. Ives Mining Company, Bolton. Mitchell, Robert, & Cie., 
Montreal. Compagnie des Mines de St. Franqois, Cleveland. Com- 
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Sgnie Anglo-Canadienne, Leeds. Tappan, L. W., Lennoxville. 
artindale, Thomas, Donaldson, John, Oneida. Taylor, Alex., Grand 
River. Flint, Billa, Belleville. Feagle, L., Marmora. Compagnie 
D'Ardoises de Rockland, Melbourne. Compagnie D'Ardoises de 
Melbourne. Breed Grosvenor Company, Danville. Mcintosh, M., 
Madoc. Paterton, John, Knowlton. Bainfield, B. , 'Bailey, A., 
Whitney, T. C, McMannis, John, Polton. Hodges, James, Bnlstrode, 
Ball, A. B. Docteur, Petrolia, Ray, Doctenr, Bothwell. Richardson, 
William, Oil Springs, Lincoln. William, Thamesville. Hibbard & 
Avary, Tilsonfrargn. The Goderich Salt Company, Godericb. 
Canada Plumbago Mining Company, Buckingham. Lochaber 
Plumbago Mining Company, Lochaber. O'Hard, James, Madoc. 
Bver and Matthews, Cowan and Britton, Gananoque. Evans, R. C, 
Kingston. Parsons & Cie., Toronto. Clark, D. L. & R. S., Cote St. 
Paul. La Breche, Viger, L., Rice, W. H., Ives & Allen, Bigelow, J. 
T., & Cie., Montreal. McKelvey, James, Ste. Catherine. Prowse & 
Freres, Kirshaw & Edward, Montreal. Dunn, P., & Dunn, J., Cote 
St. Paul. 

Products of the Cultivation of Forests, and of the Trades 
appertaining thereto. — Brunet, L'Abbe, Bureau des Inspecteurs 
de Bois, Quebec. Hamilton Brothers, Hawksbury. Sylvain, George, 
Bic. Fergusson, Messrs. Thamesville. Duguay, L'Abbe, Ste. Luce. 
Lepage, J. B., Rimouski. Champagne, Isidore, Outaouais. Cyre, 
Michel, Gloucester. Fournier, T., Rimouski. Millar, John, Mon- 
treal. Irish, Peter, Brighton. Senecal, M., Baie St. Francois. 
Hogan, G., & Cie., Nelson, Wood, & Cie., Montreal. Eadon, E. C, 
Montmorency. Plouflfe, Luc. St Martin. Moore, Thomas, Etobi- 
coke. Higgins, John, St Hilarie. Shearer, J., Montreal. 

Produce of Shooting, Fi6hino, and of the Earth obtained 
without Cultivation. — Chambre des Arts et Manufactures du 
Haut Canada, Toronto. Bethune, Rev. C. J. S., Cobourg. Possmote, 
S. W., Toronto. Cote, O., Giroux, O., Quebec. Thompson, James, 
Champagne. Isidore, Outaouais. Tahourhenche, Paul, Lorette. 
Shephard, W. G., Quebec. Cote, Majoric, Rimouski. Matthew, J., 
& Fils, Clare, Lyman, and Cie., 'Montreal. Saunder, William, 
London. 

Agricultural Products (not used as food) easily preserved. — 
Donaldson, J. A., Toronto. Kirkwood, A., Outaouais. Joly, H. G. 
Quebec. Logan, Sir William. Genand, Docteur, St. Jacques. Elliot, 
Hunt, & Cie., Preston. Linseed, Oil Company, Toronto. Starke, 
Smith, & Cie., Montreal. Morton, G., Brentford. Kerr, Robert, 
Clarendon. Soci6te d' Agriculture de Kamouraska. Ecole .d* Agri- 
culture de Ste. Anne. Goldsmith, A. W., Ste. Catherine. Cunover, 
Samuel, Port Credit. Robson, J. J., Newcastle. Pratt, John, 
Cobourg. Bartholomew, Philip, Markbam. Horner, J., Clarendon. 
Vaughan, W. H., St. Jean. Soci6te d* Agriculture de Beauce, St. 
Marie. Canton de Rawdon. Societe d' Agriculture des deux Mon- 
tagnes, St. Eustache. Holt, Charles, Brooklin. Soci6te d* Agriculture 
de Jacques Cartier, St Laurent Roe, John, Port Stanley. Mitchell, 
Colonel C, NorvaL Gooderham & Worts, Streetsville. Paine 
Brothers & Co., Doon. Elliott & Hunt, Preston, Black and Forester, 
Ste. Marie. Morton & Co., Bradford. O' Brian, Colonel, Barrie. 
Colon, Robert, Port Credit. Denison, Colonel R. L., Toronto. Cavan, 
James, Port Credit. Young & Co., St. Thomas. Gartshore and 
Cie., Dundas. Canada Land and Emigration Company, Dysart, Bois, 
Louan, St Jean Port Joli. Bod, William, St Laurent Turcot, 
P., St. Henri. Kirkwood, Alexander, Outaouais. 
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Chemical and Pharmaceutical Products. — Lyman, Care, & Cie., 
Montreal. Giroax, O., Quebec. Linseed Oil Company, Toronto. 
Canadian Rubber Company, Ativater & Cie., Montreal. 

Leather and Skins. — Cote, O., Quebec. Tetn, David, Riviere Ouelle. 
Valois, Narcisse, Donovan, Moran, & Cie., Dewitt, Jacob, Ecroyd, 
Thomas, Kickert, Masely, & Cie., Shaw, F., & Freres, Montreal. Dugal, 
P., Quebec. 

Agricultural Apparatus and Processes used in the Cultivation 
op Fields and Forests. — College et Ecole d* Agriculture de Ste., 
Anne, Ste. Anne. Paterson, Brothers, Richmond Hill. MahafFey, 
Wm», Brampton. Duncan, Alexander, Markham. Gray, John, 
Edmongville. Jones, D. H., & Cie., Gananoque. Whiting, A. S., 
Chbawa. Maxwell and Whitelaw, Paris, H. C. Proulx, Isidore, 
Outaouais. 

Apparatus and Processes used in Agricultural Works, and in 
the Preparation of Food. — Tourangeau, J. G., Quebec. Nightin- 
gale, Thomas, Yorkville. 

Machines and Apparatus in General. — Dion, Charles, Cox & 
Murphy, Jays, P. £., Montreal. BriggB, J., Gananoque. Gordons, 
Alexander, and Cie., McLaren, J. C, Campbell, S., Montreal. 

Manufactured Iron and Steel. — Workman, Bros., Montreal, Ottawa, 
& Toronto. Shaw, Ryan, Reil, Lewis & Son, Toronto, 

Machine Tools. — Frothingham & Workman Montreal. Date, Henry 
W., Gait. Whity, Philip, Quebec. Flint, J., Ste. Catherine. Daw- 
son, John, Montreal. Abbot, E. E., Gananoque. Morland, Watson, 
& Cie., Montreal. 

Apparatus and Processes used in Spinning and Rope Making 

Tachersan, Onslow, & Ryan, Quebec. Elliott, Hunt & Cie., Preston. 
Goodherham and Perine, Streetsville. Thurston, Eyre, Ancaster. 

Apparatus and Processes for Sewing and for Making up Cloth- 
ing.— -Gates & Cie., Toronto. Irwin, C, & Cie., Belleville. 
Baymond, M., Guelph. Wanger and Cie., Hamilton. Williams, 
C. W., & Cie., Reed & Childs, Montreal. 

Apparatus and Processes used in the Manufacture of Furni- 
ture, &c. — Boissonnault & Frechette, Quebec. Pollock & Calvert, 
Montreal. 

Apparatus and Processes used in Paper Making, &c. — Boissonnault, 
N. F., Julien, H., Quebec. Campbell, J. Whitby. Ruthven, James, 
Montreal. 

Carriages and Wheelwrights' Work.— Gingras, Edouard, Gingras, 
Godefroy, Quebec. Kinley and Saunders, Ste. Catherine. Briggs, 
J., Byer & Matthew, Gananoque. Gibson, W. H., Oakville. Tahour- 
henche, Paul, Lorette. Duncan, Alexander, Markham. 

Harness and Saddlery. — Back, Edward, Toronto. Fisher and Bluin, 
Quebec. Skinner, William, Gananoque. Wright, J., Quebec. Steward, 
William, Toronto. Irwin, J. & K., Montreal. Corneil, Charles, 
Quebec. 

Railway Apparatus. — Compagnie du Chemin de Fer Du Grandtrone, 
Montreal. — Lakue & Cie., Trois- Rivieres. McDougall, John, Millard, 
R., & Cie., Symn, F. H., Montreal. 

Telegraph Apparatusand Processes.— Chanteloup, Ernest, Montreal. 

Civil Engineering, Public Works, and Architecture.— Compagnie 
des Moulins de Montmorency, Bulmer & Sheppard, Montreal. 
Gauvreau, P., Gauvreau, Louis P., Quebec. Brown, J. Thorold. 

Navigation and Life Boats.— Dubord, H., Fereusson, T., Valin, P., 
Ross, L., Wells, Docteur, Quebec. ' Painchand, Docteur, Varennes. 
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Cereals and other Edible Farinaceous Products derived there- 
from.— Ecole d* Agriculture de Ste. Anne. Barclay, Francis. 
Inisfield. Bell, M. M., Toronto. Brownbie, Thomas, York. Logan, 
Sir William, Montreal. Societe d' Agriculture de Kamouraska, 
Caruther, James, Haldimand. Paterson, John L., Scarborough. 
Mitchell, John, Mono. Peb, James, Whitby. Riddell, Walter, 
Cobourg. Kerr, Alexander, Westminster. Shaw, John, Nisconri. 
Shaw, Alexander, Toronto. Tran, James, Markham. Brown, H. J., 
Niagara. Fleming, James, & Cie., Toronto. Bartholomew, Philip, 
Markham. Luks, William, Newmarket. Bichle, J. B., Brooklyn. 
McLean, George, Aberfoyle. Rose, Lawrence, Georgetown. King, 
J., Hamilton. Verrault, T. G., Dube. Octave, Caron, Etienne, 
Pelletier, Narcisse, Bois, Clement, St. Jean Port Joli. Bouchard, 
St. Valier. Young, J., Sheilley, William, Maid rum, J., McJarnet, 
Robert, Stewart, Archibald, Bristol. West, George, Ste. Foye. 
Societe* d' Agriculture de Levis. Societe d' Agriculture de Beauce, 
Ste. Marie. Societe d* Agriculture de Yauchenu. Societe d' Agricul- 
ture de St. Hyacinthe. Societe d' Agriculture des Deux Montagnes, 
St. Eustache. Societe d* Agriculture de Jacques Cartier, Pointe 
Claire. Societe d' Agriculture de St. Jean. Societe d' Agriculture 
de Pont-Neuf, Cap Sante. Ogilvie, A. W., & Cie., Montreal. 
. Parkyn & Brodie, Cote St. Paul Starch Company, Edwardburgh. 
Pile, James, Whitby, Cleland, William, Glanford. Society d 1 Agri- 
culture D'Herville, St. Athanase. Acharabault, Hon. P. U., L' Assomp- 
tion. Letang, C, Pointe Claire. Dagueux,P.,St. Romauld. Dumas, 
L., St. Henri. Vaughan, W. H., St. Jean. The Canada Land and 
Emigration Company, Toronto. Smith, John, York. McNaughton, 
E., Cobourg. 

Bread and Pastry. — Fitts, Clark, Montreal. 

Fatty Substances used as Food, &c. — Parson, H. R., Guelph. Mor- 
ton's Cheese Factory, Morton. Campbell, N. J., Nelson. Harris & 
Ranney, Ingersoll. 

Meat and Fish. — Kinner, L., Gananoque. Anoysma, Simon, Lac des 
Deux Montagnes. 

Vegetables and Fruits.— Ecole d 1 Agriculture de Ste. Anne. Riddell, 
Walter, Cobourg.' 

Condiments and Stimulants ; Sugar and Confectionery. — Pigeon, 
N. Redpath & File., Montreal. Pears, George, Toronto. Tbibault, 
Oliver, Tlslet. Dumontier, P., St. Barthelemy. Society d' Agri- 
culture de Beance, Ste. Marie. Wenning, Hill & Ware, Montreal. 
Hamel, A., Quebec. 

Farm Buildings and Agricultural Works.— Painchaud, Doctenr, 
Yarennes. Massey, H. A., Newcastle. 

Useful Insects. — Yalequet, T., St. Hilaire. 

Apparatus and Methods used in the Instruction of Children. — 
College de Ste. Anne. Departement de Plnstruction Publiqne da 
Haut Canada, Toronto. Departement de l'lnstruction Publique du 
Bas Canada, Montreal. Ardouin, C. J., Quebec. 

Libraries and Methods used in the Instruction of Adults, &c. 
—Departement d' Agriculture, des Arts, et de la Statisque, Outaouais. 
Cbanveau, l'Honorable P. J. O., Directenr de l'lnstruction Publique 
dans le Bas Canada, Montreal. Ryerson, le Reverend Docteur, 
Directeur de l'lnstruction Publique pour le Haut Canada, Toronto. 
Lovell, John, Montreal. 

Furniture, Clothing, &c. — Bouchard, Mme., St. Yalier. Jacques & 
Hay, Toronto. McGarvcy, Owen, Montreal. 



80 THE LONDONIAD. 

SIR CHARLES AND LADY WATKINS. 

Now in Canada. 

Letters from them appear in former Londoniads. 

[Our well-known and ever-to-be-honoured friends will be remembered 
as residing many years at 29, New Charles Street, City Road, London 
[England]. I and my mother inhabited the same house with them for 
about six or seven years ; my mother constantly, and I, except whatever 
short time I happened now and then to be out of London. — J. T. S. Lid- 

6T0NX.] 

LORD COLERIDGE. 

"Who reads a preface?" I do; especially when written by Lord 
Coleridge, " if fame speak true.** He will do for Ottery Saint Mary what 
Baron Cuvier did for the Paris Basin, what the Rev. E. White did for the 
Natural History of Sel borne, and what Miss Rogers did for Domestic 
Life in Palestine. Out of a chaos of MSS. may yet emerge an article 
written a few days ago with a motto, in which the name of Coleridge 
occurs, from De Quincy. 

DR. HOOKER. 

Royal Botanical Gardens, " at Kew.'* (Pope.) 

When I found this ever-honoured name mixed up with that which Shake- 
speare would call 

" a scurvy politician, 1 * — Lear, Act v. Sc. i. — 

bight Tower Hamlets* Ayrton, I declared that they ought not to be 
mentioned in the same day together; here is a slimy wretch whose existence 
way never be traced through after years, except in the musty rolls of 
Hansard — the rest appears in a Satire, which I only now leave out of the 
20th Londoniad because 

" He is no more found among his fellows.* 1 

A Philippic, however, appears in the 12th Londoniad upon the Copper 
Captain of the East End. The spirit of one shall appear through the long 
ages yet to come, 

" as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair.** (James Thomson, on John Milton.) 

The other, for a time the unwilling sport 

Of circumstance and passion, struggles on ; 

Fleets through its saa duration rapidly — 

Then like a useless and worn-out machine, 

Rots, perishes and passes. (Percy Bysshe Shelley.) 

(The Botanical Poem will appear in a future Londoniad.) 

There is at my mother's place in London [England] a Gigantic Lily in 
copper enamel, by the great Zobel ; this was copied by the enlightened 
courtesy of the Authorities at Kew, from a fine specimen then and there 
in bloom — and which I desire may hereafter be placed upon my tomb. 

(Extract from a Speech delivered by the Author of the Londoniad at the 
laying out of our Colonial Winter Garden.) 
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J. S. & A. B. WYON. 

Chief Engbavebs of Heb Majesty's 
Seals, Medallists, Jewellbbs, &c, 287, 
Kegent Street, W. ; and 2 & 3, Langham 
Chambers, Portland Place, W. 

Our Colonial delegates need not have felt shy on 
Their being in London visiting the House of Wyon. 
And why ? wherefore do you thus of the Art Student inquire ? 
Because each Son the younger self of an immortal Sire, 
Like Augustus Caesar of Imperial Rome need I mention, 
Being above all equality hatn nothing to fear from condescension. 
Their Medalfic deeds in glory glow confest, 
At our (the) fairest seat of Learning in the West. 
It was not a mere matter of opinion 
That caus'd us to invoke for the New Dominion 
Their aid, but this is in ev'ry tongue rehearsed 
And land, they in our age and England rank the first 
Memento Mori ! to transmit to end of time 
Pioneer memorials of our great clime. 
Knowledge of exploits to all ages securing 
I choose that kind th' farthest spread and most enduring. 
" The— Medal bears the Prize alone." — John Dryden. 

Need I tell what all the enlightened know, 

Medals the truest history ever show ; 
. Their use in history is not only shown, 

But in geography makes situations known. 

'What river flowed, beside what ancient flood 

Certain cities, towns, or mountains stood. 

In natural history, through their means, we trace 

If animals were known, and what their race. 

Thro* ancient coins, oft struck for secular games, 

We hear of warriors, bards, and what their names. 

Many q stately building, once erect, 

That bore the name of noblest architect, 

No vestige left of all his toils and pains, 

Yet stamp*d upon the Medal, still remains. 

From medals we ancient busts and statues take, 

And thus dead ages to the present wake ; 

And passages in authors, once obscure, 

Are rendered by them bright, and diction pure. 

But for those medals, ages left behind, 

Sculptor, Painter, Architect, and Bard would find 

How hard were then the progress of the mind. — 

Though he on these may never cast his eyes, 

This ever aid unto a master mind supplies. 
And soon ye Minstrel in the longlast lay reveals 
Who are th* Chief Engravers of Her Majesty's Seals. 
And too, prospectively from each great master mind appears, 
Medals that are struck for our transatlantic Pioneers. 
(A variety of notes, are on the West Atlantic foam, 
With which I had fondly hoped, to prolong this fav'rite poem 
Thro* naming the famous works, in which they do engage. 
But they shall yet adorn my song, thro* every rolling age.) 
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I have a medallion of Valens by savants thought unique, 
Which almost equalleth that transmitted by the Greek. 
My heroes soon in duplicate, shall pour the vital ray, 

Then may astonished nations say, 

Reflex of Ages we survey 

In each concentred Day. 
Viewing Wyon's Coins auxiliar to Art History, 
The Numismatist is wrapt in midal glory, 
All the soul splendouring of art, in Hellas found a home, 
Nought but the mere process was left to ingurgitatory Rome. 
See Man long cent'ries to Steel Dies only, a palm assign, 
Which of hardened brass were made, to tbe>times of Uonstantine. 
Thus till th' Apocalyptic Angel, thunder wing doth fly on, 
Irradiating ev'ry era live the name of Wyon. 

The last Medal struck by our Illustrious Gentlemen was in Honour of 
John Gibson. 

In the 8th Londoniad appears the University First Prize Poem written 
upon the Great Sculptor, who in 1859 kindly sent its Author Four 
Portrait Busts in Aiabaster of Dante, Petrarca, Ariosto, and Tasso, Academy 
size, which are now at his mother's place in London. The following is 
from the 19th Londoniad : — 

John Gibson's letter to me hath already been printed. It was the Great 
Sculptor's intention to make me his principal legatee, but this I neither 
required, nor desired, nor would accept : and beyond a copy of his marble 
bas-relief of Cupid and Psyche, that inestimable Art Treasure which he 
gave unto me, and which is now with my mother in London (Eng.), I 
would accept of nothing. * * 

MATTHEW THOMPSON. 

The Bbstobation of Paintings, ob any 

WOEK NECESSABY TO THEIE PbESEBVATION, 
EFFECTED WITH EVBBY BEGABD TO THE 
SAFEST AND MOST CAUTIOUS TBEATMENT. 

Studio, Harley Chambers, 25, Wigmore 
Street, Cavendish Square, W. 

Th* Sons of light and glory in all civilized nations 
Look with affright and horror on those abominations, 
Ycleped in a Vandal age (helas !) Restorations, 
And why? because now-a-day ev'ry common Frame-maker, 
Acts towards the Artist the part of an undertaker. 
But the Muse saith to the Bard, on life's sea, like Van Tromp son, 
Sweep the floods of all those pfiqtes, and hail Maestro Thompson. 
Tis said that Orators are made, and that Poets are born, 
But I believe that Artists were predestined from the great morn 
Of the world, their own and eacn prospective age to adorn. 
I advocate this and all these without reservation, 
And direct mankind to Matthew's mode of Preservation. 
He had a taste for Art even from infantile years, 
Which put in practice now to the world's wond'ring gaze appears. 
In him the genius of each glory-age itself uprears. 
As Science electrofies the globe, or joins the near and far, 
The Great Art lay, I now indite, inspired bv Matthew R., 
Shall flash new epochs upon time, and thrill the farthest star. 

f 
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In him our connoisseurs, the greater and more renown'd, 

Have at length in high pre-eminence a Restorer found, 

While the merest novizio in matters of Art must 

Know the ill consequences accruing if they trust 

(Lemures abound !) their mental deities to vulgar hands, 

Jiut here the ardorous nations flock from their exulting lands 

Some wondrous, unvalued works I took to him from far, 

Disfigured by the scathe of years, sea storms and fires of war, 

And some, alas ! that th' thrice accurst hell-blasted Yankee tore, 

Thompson, like a new creator, did all for me Restore ; 

Next to Manito, said Ta-pa-ta-mee, him I adore. 

Such were the glories that he on our colony conferred, 

He our paintings from wood to canvas readily transferred. 

Uhou art the Great Regenerator ! thy spirit doth embue 

With Jitermty s being), from decay'd canvas to the new : 

All this upon nuovo, and, need I to the nations tell, 

Uur Thompson's superior and unerring principle. 

Through Arts Archimandrita where'er mine eyes I turn, 

Myriad spirit-deeds in splendours serafico burn. 

Ijong in the Imperial Metropolis an Art Explorer 

Was I, e er I decided on choosing a Restorer. 

Th elite of Canada's 4,000,000 will correspond on 

This important subject with Minerva's son in London. 

WHIPPY, STEGGALL, & CO. 

Saddlebs and Habness Makebs, HlTNTIKa 
Caps, &c. Pbize Medal fob Saddleby and 
Habness, London, 1862 ; North Audley Street, 
London. 

I tremble no more for England's glory 

In th' Arts, since I beheld my heroes' manufactory. 

I took with me one of the brightest sons of Adam, he 

Said their deeds equal aught in the Royal Academy. 

Why wonder then that th* most exalted of the nation greet 

The highest in their line and England, of Ndrth Audlev Street? 
Our Minister of Arts too, whose name did once th'~Muse engage: 
And whose fame quivers like a glory upon Hist'rv's page 
Said 'tis they who rekindle, in England, each classic age.' 

Our principal, and his younger self, which most to admire ; 

I did impromptuarily and mentally enquire, 

The intelligence of the Son or the wisdom of the Sire. 

To the Anglo-Saxon harnies harness is allied, 

To armour— any defensive equipment erst applied. 

But now thro' all the world and the rapt Minstrel's rousings, 

We see magnificently reveal'd their noble Housings. 

Achilles like (O Hector), Muse ! who ia it might drag all 

Captive in chariot triumph ? Messrs. Whippy, SteggSl, 

And Co., yea, I believe destin'd thro' ages to survive, 

Their example of Harness make', No. 185, 

Heraldic bearings, too, were known through teeming ages long* 

Of the Leader's Badge we often hear, in Homer's classic Bong? ' 

In Greece, all through Etruria, what doth to us impart 

High knowledge of old Heraldry ? Those wondrous Works of Art ' 

o 2 
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Pageantry of coronations, in battle and surcease, 

Public processions, tournaments, oft called jousts of peace ; 

This was the Art, when all dark, that glow d with pomp sublime, 

And shot the fires of chivalry into a distant time. 

Lo ! that which might lift a clime to unexampled renown, 

Ye uncoloured (186) cleeped, par excellence, th' Brown, 

White mountings; soon may our famed firm its mental might deploy, 

For our Best Families, and Intellectual Viceroy. 

Lo ! Argo with her cargo is already under weigh 

To {pace in our bright winter hours many a splendid sleigh, 

While from hence Ladies 4 Saddles, we hail for Presentation. 

And Gentlemen's ; thro' all our uprising Western nation, 

Thus do we greet those who in London hold th* primest station, 

While our head Colonists beyond the Occidental foam, 

Look with wistful eyes for their requirements to England home. 
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fifty in the Lamp line have presented me their card, 

Who have here met with no response from the Artistic Bard ; 

Why ? because, and all the Art Muses here are tellers, 

Many are scarce one remove from merest sellers. 

But I went in London, and to where all have affiance 

In the sole, prime Inventor and gentleman of science, 

Whose Lamps are with the great in every country seen, 

Beginning in the Imperial Isles with England's Queen; 

And though th' Yank be in a diabolus or a funk, a 

Muss, he calls it, this is th' only Lamp that under the punka 

Will burn perfectly ; some, no doubt, here listen with remorse, 

But all the Viceroys of India will this endorse 

In our day ; let others choose their realm, my hero at least 

Rules in Light, all over the mighty Empire of the East; 

And the rays of his genius with his Lamp' light blending, 

Are in weird splendouring with th' mightier West extending. 

With all the Kings and Emperors o' the world they meet the ken, 

And what's still of greater import with Scientific Men. 

Whatever sea the Minstrel sails, wherever he encamps, 

He views M. Pillischer' a Queen's Reading and Microscope Lamps. 

I've often heard afar, even upon the Classic Soil 

Of Ontario, o' the bad quality of Colza Oil, 

Which is not only in Yankeedom vended, that strong-hold 

Of abominations, but is even in London sold. 
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When Plato went on travel over old ASgyptus' soil* 

To clear him in expenses he business did in Oil ; 

According to a manuscript that hath lately appeared, 

*Twas Colza, Colza (highly scented !), rolled down Aaron's Beard. 

Though Holy Boys in present day ye sacred Muses hope, 

Would much prefer a lather of our Eugene Rimmel's soap. 

Colza's here to be had in or small or large quantities, 

" What quality? " (Shakespeare.) Good ! th' best, in this our age agrees. 

Lamps ! M. Pillischer, hail, they're here to brave the tropic storms, 

Encontoured elegance, and an hundred classic forms. 

To Him alone Messrs Gagneau and Fils, Paris, consign, 

Lamps, famed in each clime for workmanship and rare design. 

Carpenter, Hogg, Quekett, each world-famous professor, 

Of their testimonials M. Pillischer's possessor. 

One Letter from a Man of Mind, dotn the whole world confess, 

Is worth much more than 10,000 " Notices of the Press." 
The human race with elevated sentiments imbued, 
Except «where Art and Science are unknown and mannen rude, 
Express in its myriad tongues to him their gratitude. 

Muse ! nor only these, but in each department that we prize, 

He'll guide our taste aright, and on each subject will advise. 

FFEIL, STEDALL & SON. 

Wholesale and Expobt Ironmongers. 

Broad Street, Bloomsbury, London, W.C. 

Lo ! th* guiding Star of Science seems to have led all 
The genii Mentale to where ye Muses have shed all 
Influence benign upon the famed House of Pfeil, Stedall 
And Son, 'mong London's Ironmongers all the better sort 
They rank A 1, as they say at Lloyd's, Wholesale and Export. 
I did once to our Colonial Emporium* -broach 
Th' subject, saying let this enlightened Firm supply our Coach- 
Makers ; As Builders' Ironmongers too they have surpass'd 
Our age, — all kinds of Fancy Iron Work, or wrought or cast, 
The rapt attention of ye New Dominion doth enlist 
Our all unrivalled Bloomsbury firm's Coach Builders' list. 
Canada's Ocean-fountain rivers and fresh-water seas, 
Shall bear through the West their Coach-Springs, and Patent Axle-trees. 
A classic scene from Homerus now meets tne mental eye, 
I see Neptune in his car thro' the wildring billows fly, 
(13th Iliad) " the wond'ring waters leave the axle dry.** 
And for the Noole Horse in the Muses' foremost flittings 
She greets the kindly Arts in glorious Stable Fittings. 
Here is every description of Carriage Iron Work 
Which outrivals all shown by Massachusetts and New York. 
Ye Ornamental, par exellence, the Art Student sees 
Rich in effect, with but appropriate accessories ; 
Charm'd to metal, the Gothic to th' adoring Bard uprears 
Incantenmo splendouring of Mediaeval years, 
Rejuvenant epochs ; break upon mine enraptur'd ears 
Bounds, such as winged the Morning of the Earth 
And early sang the Great Creation into birth. 
Symbols f Emblems ! Attributes ! I well studied all the Styles 
When far away from these Home-lands and ye Imperial Isles. 
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Bambocciat' from Yankee-dom no longer looms, bury 

It in Hades, and turn to th' triple dome in Bloomsbury. 

Contractors', Engineers*, Builders', Wheelwrights', Gas-fitters' Tools, 

The Light and energy of all the Cycles, all the Schools 

Concentre here ; of Arts manipulative, o'er all rules 

The high mental ; true it is that the living age doth find 

Th' achievements of centuries here in one at once combined. 

Methought when the Muse did first to their establishment come 

Where Pallas and Mercurius had found a lasting home, 

That she stood reveal'd 'neath a Hecatomplosn dome, 

With Her, I, floor above floor skyward their vast halls ascend, 

Which laterally to both sides of ye Broad Street extend, 

And thought my journey ings thro' the same would never end. 

(Why wonder when we know that in th Capital no fifty 

Other firms together put equal ours large and thrifty.) 

Compared to theirs (and this the Art Bard from " mine Uncle " learns.) 

The rest in London and their line " are but tin-pot concerns." 

Yet here they are ! and our Colonists will correspond on 

All these subjects with the Head House in Imperial London. 

There are thirty-three Carriage Builders in Upper Canada, thirteen 
Carriage and Sleigh Makers in Lower Canada, three in Nova Scotia, two 
in New Brunswick, one in Newfoundland, one in Prince Edward Island, 
all of whom are personally known to the Author of the Londoniad. There 
are nearly 1300 firms engaged in the Hardware business through the New 
Dominion, all or any of whose names and addresses I will give to my friends 
when required by them. 

Our Principal Ironmongers in Canada are Thomas Workman, M.P. of 
Montreal, Alexander Workman and Co., Ottawa, and their Brother of 
Toronto, upon whose establishment I wrote a poem while in the University 
of that City, a copy of which is now in the British Museum, London 
(Eng.). The Head of this eminent family is Dr. Workman of Toronto. 
The Great Metropolitan Firm here introduced was first mentioned to me 
by our Minister of Arts, the Hon. T. D'Arcy McGee. 

GEORGE DE LACY. 

Sole Engrayeb to Heb Majesty's Post 
Office, 43, Sekforde Street, Clerkenwell. 
Bookbinders' Tools of the Highest Class. 
Also Blocks, Letters, Stamps, Monograms 
and Fac-Similes. 

Our late Minister of Arts, a gentleman of Grace ; he 
Said, take for Hero in his line, London's head, George De Lacy. 
And thus ousting each Massachusetts' darned Yankee Shaver, 
Choose of Her Majesty's Post Office the Sole Engraver. 
And I am sure that Squire George would not be after yielding. 
The Palm to any mentioned in tn' wonder page of Fielding. 
Soon will I over the acclaiming North Atlantic pass 
With acceptable Bookbinders' Tools of the higher class. 
For of books which I took out in quire to the amount of ten tons 
I will invoke the aid of one of London's brightest sons. 
And will bear from the morning Sea to Upper Rimiles 
His Blocks, Letters, Stamps, Monograms, and eke Fac-Similes, 
No more to Yank, I rede, ye hearken well, 
But to our practical gentleman, Clerkenwell. 
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ANTI-EMIGrltATION. 

Speeches and Poems thereon appear in former Londoniads, the following 
episode hath not hithertofore been printed. 

JOHN ARTHUR ROEBUCK. 

" A Sheffield blade " (Chaucer, The Reve's Tale), 

" 'Tis something in the dearth of fame 
To feel at least a patriot's shame " (Byron ). 

-And something to me at least very refreshing though 1 see but " one, even 
one arise/* giving verbal Illustration denunciatory of that spirit which, as 
with a mania, 

Seemeth to have seized the nation 

In regard to Emigration. 

And here I am reminded in association thro* memory of Moreau's Legend 
of Ardennes, a copy of which in early times was given unto me by a descen- 
dant of De Roberyille, the 1st Governor of Canada. An " Old Inhabitant," 
in whose form might have breathed Actaebn glorified, this monarch of the 
umbrageous wilderness (Deer, or as Lord Mayor Lusk would say, " Deer* 
could speak in them (those ?) days !") more knowing than his congeners, who 
were very near being cajoled out of tneir fastnesses of ancient inheritance by 
kindly suggestions offered by other sorts of Animals living in their midst, as 
well as by. the allurements of those existing beyond their borders, the first 
thro* pretending goodness and interest taken in their welfare, though in 
truth exercising a mock benevolence and desiring that part of the world for 
themselves ! The second that they might the more readily prey upon the 
innocents. 

Ye Roebuck throwing his antlers sky-ward, 
And fiercely pawing the trembling sward, 

determined neither to be attracted nor driven, spake, We are *rouaed 
with the spirit of a thousand lions for the soil whereon we were born, and 
which is our right from our Ancestors. (Translated by the Author of the 
Londoniad from Folio Edit. Rouen, 1620.) Having said thus much let me 
say beside this, I have no desire to go down to posterity as the eulogist of 
John Arthur. I have already spoken of his bearing towards the Lumberers 
of Ottawa. 

How oft he fain would lay them on the rack, 

How they in kind with interest paid him back. {Sixth Londoniad.) 

For our Heroic Pioneers then as now, and like him who here and now 
addresses you, had 

" fought and conquer' d " (Home's Douglas) 

too many lions and fiery dragons in their day to be frightened at wolves. 
(Here was a tremendous uproar recalling the scene described by Bertram 
the Harper— the meeting of foemen "Before the Trosachs'" anent the 
battle of BeaT An Duine. 

" As if the fiends from Heaven that fell 
Had raised the banner cry of Hell.**) 

So mnch for " Tear 'em !" who if we may judge of his conduct towards the 
Emperor Napoleon the Third more fully represented Buckingham as "your 
dog Steenie," I mean no offence to the intelligently faithful friend and com- 
panion of Man. Benevolent Deity forbid ! but ye lately elected for the big 
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village of clouds arrogating to himself the virtues of that symbol of truth, that 
emblem of the great and good in all ages, reminds me of the Jew proclaim- 
ing himself the chosen of Heaven (vide his gratitude thereunto), and the 
Yankee preaching concerning his own honesty. 

A more delightful task would it be for me to trace the career of the Senior 
(very much however in years the Junior) colleague. Vide Home, Author 
of Douglas, on Ossian Macpherson, than that of this "Heteroclite 
mortal." 



(C 



Come, come, Roebuck, no more of this extravagance." 

George Farquhar, Love in a Bottle, Act 5, Scene 3rd. 



CANADA AND TEMPERANCE. 

A short time ago I received a letter from the Valley of the Ottawa, in 
which occurs the following : — " We read your kind letter at a public meeting 
of ... . and they said they were very much obliged to you, it was just what 
they expected ; out of sight out of mind ; but it is not so with you, you do 
not forget us, and we all say . . . bless you for it." &c. 

A passage in the letter above alluded to, speaks of the late Temperance 
Meeting in Exeter Hall at which 

THE ARCHBISHOP OP WESTMINSTER 

presided. I said the meeting of last year too was a tremendous one, the 
Hall was greatly crowded, and so were the adjoining streets with those 
who could not by any means find admittance. When it was about three 
parts over, the Archbishop, whose presence is better known in England than 
that of any other great personage (for he seems gifted with ubiquity, and is 
greatly beloved), asked those making up the vast assemblage to abide in 
their seats, and told them that he was going to address an audience in Trafal- 
gar Square ; they did this, but I, having an appointment to keep, left the 
Hall, and passing by Trafalgar Square, beheld all the avenues alive with 
myriads, and the Archbishop was addressing the people filling up the square. 
Truly, I said (involuntarily, my heart exulting in the glorious cause), this is 
reviving the Apostolic Age. (I and Mother had gone on Sunday for St. 
Patrick s Day to Hyde Park and there— 

As if the forest of Dunsinane 
Were passing over the grassy plain, 

Wrap'd in sunny sheen ; * 
Came Hibernians host 
Our Temperance* boast, 

Arrayed in gold and green.) 

A lady friend said unto me, " I wonder when our Archbishops will come 
out that way," not much more time than one year hath passed away since 
then, and what do we now behold? 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY AND THE 

ARCHBISHOP OF YORK, 
Presidents of the Anglican Temperance Society. 

In the Causes of the Rise, Decline and Fall of Nations I introduce the 
three Archbishops. 
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THE CAUSES OF THE RISE AND FALL OF NATIONS. 

(A Temperance Oration. — An Extract) 

We know that Pindarus and Anacreon and Horatiua and Ovidius were 
writers of drinking songs in old Gracia and Roma, but that the great 
Temperance Poet was Milton. In very early life I thought that possibly 
the spirit of the Samian Philosopher, having overflown the ages intervening, 
might have taken up its residence in thy form, whose presence shall fdr 
ever flush the world, O, Beloved of all lands. From what more acceptable 
source could a motto be taken, wherewith to adorn and strengthen a 
tribute paid by a younger Bard to a later disciple of Pythagoras, 
" Whose life, learning, faith, and pure intent, 
Would have been held in high esteem by Paul.' 

ARCHDEACON SANDFORD. 



Please see Elegiarum Liber. Eleg. VI. Ad Carol um Deodatum, 
line 55. 

" At qui bella refert," &c. 

I desire that the poem inscribed to Him in the 19th Londoniad be for 
ever associated with His honoured memory; and 

I'll name some River after Him, 

Thus through the Ages long, 
And Empires yet to rise may roll 

His Name in ceaseless song. 



JOHN BRIGHT. 

In addition to the flourishing settlement named after him in Upper 
Canada, I intend to call an extensive territory in the Saskatchewan region, 
the John Bright and Richard Cobden District ; this, in process of time, 
will be formed into a Province (it contains 40,000 square miles, and is 
thus larger than Britain) ; in the midst thereof are two very large Islands, 
the " Twin Mountains," and the " Double Lake." 

" Thro* Eden went a river large." 

Here midway through this glorious land Hike the Ottawa, after joining the 
St. Lawrence) roll two rivers in one oed, now called the Londoniad. 
Here I am reminded of Ossian in the 1st Book of Temora, when "The 
Hundred Bards had strung their Harp," desiring "to leave our fame 
behind us like (John) Bright." 

Apropos of names on that day in which our Western Necropolis (City 
of the Dead) was first laid out ; the alleys, paths, and avenues were called, 
at my suggestion, after the Poets of Great Britain and Ireland, and others 
thenceforth bear the names of the never-dying of other lands and ages. 

" PUNCH." — There is a fierce Satire, which will appear very soon, 
Upon the jackals of this subsidized Cockney Buffoon. 

Others beside, the pillory I'll fix on - 
With AiheruBwnC * * * Hepworth Dixon. 

I have in my possession the names of all the Roues and Harridans who 
have written for the Saturday Review for the last eight years, and I am 
now engaged in publishing a Satire upon each of them. The " John 
Delaneiad," a Poem on the coarse bully of Ye Weather Cock cleep'd the 
Times, is given with the 20th Londoniad as one of the many extras. 
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BTJSSIA AND THE EAST, &c. 

I have hitherto said nothing about Russia and never hope to again — 
" Only this and nothing more," (E. A. Poe) 

realizing a thought which hath often flashed across my mind, that in 
searching for one thing we often find another of equal value or more. I 
discovered at the time of the Crimean War, when Russia was not beslavered 
by the English as now, that the Romanoffs were the descendants, on the 
maternal side, of Constantino Paleologua, the last Christian Emperor of 
Constantinople. But long before this a collateral branch of the Courtenays 
of Devonshire had established a Scion of their race upon the throne of that 
Eastern Empire, and looking thro* History, we shall find that many so-called 
powerful claims have been set up for dominion by those whose hereditary 
right might well be considered of less account than that of the reigning 
family of all the Russias 

" To the fair kingdoms of the rising morn " (Camosns). 

What they may be in regard to these Imperial Islands of a northern sea, I 
will only say to quote a song by Longfellow 

" Beware ! " 

And certainly if virtue and bravery, which I place far above so-called Here- 
ditary rigfrt, may claim aught in our affections, and if plunder and murder 
may raise a sense of abhorrence in civilized races, at this distance of time the 
first-mentioned should have the first, and the last the last. The Turks 
came in as robbers to Europe, and I should like to see them driven out ; but 
then again I call back to remembrance the horrors inflicted by Russia upon 
Poland, to which I was early directed by the Muse of Thomas Campbell, 
and have come to the decision that 

" Turk and Russ are rogues alike/ 1 

I received abetter, when the storm of war had blown over, from St. Peters- 
burgh, in regard to the above discovery, which lay among my M$S. unread 
until within the last year, which I will cause to be translated for a future 
Londoniad. I however desire no communication — and certainly would not 
accept favours from such a quarter. 



OOAIi, IRON, WORKING MEN, &c. 

(From the Dictatorship Speech.) 

Under a Dictatorship would " sooty coal" as Milton calls it,' bear its 
present price ? Verily, in the language of Robert Burns, 

" Man's inhumanity to man makes countless thousands mourn." 

A benevolent Deity hath provided coals. 

" Think ye He meant them for a Knave." 

I will acknowledge your enlightened courtsey — here I introduce an episode 
in my visit to the Potteries in Midland England. I ruminated on the 
Wisdom and Goodness of the Creator when I beheld Coal and Iron in close 
proximity to each other, and involuntarily exclaimed * How wonderful ) 
Thy Name be blessed and praised for ever. Here are the elements of 
civilization, the sources of physical and mental vigour, how suiting to 
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dur race ! — were man placed lower in the scale of creation, he could not use 
them, and more etheralized, he would not require them. 

No impassable spheres, no unexplored oceans gleam or roar between you 
and coals, here they are in your midst, 

" Wherever happy man will deign to use them." 

Monopoly hath passed away, vanished before the strength of mind inherent 
of your Dictator ; supply yourselves, no one will say with Sampson in 
" Romeo and Juliet," 

" Well not carry coals." 

The lands and all the mines in England shall belong to the People, the 
Revenue shall be upheld therefrom, the tax collector shall not visit the 
toiler mental or otherwise, the five or six millions of pounds sterling spent 
in upholding a dreary system of routine in regard to legal transactions may 
go in part to vivify the Mind in its new spl end ou rings, and here let me 
speak in* regard to so-called Working-men, as I would not believe in the as- 
severations of those meagre-soulcd politicians who, pandering to narrow- 
minded prejudice, would fain make yon believe that you are a generation of 
Creators; what should we think of" Aristocratic Unions," " Middle Class 
Associations,'* "and all the rest (as coarse Cobbett hath it) of the litter," 
pouring forth vituperative epithets upon " Working Men, 9 * as your pretended 
friends and you yourselves — both your own enemies — are in the habit of 
doing? believe me or not as you please, there are other and harder working 
men than those who merely ply the hand, nor would I place the Man- 
machine in the same category 

" With thoughts that wander through eternity." 

But when you become the Intellectual worker, you then emblem out the 
Deity who was the first and greatest of Workers. And notwithstanding all 
that 1 here and now say, I would never in your absence cast evil reflections 
upon you, nor permit an injury to be done unto you, witness the great 
infamy perpetrated— well remembered, and not yet avenged — when your pre- 
tended friends in and out of parliament were as dumb as if the old Egyptian 
god of Silence had appeared to them with finger upon his lip, I, my heart 
bleeding all the while at the treatment experienced by you from a partisan 
Beak, and my spirit rising in utter rebellion and all on fire, in fury at wit- 
nessing innocence prostrate before a remorseless miscreant 

( u O Righteous Heaven, 

Where was thy sword Omnipotent to save ! ") 

caused a Satire to be printed, and gratuitously published twenty -five 
thousand copies thereof! 

THE LONDON SCHOOL BOARD. 

A little learning is a dangerous thing. {Pope.) 
" Time at last sets all things even." (Byron.) 

And in that day 

" When Satire flies abroad " (Charles Churchill,) 

You will surely 

" See a reed shaken with the wind," 

and even while we admit and are willing to accept each proposition set 
forth by Euripides — 



92 THE LONDOKIAD. 



-Kal BPE$02 ftcdaowrat 



AiytiPy &KovtivO\ &» fia9t}triv ovk i\tL 
'Adair paOtrric, towto <ru%ttrdai <pi\ti 
Upo* yijpar outu> HAI AAZ EY IIAIAETETE. 

Euripides. 

We will nevertheless place our veto upon the radical role, that the 
thrifty and intelligent should he taxed to advance the spawn of lazy and 
pappy-brained lubbers, and those are the so-called Liberals who have fleeced 
you to the tune of many millions, for the express purpose of forcing into 
the maws, what shall I say — the apt expression of Dean Swift, 

" Chimneys with scorn rejecting smoke," 

will convey the idea very properly. 

There were extensive schools already in London, and all tb rough Eng- 
land, and had your mock Liberals truly a desire to advance the intellectual, 
they might have aided the youth who were then, and at the present time 
are being educated therein, by giving those who might prove themselves 
of superior capacity a good classical education, such as Abraham Cowley 
(please see "The School,") would have had established, and not been 
contented with giving just sufficient light to lead astray (vide " Beattie's 
Minstrel") the source from whence Demagogism fWilliam Falconer) will 
spring in days to come, and those are your Li-be-rals ! who would be free in 
pretension only I own, dealing in what gastronomic illustrators would call 
force-meat. We will go for a quotation when wanted to Dr. King's Art 
of Cookery ( A Poem). If you however force people to pay " rates " for the 
support of the said schools, you ought at the same time to see that the 
juveniles are in some manner educated. Are the masters ambitious of 
seeing their scholars rise, do the scholars delight in learning ? I wot not ; 
like Mrs. Barnum's monkey in her illustration of Shakespeare, " I could a 
ta(i)le unfold," for in the very next Forster (we will, if you like, call it 
foisted) School! to where your speaker lives, are being educated the villains 
of what Verulam would call "the next age." There is one thing, how- 
ever, in which they would like to follow in desire, that of old King David, 
to associate with those " who keep holiday." When do they learn their 
lessons, or are they ever set any to learn ? asks a lady friend. " Not 
knowing, can't say, as Transcript McDonald once replied concisely to 100 
questions given at one time (he having his answers cut and dried). But one 
thing we feel in the pocket, if nothing more, that the Old Irish National 
song of Garryowen is being practically revived in our midst without the 
musical accompaniment. 

" We are the boys that take delight in 
Smashing the * * * lights when lighting, 
Well break the windows," &c. 

(The speaker here gave a quotation from Cowper's Tirocinium, which the 
reporter could not well remember ;) Ah ! gentle Cowper felt the ill effects 
of " those hot beds of infamy called Public Schools ; " and my heart is 
bleeding now at the remembrance ; the sensitive and refined nature of my 
favourite Author Shelley, and the tyranny exercised over him by the little 
ruffians of Westminster School ; — cries of ** Who was the master? — " I do not 
profess to know, but I should like to have stripped the entire tree of all its 
rods, the birch leading up to Shenstone's Dame's School, and have trans- 
formed Princy Wales* former tutor (Dr. Birch) into his Architypobotanical 
namesake, and have laid them all upon his shoulders. (Cheers.) 
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PROFESSOR LOWE AND THE LATE GOVERNMENT. 

" Hear this truth sublime, 
He who allows oppression shares its crime/* 

This well known quotation came across my mind while ruminating 
upon that which Lovelace the Cavalier most certainly would not have called 

" th' Exchequer of all honour. 1 * 

Hera said I, are these poor innocents, God's children, equally with the 
so-called "most exalted in the Land !" and who fulfil more truly their 
destiny than those lazy pappy-brain lubbers called political princes, for 
whose behoof, not 

"The stoic of the woods, a man without a tear," 

But this toady to Royalty, a man without a Heart, sought to fleece — it were 
indeed a Zfyer's Fleece. 

Daddy Lowe speaks, 

Our generation which I own is not remarkably Civil, 
Hath blamed me for being the Author of considerable evil. 
Still I am Satan's antipode' — A. White 

The form of Demos arises and speaks, 

As well strive for truth in the erst vex'd question of Trincomalee, 
As for aught of good from the M.P. Professor of S— komalee. 

Here surrounded with blue light approach vapoury forms from Hades, and 

the metallic waves of Styx are heard to howl — 

Thou physical and moral Leper, 
Soon auld Clootie under hatches 
Thy ghost unsanctified shall pepper, 
Mostly in regard to matches. 

Let this be a warning to students of the Gladstone-Lowe School not to 
tempt by following up too closely Bolingbroke's plan of " patronizing 
Providence,'* and let the Kraftmanner of the Sturm-und-Drang Zeit of 
politics know that there are in England those who are willing to guide the 
Ark of the — Constitution, if you please, around the Cabo Tormentoso of 
our time without their aid ; and, moreover, that they will not find (vide 
Nodes AmbrosiaruB) " calf-like simplicity and cowardice " even among the 
most meek (!) and gentle (!) of the oppressed, who if a little while ago 
they were " insurgent and explosive" (Lewes), it was only after Sterquili- 
nium of S — komalee had applied the Match. 

.(Extract from An Oration, " A Dictatorship for England.") 

BARON PIGOTT. 

Astrae being rather coy, will not be found 
" Girt by many a Baron bold/* 
In Vamptjria I consigned this parchment Baron, 
To " that grim ferryman which poets write of/' hight Charon. 

Canning's " Friend of Humanity," in the resurrection of several decades, 
now stands before me with very lugubrious Physiognomy, and saith 
" Drops of compassion tremble on my eyelids, 
Ready to fall, as soon as you have told your 

Pitiful story." 
" Story ! G-d bless you ! I have none to tell, Sir, 
" Only " 
A few friends requiring a few extra copies of a former Londoniad, I 
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ordered six thousand from a certain character whom I found was " a rogue, 
and no" printer. He having farmed out the said commission, I found it im- 
possible to get them out of nis hands, and of course did not nay for them. 
*' The above-said Baron," in Rolls' Chambers* bade me pay £o0 per month. 
When Vampyria was being published I tookhim a copy ; he said that he had 
already seen the work, and that before reading it, and at the time of making 
the order he thought I had received the 6000 copies all complete. I replied 
I could have told nim otherwise at the so-called hearing, but what I had to 
say was not by affidavit, I at that time not being conversant with the mode 
of procedure m such courts and England. He said, when you come up 
again you can state the facts of the case as they exist. I answered, it 
would not be coming up, it would be coming down to appear on such a 
question here again, ana how many " a poor but honest sodger " fighting the 
Battle of Life, unable to state his case as I did mine to the worm in 
" Vampyria," would have been mulct in the full amount of the fine of 
6000 Londoniads, without receiving a single copy ! This extra-judicial 
infamy had never I ween been attempted under a Dictatorship, and I at 
least am not die one to submit to it. Posterity ! look back upon this age, 
and its. judicial ghouls; no man of sensibility and honour wanting the power 
to resist is here safe ; speak of garotters, they are lamb-like Innocents in 
comparison with 

Those cut-throat Bandits in the path of fame (Robert Burns) — 

advanced in retrograde mode, too often for connivance in political Infamy. 
A sense of wrong impels, a sense of injury inspires me to invoke the spirits 
of Satirists in all ages — 

O heaven, that such companions thou'dst unfold, 

And put in every honest hand a whip, 

To lash the rascals naked through the world ! 

Othello, Act iv. Scene 5. 

He said moreover, I do not wonder at your feeling most acutely ou the 
subject, you have not paid anything? (asked he inquiringly.) I said 
nothing for a moment, but looked at him; Pay! I have a suit for 
damages and the Attorney General (now Lord Coleridge) holds the Brief! 
But Baron Pigott hath departed, his place is found no more among men. 
Science, Art, and Literature can alone advance a name in the ages yet to 
come ; all were strange to him, he had died forgotten, had not his own 
heedlessness roused the vengeance of the Literary pilgrim who now rescues 
his memory from oblivion'and gives him a deserved immortality. We will 
not say with the Celtic Song in the Third Duan of Cath-Loda ** We rejoiced 
three days above the dead, he takes not sufficient possession of our minds 
for this — this seems to be the age of oppression. 

" Necessity, the tyrant's plea," 

will be urged too bv those upon " The Bench " who have all the elements 
of tyrants within them and require but the power, and forth they stand 
revealed the Neros and Caligulas of our age, else why this treatment of 
high-minded gentlemen, for advocating the cause of the, it may be belied, 
certainly the oppressed, in the now progressing trial of a Bacon's Christian 
namesake. Soon may they return from whence I verily believe their evil 
spirits came to inform their fleshly clods (to where according to the Great 
Glory of England, the Heathen Deities sped in The Morning OF the 
Nativity), and as they join, 

*' The flocking shadows pale, 
Troop to the infernal jail." 
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A DICTATOR FOB ENGLAND. 

(Extract from an Oration.) 

' And eertes, in fair Virtue's heavenly road, 
The cottage leaves the palace far behind ; 

What is a Prince's pomp ? a cumbrous load, 
Disguising oft the wretch of humaa kind, 

Studied in arts of hell, in wickedness refined !" 

(Robert Burns.) 

I chose this applicable quotation from the Bard of Goila (8th Lon- 
doniad), in order to illustrate my remarks upon the John Bright and 
Lord Lindsay Correspondence in regard to tne Land and Aristocracy 
question, at that time substituting the word " lordlings " for the word now 
therein written,, or if you please printed in italics, without at that time, 
however, joining in the adherency of idea and opinion ; for having seen 

Buck Corydon and Phyllis doe at a Statute Fair, 

and Gay's Shepherd's Week exemplified in Rural Life and England, I 
came to the conclusion that all was not the realm of Dian, and that but 
very little of aught existed whereby might be drawn a parallel between the 
by no means (to quote from Counsellor O'Connell) " best peasantry in 
the world," and the inhabitants in their innocency and happiness of 

" Famous Arcady " (Milton) ; 

where is " Neat-handed Phillis " 

oi L* Allegro, or she of Maro's third and fifth Eclogues? where is he of the 
Idyl of Theocritus or the Bucolic strain of Virgil ? Helas ! reduced m 
our times to the " Stupid Corydon " of Sir Walter Scott. Will the Hodge 
of to-day, like Thyrsis of old, enter into a poetical contest ? or will your 
semi-serf, Betty Grump, here stand revealed in classic loveliness a second 
Thestylis, or the Flower of Longfellow, 

"Standing like Ruth in afield of corn?" 
if asked a question, 

" Twenty to one, 
He's (or she's) stuck in a slough," 

as our Great Epic Bard said of the University Carrier, and will reply in 
his or her own way, like the low Cockney of the present circa, with his 
upturned vacant poiz (though with involuntary truth I own), " I haven't 
the slightest idea ;" but after all to 

" The loose unlettered hind " 

may be applicable, morally at least, the well-known motto of the Royal 
Humane society. Some latent spark may still remain ! which I hope to 
see fanned by ** the breeze of mental energy" in that day in which for your 
Bakes and mine own, for the sake of England in its then living generations 
and its posterity for ever, we shall march to the RECLAMATION OF 
THE LAND. ... Yes! and let all the breezes bear the words to 
Windsor. Some ethic principle still in the cottage 

41 Rules though unseen among us/* (Shelley.) 

But morality seems like some flighted ghost to have left the Castle. Who 
are there in the rural domain of this insular realm, though however 
applicable to their case might be the 13th verse of Gray's Country Church- 
yard Elegy, who would not exclaim in the words of Him who wrote 

" A song of Love and valour in the noble Spanish tongue " 

(William Cullen Bryant) 

" I will never mix my blood with the enemies of my race?" Like the 
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lonely hunter on the desolate heath, when he comet near the cabin of which 
dreadful tales have been heard, would they shun the dwelling of that man 
of whom 1000th part had been told which had been bandied from rank to 
rank of society in England, and by none more than by the " screaming 
jay "-like (I will not say stentorian) voices of those spiritless, sneaking, 
sponging, lying cowards, who conduct a Bestial so-called Public Press, 
especially during the Crimean War of two Decades ago ! be kindly pleased 
to remember that I am here and now expressing no opinion of mine own, but 
like Marc Antony, I 

"Tell you what you yourselves do know,** 

the next line would be applicable to many a wounded wight and desolate 
home in England (Sensation). 

But what avails the treasure lost, the maim'd and elain in war ? 

You are laugh' d at for cupidity and link'd unto the Czar. 

VICTOR EMMANUEL AND ITALY. 

THE AUTHOR OF THE LONDONIAD 
AND HIS FOREIGN ORDER. 

(From an Oration entitled the Connexion of Politics with Religion in 

All Ages.) 

" Such a fate as this was Dante's— Nature's priest. 1 * H. W. Longfellow. 

A few years ago when the Remains of Dante were being removed to their 
present resting-place, a few educated gentlemen in Ontario, desirous of pay- 
ing a tribute to the memory of the Immortal Bard, at the suggestion of the 
Author of the Londoniad raised a certain sum for the purpose of defraying 
the expense attending upon the presence of a Delegate to represent them on 
that occasion. I need not enlarge upon this Autobiographical sketch any 
more at present than to say that I myself was chosen for that purpose ; the 
knowledge of this was conveyed to me only when it was too late to ap- 
point another, I never having had a thought of visiting at that time 

" Ausonia's clime, 
Th' dear delight of ev*ry Muse and ev*ry Art." 

The amount however received at the hands of our colonial friends was 
transmitted thro* me to the Committee, and in a short time thereafter I 
received from the King of Italy the Cross of SS. Maurice and Lazare ; but 
while at all times disposed to acknowledge a courteous action, I had no 
desire of making political capital out of this affair, and sent it to Sig. 
Ormandi, to be returned from whence it came ; some over-officious friends, 
taking advantage of several packages of sugar, the produce of a Maple-grove 
in Canada, and which had been rendered white by a process communicated 
to me by the great Dr. Neil Arnott, of London (Eng.), and Stove, Bed, 
and Ventilator renown, ordered the whole to be worked up into facsimiles 
of the said so-called Cross of Honour; this order saccharin© was being 
carried out in the Rue Lambert, but since the siege of Paris I have not 
heard any thing about the said matters (please see the 3rd 16th Londoniad). 
Personally I am opposed to the present state of affairs in Italy. It is known 
that the Italians were striving for a Republic, and that " V. E." only lent 
them his aid on condition of his being allowed to enter the field of candida- 
ture for the kingdom of Italy. No doubt he said 

*' within himself,*' " I am a king, 
And wherefore should the clamorous voice- 
Intrude upon mine ear ? *' (Dr. Mark Akenside). 
I had no particular liking for his native portion of the classic land, having 
early read the letters of my second favourite author Shelley (Milton being 
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(he firtt) concorning the M tyranny exercised over the people by the King of 
Sardinia.*' Earlier still of those (the Art Student will view in memory 
Moreland's print) 

" Slain by the bloody Piedmontese that roll'd 
Mother with infant down the rocks ;" 

and as I would not have desired to follow Sterne's Maria " over the flinty 
roads of Savoy," so would I not, following Beery Bass or one-ideaed Babbage, 
cause to cease, even when revolving in u hoarse dissonance " upon the hurdy- 
gurdy should reach my auricular organ, " the Savoyard's Return," like 
41 the rude Carinthian boor, 

Drive the houseless/row the door." Parody on Goldsmith. 

(Much rather would I emulate the Mummy who " Dropp'd a halfpenny in 
Homer's hat,") least of all would I be one of the meanest of men, as styled 
by Archbishop Trench, who would join the wolf howl, 
" Garganum mugire," &c. (Horatius.) 

" across the waves' tumultous roar, 

The wolfs long howl from Oonalaska's shore " (Thomas Campbell) 

against the kind-hearted and venerable gentleman (whose portrait, woven 
in silken fabric is now suspended before me) whom I hope to see rein- 
stated in ownership 

" O'er all the Italian fields 1 " 
and here I must refuse the sentiment even though emanating from 

41 Erasmus, that great injured name" (Pope's Essay on Criticism). 

Homo homim aut Deus aut lupus. 

ALDERMAN ASTON. 
THOMAS ASTON AND SONS, 

Manufacturing Jewellers and Silver- 
smiths in All Branches, and Dealers in 
Precious Stones, 12, Regent Place, Caroline 
Street, Birmingham. Mourning Brooches 
and Rings, Ladies' and Gentlemen's Gem 
Rings, Snuff and Scent Boxes, Card Cases, <&c, Com- 
munion Services. 

My Dear Alderman Aston. — In addition to Twenty One pounds for 
which I sent you my mother's cheque, I will with very much pleasure at 
any moment transmit you the remaining forty guineas of my subscription 
towards the Mayor Yates* Memorial. I being now fully established in 
England, hope soon to use means whereby the only two testimonials with 
which 1 desire my name to be associated in my native land may become 
presented in the spirit of truthfulness. In the meantime to quote from my 
former letter addressed to you in the 1st 16th Londoniad, I send my kind 
regards to all the members of your excellent family. 

Yours faithfully, JAMES TORRINGTON SPENCER LIDSTONE. 
London (Eng.), June 1874. 

The HONOURABLE ALEXANDER MORRIS, Lieutenant-Governor 
of Manitoba, is advancing the Cause of Temperance greatly in the Prairie 
Province. I had the pleasure of being acquainted with him in very early 
years of life. The last time that I saw him was when his ever-honoured 
Mother, himself, and the (now) Author of the Londoniad were guests of 
that true gentleman, Squire Wilkinson, who at Caledonia Springs had 

" Rear'd an Eden in the waste wilderness" (Milton). 

The Poem will appear in the next Londoniad. 

u 
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J. HAUBTOBD, 

. Abtist, 156, Adelaide Street West, Tosokto. 

The two Beautiful works spoken of in the 19th Londoniad as emanating 
from the easel of Mr. Halford, and Painted expressly by the Artist for the 
Author, are now in Metallic Frames as perforated and chased by the Head 
of the Illustrious House of Hatfield, who was engaged thereon for nearly 
a year. I should have written a long letter to our Artist ere this' time, but I 
had made up my mind to Inscribe to him " The Centenary of the Royal 
Academy," which, however, I would like to re- write before sending it to 

rress. I find that it contains 7500 lines, and must necessarily take some 
ittle time. I and my Mother desire to be kindly remembered to him and 
to our never- to- De-forgotten friends, Mr. and Mrs. W . 




EARL FITZWILLIAM. 

Like Yankees when they to Canada u for eels came bobbin/* 
Lewd Colliers expected much, (from you) thro* their round Robin. 
But Noble and Brave beyond wipht of Thebe' or Ilium'— 
Hero of Humanity, "thrice hail," Earl Fitz William. 

ESTABLISHED IN 1650. 
SWORDS PROVED BY POWERFUL MACHINERY. 

EDWARD THTJREXE. 

SWOED CUTLEB, BeLTMaKEB, AND GENERAL 

Metal Wobkek, 104, High Holborn (few 
doors from King Street), London, W.C. Pre- 
sentation Swords in Gold and Silver. Engrav- 
ing, Embossing, Gilding, &c. 

Death to the Yankee, these were the words that in desolat- 
ing Lightnings flash from our Swords, in my Tkurkle lies th* stroke o* Fate ! 
Minerva's wreath in ev'ry clime hath this famed family won, 
More than 200 years descending on from Sire to Son. 
It was a remark of the Hon. Col. Sutton's, 
We must not go for Swords or Dirks to Makers of Buttons. 
'Neath the Standard of Swords in the Walhalla of the Norse 
I stood and heard the weird sentiment, " Nothing could be worse.** 
" Nevermore, Nevermore,*' will we apply to Yankee St irks, 
But to London in the Home-land for Swords and Highland Dirks. 
From the Chief of the Modoc Indians I received thanks 
For such, With those of Thurkle's make we scalp*d th* accursed Yanks. 
The Imperial Islands all their Palms on you confer, 
As do ye Colonies, bona fide Manufacturer ; 
Who doth to the highest station in Great Britain advance. 
I want him now for the New Dominion's Board of Ordnance. 
I saw 'neath the Dome (Surrey's Earl) "where I was wont to hove," 
That by powerful Machinery he the blades doth prove. 
For Regulation, Presentation, and those known as Court, 
All the civilized nations do hitherward resort, 
The Sword was the Attribute of that Rousing Preacher St. Paul, 
Muse ! the symbol of many that suffered martyrdom recall. 
We leave to Bucolic roarer Spurgeon, " Sword and Trowel," 
And with his reps and remnants we pass by shoppy 'Howel. 
All know that through the Mediaeval ages Swords had names, 
But they're not mentioned in any one work publish 'd by th' Thames 
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Or otherwhere, hut I in Meteor? have marked them down, 

And very soon Til usher them into a new renown. 

The would-be invader feels a dread from Sea to Girkle 

Because of the " guid braid swords " <B«iros) made for w by Thurkle. 

And over all our Lakes and Brae* and Occidental Birka, 

At our National turns-out we welcome his Highland Dirks. 

Our Survey .Parties and Pipneers, aaid Sir John Col borne, 

O'er all our floods and forests hail 1-0-4, High Holborn. 

The beautiful specimen madq for the .Author of the Londoniad will be on 
exhibition at our Loan Museum. Old George the Third used to talk a 
great deal about" a personal matter, a personal matter 1 * (please repeat); 
the following partakes something of that nature ; wheu the Presentation 
Sword for*Victor Emmanuel was being subscribed for I received a prospectus 
relating thereto, a fac-simile of the Sword of Charlemagne (this must bare 
meant La Joyeuse) had been decided upon; the hilt was to have glowed 
with the three Au&onian colours; Red represented by Rubies, the 
Green by Emerald, and the White by Diamonds. 1 wrote a Utter to the 
Italian Embassy, declaring that some uneducated crq/fcman or Bond Street 

i'eweller must have suggested this ; I did not believe that Italia (Classic 
taly !) the Educator of Nations, would be guilty of the Art Anachronism 
therein songht to be propounded— by the introduction of Diamonds. I 
received a Beautiful Letter in answer thereto (which has already been 
printed) from the Marquis d'Azeglio. Moonstone, at my suggestion, was 
used instead.— J. T. S. LIDSTONfc. 

4GT I write this note in the evening of the 8/7/74, and when the last 
sheet of the 20th Londoniad is going through the Press. There are Two Ex- 
cellent personages with whom our Colonists will gladly correspond with, in 
regard to financial matters during my absence, Alderman Sift R. Cardbn 
and the Son of Baron Griffiths. (Please see the Supplement.) 




JAMES POWELL AND SONS, 

Mantjfacttjbebs of Finest Colotjbed 
Glass fob Abtists, Makebs o» Stained 
and Painted Window* fob Chubches, 
Glass Mosaics and Pavements. Glass 
Works, Temple Street, WhiteMars, E.C. 

THE PAINTED GLASS POEM. 

Say what doth every form of Art in lovliness surpass 
And decorative splendour, O Muse, but stained glass ! 
A softness and a finish in their work aye met mine eye, 
I never thro* them example met of the harsh and dry, 
Not manual dexterity alone in them we find, . 
But the infinitely higher the glories of the mind, 
No studied eccentricity e'er from this praise abates, 
Never into mannerism our firm degenerates. 
Specimens of Exalted Art which they erst made for me , .. 

Spread an everlasting glory o'er the enchanted sea, 
Which under the blissful burden did joyous sing and gleam, 
As doth my enraptured spirit with the inspiring theme. 
Yea, I bore their Matchless Windows far from the banks of Thames , 
Magnificently they grace our Cathedral of St. James, 
Still more etberialized what Tasari hath given, 
" Tis something to console mankind rained down from Heaven." 

h 2 
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THE MOSAIC POEM. 
1*11 yet trace th* Art o* 'Mosaic under every name and style, 
From Ahasuerus' era on to our own time and Isle. 
All that did Elder Pliny say I learn' d beyond the foam, 
As of Asaroton (Econ, and of Meridian Rome. 
An Alexandrian ace the invention first displays, 
Which gloried in Byzantium and thro 1 old Grenada's days. 
Nor as our clime's Benefactors shall we them overpass. 
Who brought to this Metropolis the renownM Venetian Glass, 
Then hail the Brothers, whom we honour next to Creators, 
Thev of the once lost art are the blest resuscitators, 
While to the whole they lend the strength of their undying name, 
And Murano lives again with all its ancient fame. 
Some of theirs to match mine own shall pass the Western Sea, 
In my Cabinet's some old Venetian Glass, Filligree, 
Mille-Fiore or Star Work, from Adria's happy time. 
Like planet herald* morn lights up our Occidental clime, 
And nothing to our race of which Art History speaks 
Erst flourishing by Tyberis, used perhaps by ye Greeks, 
E'er surpassed High Art miracles, which the Connoisseur Inspires 
Thro* those who supply the world from Temple Street, Whitefriars. 

WM. H. FELL. 

Wholesale Cabver and Gildbb, and 
Manufacturer by Machineey of Mould- 
ings, Pictuee Feames, Cobnices, Glass 
Fbames, Ovals, &c., Albert Steam Moulding 
Works, Wenlock Street, New North Road, N., 
and 4, Rathbone Place, Oxford Street, W. 

What caused the horizon to riug like an enchanted bell 
Alternate notes of joy fulness and eke funereal knell ? 
The first for Canada, th' last for Yank, thro 1 Wm. H. Fell. 

In our practically enlightened Hero we scan 

The Wholesale Carver and Gilder, not the shoppy man. 

1000 others in all their variety of names 

Thro 1 London he supplies, to sell again, with Picture frames. 

We've ousted all of the foul fop Clifford school and Goulding's, 

And certainly go not to Leather Lane for our mouldings ; 

" That were low indeed " (Milton) Picture Frames, Cornices, and 

Glass Frames, Ovals, &c, suiting our great Western Land. 

We need not now trust to deed o' Massachusetts* or New York's, 

But from Orient Atlant' up to the Blue Mountain Forks, 

We hail from London (England) and Albert Steam MouLding Works. 

Frames which he made for me were by me to our Chiefs given, 

Who said they glowed beatific, like the border-land of Heaven. 

Yea, and in his two rare establishments before me start 

Newly awaken'd splendours thro* every age of Art. 

Wm. H. stands above Londinum's sons in all their thousand names ; 

From Him, first in taste and learning, we hail our Picture Frames. 

What is it the Yankee cheek of Massachusetts blanches ? 

Wm. H. Fell's integral deeds, gilding in all its branches. 

Not only up the British West my hero's works are borne, 

But down thro* all the teeming empires of the rising morn. 

When in mid-heaven our Luminary takes its station 

4 11 ye lesser stars and planets shrink in occultation. 
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To Squire Fell th' world's best connoisseurs consign their works of art, 
Who, with an Artist's spirit, doth a Spirit-light impart. 
The old Italian picture frames, in this we all agree, 
Were models of the purest taste and of propriety. 

SVho lived in Cecropia when Coryphagenes filfd her 
ecatompedon with glory ?) Our Carver and Gilder, 
Whose fame I here and now to all the after world rehearse, 
Doth with a mental glow illuminate a universe. 
That he carries out Designs hath ev'ry clime confest, 
And what some at least require he will willingly suggest. 

Thro' him directed by the smiling Fates 

Do I supply Canada's Delegates. 

And for many of our Art triumphs won, 

Are we indebted to my Hero's Son. 
And what did a sense of propriety in me arouse, 
Muse ! in choosing ? this being the Royal Academy House. 

CHARLES DAVIS 
(Son of thb late Mb. Chables Davis), 

Window Blind Manufactubbb, btc, In- 
vbntob and manufacturer of the rail- 
WAY CuBTAiN Laths, fob Bay Windows, 
Gbooye Bods fob Fobtibbs, etc., Cornice 
Pole, and every description of Bsisn 

Wobe, &c, Ac., 40, Castle Street East, Oxford Street, London, W. 

Old Blinds Fainted and Bepaired, Old Brass Work Cleaned aid 

Belacquered. 

The lay I write mast not " rest on the shelf (vide Pope) with Queries," 

Open your widest bound'ries Day ! to Charles the Son of Charles, 

Intellectual Sons I ween in our late day are scarce, 

And to impute intelligence to some Sires were indeed a farce. 

But I invite posterity unto a mental feast, 

By the setting sun in London, fv 40, Castle Street East 

Charles Davis' deeds to Canada the Art Bard delivers, 

Ocean ! sound it to whatever clime your tide of Empire rolls, 

Your streams of Oratory 'wake all ye Western Rivers, 

Ev*ry description of Brass Work, &c., Cornice Poles 

Doth th' Son of Science under his own supervision make, 

And such do I to our Heaven-gifted Colonists take. 

Tell me of your Stars and Orders, your Garters and your Baths, 

Inventor, Manufacturer of th* Railway Curtain Laths, 

For Bay Windows ! th' late created Muse hath more affiance 

In Minerva's Sons, enlightened gentlemen of Science, 

Who lift their times and country to renown by Glorious Art, 

Than in all th' effete abortion spawned into Knight and Bart. 

In characters of living-light, with soul-bora glory blent, 

These are th' kind and tn' only kind that are being by me tent- - 

From Ocean to Ocean across the mighty Continent. 

In competition with a world, who was'Cmade a sortie, 

Salee rover like, my Hero — Castle Street East, Forty. 

We go no more to Yankeedom Droove Mods Mor Mortiers, 

& Cie., but home to England, hail Groove Rods for Portiers, 

&c., thus th' Bard introducing to th* Colonies finds 

Outs the most practical wight in London for Window Blinds 
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And soori tbifl OMitHll^^prtjrinffWd to the gldtffc 
Of Canada and Vovm lame, tnro bur Conservatories, 
Yea, o'er that giant clime's entirety of 4,000,000 ' 
Of square miles, as required ; Be shall rear oar pavilions, 

TO THE EARL O? HARROWBY 

I have already paid a tribute in the Londoniad, ; and our Societies in the 
Colonies established for the same tyndly, purpose, and embracing the names 
of the generous and high-minded who will never see the handy work of a 
Benevolent Creator prostrated before the cruel and the mean, feel a 
peculiar happiness in acknowledging as their Head our Noble and Beloved 
President, in England, of the Society. for Prevention of Cruelty to 

An imal*. . i . 

HON. MALCOLM CAMERON (Ottawa), 

PRESIDENT OP CANADA TEMPERANCE CONFERENCE. 

I early wrote a poem on Parliamentary Character, in which I introduced 
our Pioneer of Civilization. It is now in the British Museum, London 
(Eng.). (Please see the supplement) 



SIR WILFRID LAWSON, BART. 

, " Yet Temperance, yet thy Standard torn by flying, 
Streams like a thunder-storm against the wind. 1 * 

(Parody oil Byron.) 
Soon shall the whole Island of England be the stone of help whereon to 
rear our. Ebenezer ; may Heaven still continue to inspire our. Parliamentary 
Champion even as we are, all of us, always inspired by his Name, Presence, 
and Achievements. The History of the world in the Past, and I would 
fain believe, in the long centuries yet to come, will form no parallel to the 
aim and destiny of The United Kingdom Alxiamgb; the one like a 
new-created Heaven extending a blissful future over Chaos, and the other, a 
moral Titan of our time, turning upon the Demon of Intemperance like 
another Thor battering the serpen*. 

Down the fiery maw of dragon, 

Sir Wilfrid threw the poisonM flagon, , 

(Songs of the Troubadours.) 

" Lawson among the foremost" (Dryden's Annus MirabUii). 

<< And Merry Carlisle " (Percy's Relique* of Ancient Englith Poetry .) 

TfcE ROYAL VETERINARY COLLEGE 
Heroes of Humanity connected therewith will appear in the next 
Londoniad. 

The Poem upon the Great Professor Spooner (the Elder) hath already 
been printed in the (4th) Londoniad. 

" A rarer spirit ne'er did steer humanity ** (Shakespeare). 

CORRECTING THE PRESS. 

(AN AUTOBIOGAAPHJCAl EPISODE,) 

A brave and generous gentleman from the Colonies altogether uncon- 
scious of having wronged any one, and who seems always self-guarded in 
"a life void of offence," being ill affected by one of those Thugs of the 
punehinello tribe, presented himself before the assassin, when one without 
♦he looks or the actions of a man ; the Monster of Maro ! even worse than 
V-shorMUck, blade and noisoin, cd&ro di oapeUo personified, one smack 
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of an Australian Bullock whip, the likeness of which our Colonist held in 
his hand, would hare smote the revolting object in twain. 
After a little parleying, daring which time 

"— , cried Mortimer, and crouched his quivering** (Gray's Bard) 

form. All this may have been like the crocodile on the banks of the Nile 
(as vide the Muse of Spenser), which shedding tears profusely, drew 
towards it the pity of the unwary traveller, who after all was " taken in 
and done for" in other mode than Jemima Squibbers* young man lodger; 
our Colonist being somewhat of a wit, and having read Moore's Paradise 
and the Peri, accepted the Tear of Repentance, and after giving this 
revolting specimen of in-humanity a few smart raps on the shoulder, such as 
Sir John Bennett " in the very torrent, tempest, and, as I may say, whirl- 
wind of passion " {Hamlet's Instructions to the Players), is in the habit of 
bestowing upon the unhappy wight his Chairman, or other, who may 
happen to be in dangerous proximity to his vividly animated form in the 
hour of his boisterous eloquence ; bade him go and sin no more. The quasi 
]>enitent became very " mealy mouthed," and when our Corrector of the 
Press had descended the steep narrow stairway, like Merrick's Chameleon — 

" Then first the creature found a tongue," 

and like the frog in the fable, or perhaps more truly; like one of those toady 
critics described by Robert Pollok id M The Course of Time " who 

' "Stretched, and swelled themselves 

To bursting nigh, to utter bulky words," 
Filling himself with wind — 

tremulous with emotion, drawing in a great quantity of air for the purpose, 
bade with vehemence his visitor go to - — , a certain place which Mediaeval 
poets describe as being " paved with good intentions," thus self-delivered 
rapidly, he slammed the door at the head of said stairway, and has been 
quiet on said topic ever since. " But the fun of the matter," as Slick Junior 
hath it, is that " the instrument of torture" above spoken of, was wrought 
in semblance out of tissue paper. 

I did the cat o' nine tails wisk 

'Round that low Yankee braggart Fiske. 

CHIEF JUSTICE COCKBURN. 

I have a poem now going through the press, entitled the Judicial Sir Bevis ; 
or, How I became Chief Beak. 

« O soul of Sir John Cheek, 

Thou taught'st Cambridge and King Edward Greek." 

(Milton's llth Sonnet.) 

CHIEF JUSTICE BOVILL. 

" And God befriend us, as our cause is Just." 

(1 Henry IV., Act. v. Sc. 1.) 
His letter to me appears in the New 16th Londoniad. I at least had no 
reason to blame him for discourtesy, and had he lived, under his advice I 
at an earlier period than the present, would have been able to settle 
Miscreant Russell, who enunciated the doctrine voluntarily, that one 
partner was not amenable for the signature of another, and the rest will be 
made public in course of time. Here is a wretch not warmed into life by the 
Blood of Humanity, but who so far as heart and spirit go, appears to be in 
the words of Suet. Jul, 77., " sine corpore ac specie," unless we say Materia 
excrementum, from some foul Bird of Prey, moulded into wretched imita- 
tion of Baboon Homo — here is a specimen for Dr. Darwin, not Erasmus, 
but his renowned grandson. 
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T. L. WILSON, ESQ. 

The "all are not evil" of Byron, meets an exemplification in the career 
of this gentleman, whatever may have been the merits of a certain case, no 
triumph in the cause of right had taken place were he not present, truth and 
justice must hare failed, as in after day when he was not to the fore, 
and when 

" Two villains whose false oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour " {Belarius in Shakespeare). 

But it was not requisite that Guest the Brummagem Jail Bird, or that 
Shoreditch Addis (Spergiunire, fare un giuramento falBo— truffatore) should 
have presented themselves ; O Spirit of Ovid ! 

Heu! quam difficile est crimen non prodere vultu ! 

Before what "the Physiognomist would pronounce the most lewd, libidi- 
nous, drunken old fellow that he had ever met with in bis whole life** 
(Joseph Addison, in The Spectator). I will have a Medal struck iu honour 
of Mr. Wilson. I had an idea of causing a marble Bust of my hero to be 
placed in the Atrium of his court; but I am now convinced that under the 
present regime it would not be admitted. A Satire is extant in allusion to the 
above subject in all its collaterals, and I hope that I may not be considered , 
as quoting in the spirit of egotism, 

No marble, nor the gilded monuments 

Of princes shall outlive this powerful rhyme (John Milton). 
I have collected evidence in two folio volumes, ready to lay before the 
Royal Commission, soon to be appointed in regard to villanies perpetrated 
by "so-called officials of County Courts, Second £v» clerks, and broken- 
down demagogues, Sybarites, and Sauna-homo ; those who are not fit for any 
thing else, are appointed as judges, forsooth, and there they must remain, 
like the hero of tne Drama might each exclaim : — 

" O n the wintry side of a bleak hill, 

Mischance haM rooted me never to thrive '* (Home's Douglas). 

SIR HENRY THOMPSON, M.D. 

" Obstupui, steteruntque comas et vox faucibue hesit." Virg. 

I would fain believe that the yet undiscovered sin against the Holy Ghost 
is Vandalism, not only as regards the destruction of Art, but too of Natural 
Treasures; the fires that blazed around Savonarola for infamies perpetrated 
upon Pictures and Statues which could never have been rapt to seeming life 
but by inspiration drawn from Heaven, might become realized in our day 
and in connexion with the would-be Destroyer of our Natural Heart- 
treasures* (The entire speech will appear in tne next Londoniad.) 

B6F INDIA J3B 

We turned our look, and on the other side 
A grisly shape of Famine m ought we see. 

(Charles Sackville, Earl of Dorset) 
With a Dictatorship all the resources of the Empire would be open, and 
none should suffer thro 1 want A Speech by the Author of the Londoniad 
bearing the above title is in type, and will be published hereafter, then may 
we hear more about, to use the words of our Hindoo friend, Baboo Protap 
Chunder Mozoomdar, " those two mighty powers of modorn civilization — 
Grog and Gunpowder.*' ■ 

A Speech delivered by the Author of the Londoniad before THE PEACE 
SOCIETY ON THE ASHANTEE WAR, and against all concerned 
therein, is now being published in eleven different Languages. 
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THE FLAG or CANADA WAVING om LIVINGSTONE'S BIER. 
It were a graceful tribute paid by the ingenuous Young Giant of the West 
to the Genius of Science seeking to irradiate the Land of Mystery, when for 
the first time in the history of these Islands the Flag of our beloved Colony 
waved over the bier ana tomb of the Great African Discoverer. The 
Author of the Londoniad presented this now Historic Flag to the Royal 
Geographical Society for that purpose, and his Speech at that time delivered 
will be published hereafter. P.S. This Flag of Canada, together with a 
Royal Standard of England, were made by Messrs. Mill and Borthwick ex- 
pressly for Presentation purpose, thus, it will be remembered that a few 
years ago the highly enlightened and educated Dr. Oronhyatekha (Burning 
Cloud) bore the prize away at Wimbledon ; to him I intended to have given 
the two, but they were not ready in time. — J. T. S. L. 

TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY GUINEAS REWARD. 

A most honourable and substantial Canada personage, having been ill- 
affected by some one or more of those " institutions " called Trade Pro- 
tection Societies, I offer the above reward, hoping thereby soon to acquire 
knowledge, whereby a full development of attending circumstances may 
be made public ; for I look upon it as the scandal of our time, that a 
Brave, Generous, Educated, and Enlightened Gentleman should be secretly 
and underhandedly attacked by low catchpennies and hireling cowards. I only 
ask that the attendant circumstances be revealed, openly and above board. 
I called upon Mr. Hartley (Head of Stubbs'), and am convinced that no 
evil in regard to the above emanated from thence. Not so with another, a 
petty concern, and I had so worked the oracle, that my man, like a second 
Marchades (almost) laying his hand upon the shoulder of Bertrand de 
Gourdun after his fatal arrow had pierced Cceur-de-Lion, was ready to 
pounce upon "the Secretary," or "what-d'-ye-call-it" (Milton), when 
the coward (and cowards, as our Friend Frank Buckland hath it, are always 
cruel) decamped by a back-door, and has not since been heard of; but — 

" Let him be girt 
With all the grisly legions that troop 
Under the sooty nag of Acheron, 
Harpies and hydras, or all the monstrous forms 
'Twixt Africa and Ind, Til find him out"— Milton's Comut. 

RIGHT HON. A. H. LAYARD, D.C.L. 
(The Author of the Londoniad went in company with him to Paris 

Exhibition in the Summer of 18t>7.) 
A Letter to Hodgson Pratt, Esq. 

Mt Dear Sir, — I, in common with many others, am desirous of 
seeing some testimonial established in our day, to One who has deserved 
well of his countrymen and the world ; and as I think that the desired 
object cannot be better carried out than in erecting a statue to Mr. Layard. 
I will give sixty guineas towards the same, the pedestal to be adorned with 
mezzo-relievo, illustrative of his Researches, his Contributions to Art Litera- 
ture, and his connexion with the Paris Exhibition of 1867. The amount to 
be paid in the following manner — twenty guineas at the commencement of 
the work, an equal sum when it shall be about half through, and the re- 
mainder at the completion thereof. — In fond remembrance, I am, yours 
faithfully, JAMES TORRINGTON SPENCER LIDSTONE. 

To Hodgson Pratt, Esq. 

P.S. — The open space in front of the British Museum would be a very 
suitable place whereon to erect his statue, and I would suggest that this be 
the spot— J. T. S. L. 



LETTER FROM SIR WALTER TREVELYAN, BART., PRESI- 
DENT OP THE UNITED XlNGDOM ALLIANCE. 

Paraphrased by the Author of the Lohdenied, Mid by him inscribed to 
these .WO gentlemen who form the General Council is now being issued 
in fifty different languages. . (Please see the 19th Londoniad.) 

THE HONOURABLE SAMUEL L. TILLEY, C.K., 

LlHL'TBNANT GOVERNOR OF NEW BRUNSWICK. 

We may never forget those blissful hour* in which, before the prime 

splendour of England, you stood, the embodiment of that Virtue destined 

to bless mankind mots than every other or all the other Virtues pat 

' together. Yon left behind you a stream of light that followed you in glory 

d which unit ever glow like the Galactic 

hi Had you resided a little while longer 

i of friends connected with the United 

thousands besides, to hate greeted you 

serenade. But you have enlightened and 

rsuPBRANCE, the fountain of all virtues. 

e Kildare Fires and the Mam Tors of 

eijand great. Yon will attract our vision 

and warm our' memories — maugre all distance intervening, of a physical 

ocean '.iiid main of years!. Mj Mother desires to be kindly remembered to 

Jm ';'\ ,',",' EX-GOVERNOR GARDINER. 

. ., , MAKSACU DSETTS. 

I Oiado an allusion to you in a former Londoniad, and took, I believe, 
fornsotto— "All are not evil." 

Thirhath been fullv ewmpliffed in your own career; hut I shall take you 
for witnese in the day that I arraign Boston — that city of Sodom — before 
the world. a* a nest of infamous miscreants, and I here brand its inhabi- 
tants, individually and collectively, as falsifiers and cowards, and when the 
tocsin of war shall sound you will have no quarter, and what befell a part 
of Washington, and what Baltimore narrowly escaped in 1B12-1S, is your 

HON. GEORGE S. H1LLABD. 

Your name is better known in England than that of any other Bostonisn, 
owing to your critical dissertation on, aud edition of, the works of Edmund 
Spenser, and your Six Months in Italy. 1 was present in Faneuil Hall. 
October 27th, 1852, and heard your oration on Daniel Webster, then and 
there delivered by you. and as jour name is the likeliest to go down to a 
far posterity, and because yon will remember something about it, I choose 
to associate your name with the following circumstance. (The net is 
included in a letter, which will-be paraphrased for the New Bestoniad.) 

TO THE MAYOR AND CORPORATION OF BOSTON, MASS. 

I will drag yon forth to the light of day, and lash you in the presence of 
the onlooking wofld. But I may not stay any longer. In' tanta sordium 
congerie. 

Wherever and wbeneyerla met a Yankee, especially of Boston, Massa- 
chusetts, the world always will, as it docs now, exclaim, " Paedicetor ; hie 
squalid ins est." 

* I am preparing a Satire on the Yankees, to be called the New 
Bohtonmd, in which more than 5000 names will be introduced. 
J. T. S. LIDSTONE, 
Author of the Bostoniad, which wai published 1B53. 
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CONGRESSMAN CHANDLER. 

I knoW you of old." I do not now think that your philtres will work 
with any great degree of effect upon the body politic or Britain, however 
much they might tend to accelerate the hour of climacttical dool to the 
infamous t6*n you inhabit (Boston.) 
Your Boston we cpmpare to the cities of the plain. 
, " E pero al minor giron suggella 
• Del segno suo.e Sodomy e caorsa." (Inferno, xi.) 
I do not wonder at your venomous speech against our country when I 
consider the consanguinity existing between you and that hoary monster 
Chandler, the .Worcester (Mass.) poisoner familiarly known as "the 
Dockter!" 

f ' Horrid J/fing besmeared with blood 
* Of human sacrifice, and parent's tears." (Paradise Lost, Book I.) 

In thinking of whom at this distance of time and space, I am forcibly 
reminded of the words of Schiller, " Nothing in the whole course of my 
life has so entirely stabbed me to the Tieart as the countenance of that 
mart," except it be equalled in homblenesr by Bemis his once lacquey 
and his successor in deeds of darkness. 

To George Choate, It is high time nfow to arraign you before the world 
as ah abettor of in&my. I am no longer the innocent young man that I was 
in the time that you took me in and did for me. Since then I have raised 
the whip and smack' d it over the heads of 10,000 Yankees ; not one of 
whom ever had the courage to turn' around and face me, in the words of your 
own countrymen, " You woke up the wrong passenger " in me. I crammed 
the lie down your throats, you Yankees, cowards, and the sons of cowards. 
I need not say with Saxon Harold, I would return to your midst and face 
you, had I a guarantee of safety ; neither will I say with 

" the solitary Monk that shook the world " (Luther), 
" I will go, though all the tiles of the roofs of all the Houses were so many 
Devils to oppose me," for there would be now no opposition. Silence is 
the word in Yankeedom to day ; but all this, and these will not save von, 
you are already held up to the execration of the world by all other nations, 
and I even while in your midst, in the full ardour of youth and early man- 
hood branded you as I ever will brand you, even as you have branded your- 
selves, " Yankees, cowards, and thb sons of cowards." 



THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 

" Beltum nee Hmendum, nee pro9ocandum"—PLW. 
"Audaeesfortunajuvat tknidosque repellit" 
This poem contains over 3000 names, and appears in a supplement with 
the motto, — 

Turn on the bloody hounds with head of steel* 

And make the cowards stand aloof at bay:* (Wm. Shakespeare,) 
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A DISRAELI^N MYSTERY. 

" O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursel s as ithers see us."— (Bums.) 

StatesmanshlpasRoartnothighmayrank, 

Whentoryandradlcalyonintflank, 

YouthepoliticaUctobatandmountobank. 
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MR. GLADSTONE. 

The 6 irovt)p6s. 
Thk Labtuslapisaaniad.— Thb Orb at Speech Paraphrased, 
appears in the 19th Londoniad. 

No place on earth (he cried) like Greenwich." — Pope to BoUngbroke. 

Erst, the sobriquet obtained by him was Testy Will, 

glut his name in history must be Coercion Bill.) 
e who* spoil'd the Temples of his God I ween, 
Would not be slow to sack the Palace of a Queen. 
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PROLOGUE TO THE ATHEN-flEIAD. 

I have no objection to the liberty of the press provided the cudgel goes 
with it (Dr. Benjamin Franklin). A certain Jack-an-apes, whose surname 
appears in the sequol, having for a Douceur caused " unwarrantable 
liberties" to be taken with an Inventor of Machine Poetry (?) was called upon 
by the " Sole Inventor and Patentee," who is a sort of a wag on a small 
scale, to give up the name of the Author of the slightly offensive article; 
having sent in his card he soon beard the quotation from—Shakespeare of 
course, 

" I've heard that name before," 

and now, replied the visitor, you see the bearer thereof; advancing (and in 
one moment after might have been declared in truth that other quotation 
from 

" Sweetest Shakespeare, Fancy's Child " (V Allegro.) 

" Thou damnable fellow, did I not pull thee by the nose?") 
" Come hither, Francis," I will give thee correction. 

(Francis, however, burst thro* the door, and tore like an embodied tempest 
down Wellington Street, according to the song, " In the Strand/' and across 
what Canova once called " A Masterpiece " — 

" Of pomp Pontifical" (Milton), 

Ye Bridge hight Waterloo). 

"But Francis, darest thou be so valiant, as to play the coward, and 
show it a lair pair of heels, and run from it ? " 

(Prince Henry to Francis in " King Henry IV." 1st Part.) 

THE TWENTY-FIRST LONDONIAD. 

I intend to inscribe the next Londoniad to my Friends on the Upper 
Ottawa. In Aylmer my first work was printed, and well patronized. 
Among the Maritimal Heroes of Torbolton and their descendants in the 
days of my Literary Pilgrimage I was always welcome. And when the Star 
of my destiny went westering over the umbrageous wilderness, and flying 
rivers waving to the setting sun, I found myself on the Allumette in Pem- 
broke, Hospitable Pembroke, once the outpost — even then as now, the seat 

of , the blissful Home of Heroic Pioneers of Civilization. Nor shall 

the Gatineau, the Bonchere, or the Madawaska, with all their Settlers of 
Historic Memory, be forgotten. 

Petroiia, the centre of the Petroleum Oil Region is 166 miles from 
Toronto ; it hath a population of about 4500 — 3000 of whom are personally 
known to the Author of the Londoniad. Should they require to correspond 
on the subject of Oil, or indeed upon any other subject in a business point 
of view, they would look in vain for a more practically enlightened personage 
in this branch of business, more substantial and more honourable, than 
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BOBERT CHIPPEBFIELD, 

Oilman, <fec., 

245, Goswell Road, 

London, B.C. 




When asked by HIS EXCELLENCY THE HONOURABLE 
JOSEPH HOWE, Lieutenant-Governor of Nova Scotia (Please see the 
19th Londoniad), whose poems are now ready for the Press, my opinion 
in regard to a suitable publisher or publishing firm, * * * I am very glad 
that I did not publish my opinion, then expressed in innocency and 
ignorance, because toward the latter part of June 1874, 1 received a letter 
from our Native Prince Alescandre (which please see printed in the present 
Londoniad), wherein he says, " Your feelings are too refined, and your 
sympathies too acute to patronize publishers who under the similitude of 
Novels, offend against good taste by libelling private character." * * * 
" This comes of casting pearls to hogs " (Milton). 

LETTER FfiOM OUR NATIVE PRINCE. 

TO THE AUTHOR OF THK " LONDONIAD." 

Tentorium Principalis. Hecatompopylo-inter-Hecatonnesi Kanata. 
My Dbar James, June 7th, 1874. 

***** It was very noble of you not to introduce the Equestrian 
Statue (a copy of that at the Holborn Viaduct) when you found that it was 
not likely to be considered a work of Art. Has Mr. Ortelli yet found a 
purchaser for his Fine Cabinet? the glorious one which in lieu thereof 
you sent me (from Stowe — it cost 3000 guineas), well known to be the finest 
piece of Artistic Furniture in Upper Canada. We did greatly mourn 
when we found that the noblest personage alive and the world (he here 
speaks of Sir Richard Wallace) had suffered through the fire. Mere 
furniture might be purchased again in its semblance, but works of Art, to 
use your own wonderful words, passing away in clouds, appear like souls 
lost in darkness. Your mighty speech on the consummation of the 

Alabama Infamy was never equalled upon this Continent. shakes 

hands with you in his heart for drawing his attention to the Philippic (this 
article appeared in the Builder upon so-called reviewers) — this was like the 
Lord Mayor's dinner given by Waterlow to the Bishops, at which how- 
ever very few attended, but Mi's. C. F. Alexander, the Bishop of Derry's 
wife, being there, it is a wonder that the Authoress of The Burial of Moses 
was not specially mentioned (our enlightened Prince apparently knows 
not that there is no more sublimity in the skulls generally of Civic Officials 
than in turnips). You and your Iron Heroes will perhaps lay your heads 
together so that we may be enabled to reveal the depths of Marmora (back 
of Belleville) ; your Phil ippiad would have won for you the Universitv First 
Prize ; but you who early earned the appellative of Literary Leonidas and 
might truly be called the Alexander of the Muses, you have won all, there 
is nothing more for you to win (ho means to say you have won seven 
Scholarships, and thirty Prizes, before each) ; the Copper Goods sent by 
Councillor Midwinter in his lifetime, will be supplemented bv the Copper 
Champions of your present (the 20th Londoniad, Messrs. Benham and 
Frond) Edition. I hope to hear that they have been well insured ; there 
are other and brighter heroes than those of the sword. We will follow your 
suggestion and not go to those Stoneware Jackcens for Crucibles while we 
have the flourishing firm of Morgan to apply to. * * * ought to be sati 
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rized for asking you to call upon* Cletifjal Clothier; far Mediaval Metal 
Work. You were* too wfse, however, to give such an one the order, while 
as Clothier had you so chosen, you might have had Sir Peter (Sir Peter 
Tait presented his card to the Author of the Londoniad, but he does not 
pretend to be a judge of Habiliments). You conld not well have chosen 
Bunnett for Metal Shutters, as you would not take their Fire-proof Flooring. 
In view of the excellent Furniture Manufacturers in the New Dominion, 
you do well not to admit any of the modern sorts under the benign 
( — something) of Art Literature. But ancient Furniture and Art do — there 
is a mania hero for, as there is too for all of the Ecclesiological. Mr. T. 
desires to know how high (tall ?) Mr. Bevan's son is (which one ?). Captain 
— something. (In thus rapidly translating I cannot make out the name, 
by no means a short one, of the Pbysiognoscospocrographical Society.) 
— said that he would rather have been the Author of the Indian Song of 
Welcome (to Young Rogers), than to have his wigwam tiled with epaulets. 
You did well to choose the namesake of the Author ' of Lalla Rookh for 
Carriage Lamps as we do not require those of Long Acre, for Stirrups in 
Canada. Yan der Weyer (the Belgian Minister) must have yielded up 
the ghost in great happiness, knowing as he did that you had glorified his 
clime according to his suggestion (please see Mr. Tagnon in this the 20th 
Londoniad). Our people are pleased at your directing them to a West End 
House for Hosiery ; Poplin will be thought a great deal of, and not the 
least the corded sort for Gentlemen's 8ummer Coats. Cloth for personal 
wear, and for Upholsterers' purposes, it appears you have decided upon 
your London Representative House; the demeanour of your Heroes 
as described by you, 'will contrast with that of those spoken of a few 
years ago, in which a carroty-headed underling of another establish- 
ment — (please see the Supplement). The Lights by the General's namesake 
will certainly supersede those hither-to-fore had from Massachusetts'. 
We could not help smiling in council at your denunciatory poem on 
Yankee abortions ; and Lady Anne said she was glad that we could apply- 
to a good English House, and that too at the West End (Propert's; 

as they did not like going to the City, especially since Lady losing 

herself, found, what she never expected, her way to Billingsgate (she 
had gone on a visit to the Cbat'Excnange, with which, being an Amateur 
Geologist, she was highly pleased and happened to come out at the wrong 
door to where Fish " Merchants most do congregate "). The people of Lanark 
say 'twas very good of you to choose the namesake (descendant) of the 
great Gait's Aero as our Imperial Representative (''Sir Andrew Wylie of 
that Ilk "). Mr. Clare's son now living in Montreal will, I am sure, be 
delighted to learn that his Father's taste wrought such a miracle in the 
politics of Canada, I remember the circumstance very well. Please let us 
know all about the Altar and the Tapestry. If you could spare time to go 
to Gobelins in order to suggest as to the restoration, we could send M« over 
to superintend the while. You could not well have taken Bros. Siemens for 
Furnaces after H. Smith and Son, and as for the telegraphic line you have . 
already had Reid, Henley ,and Sir R. Glass, Elliott, and Co., who, as I heard 
you remark once in public, were all truthful people to do business with. 
Mr. Wm. Thomas heard his Brother John speak well of Read Brothers, it 
would not however have been so well had you chosen either of the other 
Westminster firms, in one of Which I hear there are 40 partners. It was a t 
courteous act towards the Eastern Province, your introducing Messrs. ' 
Lechertier, Barbe, & Co., and they will not be sorry that Mr. Ackerman 
presented his card too late. Mr. Collet is a very gentle creature, and I am 

certain that the Dean of Westminster and Lady would be glad to secure 

his kind offices or services (I don't know what you call it in England} [No 
more do I — Author of the Londoniad]. I should like to have seen Messrs. 
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Hare & Co.'a productions, but you were not in London (our Prince means 
to say that he was Bhy of going himself, hut he need not have felt thus, 
gentlemen, such as my heroes are, will always know hoy? to receive an 
educated and enlightened visitor). We received Barker's cards (of Soho'), 
but they came too late at least ; it took them too long to decide. You could 
not take the White Lead people after their namesake in St. Martin's Lane. 
Col. Wilter's ancestors knew the race of Pdntifex 200 years ago, up from the 
long street leading beyond the Park (Uxbrldge). When shall we have 
the " wondei--deed from the namesake of Macbeth's opponent (Duncan 
Dallas) ? D' Arcy McGee, knew " the Whole seed, breed, and generation " of 
them (his family). How does the Artist get on with Shelleyfs portrait), 
could you get him to paint Chaucer (from a MS. in the British Museum) ? 
Have you decided upon a Civil Engineer ? the old Capt. (Bennett) is getting 
too fat, he has to he lifted (carried) about the works. Who is your Restorer 
(of Pictures) and your Carver? (I have chosen as Carver and Gilder and 
Picture Frame Manufacturer, Mr. William Halford Fell, who supplies at 
wholesale all the other houses of the Metropolis.) The Pilasters in our 
Book -cases we do not expect equalled (Mr. Kogers, of Soho, was engaged 
thereon for two years. Sir J. B. Robinson's and the Hon. Henry Sherwood's 
Portraits are being framed by Squire March, Paymaster in the Koyal House- 
hold, according to his lovely Patent.) I inquired of McDougall why he did 
not ask his namesake (the " City father ") to correspond with Us in regard 
to Saddlery and Harness, in his usual manner (not very gracious at the hest 
of times), be said in replying, " One of the name is enough in 7 counties/* 
You did well not to take him on Exhibition while in London, for unlike 
the rest of our eminent men whose manners are genial — he however, knows 

his failing and governs himself (sometimes !) accordingly. tells me 

that he 'should have taken Sir John (Bennett) for a Yankee, hearing him 
anathematize the House of Lords, it is a wonder he accepted a title (!). You 
were too wise to take Shoppy Benson's Electro Plate (this we get from the 
ex- Mayor Yates of Birmingham — vide I4>nd new 14 Londoniads), and after 
having had Frodsham (Charles) there is no fear of ordering Horologic 
deeds from thence. 

For the Winter Garden you will not go to Seedsmen, but to Practical 
Scientific persons. You cannot be hard up for an Engraver, seeing that 
you have the best in the world, and said Bookbinders* Tool Man of 
Clerkenwell appears to be in a very small way, why not have the Old 
Bailey People ? (this appears to me to allude to Messrs. Hampson and 
Bettridge, whose Prospectus was lost in the Long Sault. Please see the 
Article upon Mr. Woolner, the great Sculptor, in the 19th Londoniad.) 
You can console yourself that you have done your part, barring the per- 
centage. The per-centage will be with you By and Bye. In regard to the 
Heating Apparatus I would choose some other. Notwithstanding the 
article in type, you need nothaveit struck off. Certainly as Draughtsmen and 
Lithographers the Magna Mc's. are the best for Canada, and it appears 
they are the best for London. If your friend R. C. (Mr. Chipperneld} 
keeps his weather eye open he will be of great service to us, and we shall 
not forget his noble conduct. You are not your mother's son if you do not 
turn your Artillery upon the mock printer who sought to diddle you ; give 

him battle, him, give him battle, he's only a pismire compared to 

some that you have tackled. Peto thought he was a big fellow, but you 
turned your forces upon him, aud where is he? ("Not knowing, can't 
say ;" / saw him yesterday near the Mansion House, the first time for — 
years.) God is Stronger than the Devil any time. (Thank you, dear 
Prince, you* inspire me, as Cardinal Wolsey said to Thomas Cromwell. 
" I feel my heart new opened." )What do you think of the Wyons? 

is your En am ell er O. K. (please see the Supplement.) * * * *'s in your 
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spirit still hovers over CeramicuB, in the midst of Christianity we axe all 
Idolaters! To those beautiful works for which we are indebted to you (From 
amonjr 1000 Potters I choose for this the 20th Londoniad the Head of our 
age, Minton. For Table Glass, whom should I speak of here and now. 
but the world-famous House of Pellatt. For Stained Glass and Mosaic ? I 
hope soon to introduce myself, J.T. S. Lidstone,) on the 24th of this month, 
(he here alludes to financial affairs relating to New Brunswick and Canada 
generally, and to Mexico — I write this note in the evening of July 6th, 
74, and 1 am happy to say that I have set things in proper order for the next 
six years at least.; We are anxious for a good Lithographer and Draughts- 
man. Do you think the Major (Beaumont) will be able to aid us in our 




compared to Mr. Davies' (of Newman Street) but mere ginger-bread affairs; 
the fault, I feel assured, was not yours (the Parquetry alluded to' arrived 
too late, for the ship had sailed the day before. J. T. S. Lidstone). 

We wait anxiously for Mrs. S. C. Hall's great Temperance Poem, so well 
illustrated by the great Artists of our time. We have copies of all her works, 
and that eminent Lady is a favourite Author with all of us. My great 
parent Tapatamee, with maidens of the later generation (in their bowers by 
their native streams) are carolling gaily over the reproduction (in which 
they are engaged. He here alludes to Isaiah, 40th chapter, 31st verse, 
which was sent to Her by the author of the " Londoniad's " Mother, 
beautifully wrought in Illuminated Needle Work, and in the Mediaeval 
Style.) From thence they will proceed to that work illustrative of Scrip- 
ture in more than 150 Languages given to you by one of the Heads of the 
Princely House of Rivington. " Iken ne Manito egh ne s'hakonoronghkwa 
n'onegwe, nene rodewendeghton nene raonhaon rodewedon rohhawak, nene 
onghka kiok teyakaweghdaghkon raonhage yaghten a-onghtonde, ok dengh- 
non aontehodiyendane ne eUrna adonhdta." — St. John iii. 16. Our language 
will never die, for you have rendered Classical the song in the Nando- 
weosie language (Indian, North American) " Meah accoowah eshtaw paatah 
negushtawgaw shejah menah. Tongo Wakon, meah washta, paatah ac- 
coowah. Hopiniyahie oweeh accooyee meah, washta patab atab tahinjah 
meah teehee. 

I will arise and ascend yonder hill before the rising sun, 
To see the new light chase away the clouds and vapours dun. 
Great Spirit, guide me to the Good, and Evil teach to shun, 
And when the Sun is gone, O Moon ! lend me thy light so clear, 
To guide me to my wigwam laden with the deer. 

(Translated and paraphrased by the Author of the Londoniad). 

Our native Prince goes on thus over 1500 subjects, and concludes by saying 
to the Author of the Londoniad, " You conferred upon our race many 
favours before rolled over us the tide of Orient civilization, while the 
British power in its extension, takes in all the English-speaking nations of 
this Continent, and rules here to the utmost stretch of time (this the hope 
of Alescandre the Second), your memory shall be associated with the onward 
progress of the Aborigines in retrospective History, and your genius light up 
for ever the floods and lands of Canada. My love and the love of all my 
race to you, to your dear Mother, and all the worthy people of Britain. . . . 
Your own peculiar temperament, heaven inherited, will, to use your own 
unparalleled simile, bear you up through the superincumbent Mass ( a Os- 
sia on Pelion, Pelion on Ossa piled "), like flame through smoke. ... At 
command for things in general, and every thingin particular, 

44 Your loving Friend, 

44 Alescandre." 
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The " Londoniad " generally concludes at page ] 12, but after the fore- 
going had gone through the press I received a note from our Native Chief 
in regard to the* following whom I shall personally represent. 

J. T. S. Lidstonb. 
London (England), August, 1875. 




Patent Office, July 22, 1874. 

Dear Sir, — I beg to say that I should feel highly honoured by my 
name being riven to a County in Canada. With many thanks for your 
good wishes, I remain yours truly, B. Woodcroft, 

J. T. S. Lidstone, Esq. 

Out of the 400 Counties in Canada lately surveyed and laid out, 75 
have fallen to the lot of the Author of the "Londoniad" to name. 
Each county contains twelve townships, each township twelve miles square 
(not "sauare miles**), 144 miles in each county, all of which require to 
be namea, and instead of calling them after mere red-tapists, as often in 
the old colonial times and elder years, I will cause them to be named after 
parsonages who have shown kindness to our early pioneers, and those 
Immortal Sons of Light renowned in Art, Science, and Literature, and 
Philanthropy, the true benefactors of the human race. 

J. T. S. Lidstonb. 



I will not say with Byron, " I want a Hero — an uncommon want," for I 
have One " in my mind's eye," whom Cecilia and Pallas most delight to 
honour ; who in mental splendour, all of Art- Literature, surpasseth his 
compatriots in all their living generations. 

Speak ye of types and foreshadowings ? Behold a blazing cycle — that 
period in the History of aarpov vo/ttoc when what Arabian Astronomers 
call Aldebaran, migrating to) Taurus thro* ringing constellations, led up 
the starry host from the vernal equinox. 

I have traversed with thy Spirit every age barbarous or polite, 
First in the trail of all the Educated Sons of Light (The /?«*• 

kinead.) 
* * * Seven Islands with their seven enfountained rivers on 

the Evening slope of the Globe, 
Thro' regions late surveyed where " Utawas tide," 
Like a molten solar orb, comes flaming, 
From beyond Lake Temiscaming, 

I have called after ye Son of Manito, the John Ruskin territory. 
(From a speech, " The Great Men of Our Time." By the Author of the 
Londoniad.) 

Like unto the chosen motto of Early Reviewers, 
Was Samuel's applied epithet to evil-doers ; 
And though th' words that conveyed it admirably fitted, 
" They come too near th 1 truth to be (by Parliament) admitted." 
Ever the Sun above and Ocean below 6hall roll. 
Spreading in light and sing thy name, Samuel Plimsoll. 
(From the Oceanead, au Epic Poem of the Sea, by the Author of the 
Londoniad.) 
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I received a letter from Canada, asking whether or not Mr. Pugin had 
received payment from that .... Herbert. I will reply in "Letters 
to Canada." 

The above was about being sent to press when I heard of the great Archi- 
tect's demise. I had never seen him, but still hopod to; and I know of no 
circumstance in my life that hath so greatly affected me— certainly not in 
regard to any Son of Genius thus passing away without the hope of au 
opportunity upon my part of speaking to him. 



I "was instrumental aforetime in successfully resisting any advance 
claimed, asked for, or sought to be made, upon the salaries of those County 
Court Judges in the Metropolis, who for the greater part are taken from 
the dregs of the Bar and Humanity ; quoting from the Saviour of the Sea, 
and in the past tense, " 1 have unmasked the villains." (From a Speech 
by the Author of the Londoniad.) 

For her kindness to the people of my native town, and for numerous acts 
of kindness to many races throughout the world, after the Lady Bountiful, 
President of our Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, I have 
called three large tracts of country in the New Dominion, the A. B, C. 
Districts. 

As with a mop-head sought to keep out th* Atlantic sea 
In a storm, th irrepressible Mrs. Partington, 
Even so to stem the tide of a "fierce democritie," 
" Liberals' 1 (? !) make use of Aristocratic Hartington. 

Need I descant on Baron Grant, or all his deeds declare, 
Who from deep gloom made Eden bloom anew in Leicester Square ? 
Finsbury will call upon you to rescue us from the ignominy of being mis- 
represented by. a toady-radical ; Clerkenwell, renowned for Orators, -owes 
you a debt of gratitude ; their voices will be raised to proclaim your 
virtues ; and from whatever source should opposition spring, I will per- 
sonally enter the arena, and scatter it 

" Like thin clouds before a Biscay gale." 

Jambs Torrington Spencer Lidstone. 



Some one hath sent me a letter from Godsland, that is Manitoba, kindly 
requesting me to ask Mr. Jesse for his portrait, wherewith to grace their 
pavilion (no wigwams now, thank you !). I have, however, never had the 
pleasure of seeing, and consequently never spoke to, that famous Hero of 
Humanity. 

The Member for Lambeth and future Lord Mayor, 1878. — I have spoken 
before of his beloved colleague, and calling to mind the verbal tribute 
paid to Canada by Squire Mc Arthur at a great public meeting held in 
London (England), have decided to call a river after him. 



I have a list of 25,000 names of the better class, of business men in 
Canada, soon to be published ; another of 7000, and a still more select 
one of 3000; neither of these will be for sale, but are intended for the 
free use of my friends. 

J. T. S. Lidstone, London (England), August, 1875. 

Instead of that abortion called a statue, forsooth, at Holborn Viaduct, 
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and with which the ever-honoured name of Albert ought never to have 
been connected, 1 have decided upon introducing a copy of the fountain at 
Bethnal Green Museum, into Ontario, minus the St. George ; 1 shall, 
however, require to associate England with it in some way. Ireland, Scot- 
land, together with France, will all be represented in its accessorial parts. 

J. T. S. Lidstonb (Author of the Londoniad), 

Treasurer of the Albert Memorial for Toronto. 



There is a beautiful saying among our beloved fellow country people from 
the Sister Kingdom living in Canada, " Praise the Bridge that carries you 
over/' Now the Bridge that hath borne me up, in the words of the Koran, 
I would fain call " the much praised one." 1 am led' into making these 
remarks by a letter received by me from the West, wherein appears the 
following : — " We have done away with nostrums and compounds since you 
sent us out Tidman's Sea Salt," and I desire here and now to make 
another remark. I published three Editions of a certain Londoniad at 
once. I knew from experience that the proper or required aid to such a 
rare degree of active enterprise (and I hope that I may not be considered 
as speaking in the spirit of egotism) was not to be purchased. I therefore 
determined to personally attend the delivery, which I did, but the process 
of going into and out of the vehicle so often caused the heel of my right foot 
to be greatly sprained ; certain. M.D.'s laid an embargo upon me — either 
to do this and that, or to lie up altogether ; this, consulting with myself 
mentally, I decided not to do x but took to using Tidman s Sea Salt, by 
which means I got thro 1 , and ever since then 1 always use and recom- 
mend the same, and I believe that the race of universal man will 
in tho immediate future, do the same. One word more :. a spirit of grati 
tude animates me in thus verbally illustrating the following : A near and dear 
lady friend of mine injured her knee (if in this age of prudery a human being 
might be supposed to have such an appurtenance), by knocking it against' 
a post while making up a bed. This was about fifteen years ago. The said 
lady had Sir George Sinclair to " brush " it, but the pain soon came back 
again ; magnetism, electricity, all kinds of liniments have been used, but 
in vain ; the only relief — the longest — and the surest surcease from pain 
being derived from Tidman's Sea Salt. 

Here, at least, discarding the mere works of man, we go to the spring- 
head — we 

" Look thro 1 Nature up to Nature's God. 1 * 

(Extract from a speech by the Author of the Londoniad, entitled " The 
Benevolence of Deity.") 

P.S. — I shall have to invoke the aid of my Hero immediately for our 
great Colonial Aquarium, to the extent of 1,000 tons. — J. T. S. L. 



Because of the Earl op Shaftesbury's verbal note on Canada, made 
in public when the Rev. Dr. Lachlan Taylor was lately in England, and 
many other reasons, I have called a lovely .little river rolling midst 
woodlands and by delightful homesteads, down thro' Carleton into the 
Hideau (erst known as the Jock, from a coloured man who was inad- 
vertently baptized therein on his advent let us hope to a brighter sphere), 
after his grandson. 

I received a letter from Canada, saying, " We bless Mr. Young every 
night going to bed. Whether his patent hath run out or not, he could still ma- 
nufacture for ua." (This alludes to his famous Pan -wanning by Hot Wator.) 
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G. SHBEWSBTJRT, 

Patentee and Sole Mantjfacturek op the; 
Gas Conservatory Boiler, Begistered 
Gas Baths, Beflector Gas Ovens, Eclipse 
Gas Range with Open Fire, Begistered 
Tailors' Gas Stove. 59, Old Bailey, 

London, E.C. Manufactory, Barrington Road, East Brixton,. 

S.W. 

Our Minister of Arts, returning late from Dewsbury, 

Paid a visit unto our practical G. Shrewsbury, 

Saying, for our New Parliamentary Buildings he hath • 

In all their vast variety the proper kind of Bath ; 

And I remember that while he resided at Torwood 

He sighed thus, " I long to hail Baths from Lower Norwood, 

For I find that gentlemen, to whatever clime they hie, 

Always hither orders send that he may them supply." 

And these they take with them to polar circle or the line, 

Hence 'tis we greatly welcome and the first place assign 

In Britain to ye London House, Old Bailey, 59 ; 

And where the saving sciences in high perfection bloom 

" All the year round " (Wm. Shakespear) at the City .New Show Room,. 

What reminds us of Gotham's Motto and eke Longfellow, 

Excelsior ! physique athlet', temperament mellow. 

Th' ray-evolving nimbi is expanding which environs 

My Gifted Hero's brow, lo, his Stove for Heating Irons. 

Soon over exulting seas shall Argo with a cargo ^o 

To our 3000 clothier firms in Ontario. 

I'm not disposed to swallow ev'rything like a conger, 

Or to believe that Baths are made by ev'ry Ironmonger; 

Thus, passing from all others, my ardent eyn I fix'd on 

That manufactured by G. Shrewsbury, East Brixton, 

British North America ! soon upon thy classic soil 

Shall be in use Ornamental Hot Water Heating Coil, 

Specially designed (and here he all Yankedom overrules), 

For Halls, Dormitories, Offices, Churches, all Institutes, Schools. 

Before his Improved Boiling Apparatus others, like Dagon fell — 

These are the only Stoves warranted free from smoke and smell. 

And in the immediate future Canada too approves 

G. Shrewsbury's world-famous Reflector Gas Cooking Stoves. 

I said lately to Squire Marks, Frontenac's worthy Warden, 

" We'll invoke G. Shrewsbury's aid for our Winter Garden." 

" Good !" said he, " nor only this, but for all Ontario; 

You know our wants, and you too know where in England to go.* 

I replied, — " Very well ; " hence the fame of our Patentee 

Outfiames the sun, while like a rival zodiac we 

Hear it singing in the new morn of science by each upland sea, 

Nothing that we have doth so entirely elate us 

In all our day of glory as his Conservatory 

Boiler and (note f) Portable Hot Water Apparatus. 

His Reflector Gas Cooking Stoves will here supply our wants* 

Th' great desiderati of our numerous Restaurants. 

Where Orphean streams meander thro' star-blossoming groves, 

And roseate Evening spreads her sky-grain' d pinion 
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Over the later Eden of our New Dominion, 

By cities towery and homesteads flowery, where'er the minstrel roves 

Shall he seen in action his Gas Cooking and Heating Stoves. 

Mine is not " th' pride (I fain hope) that apelA humility." 

Who shall say muse and subject are lost to utility ? 

•(Both destined o'er the wreck of many ages to survive 

Not think this language strange) the " Eclipse " Gas Range, 

Registered (as an Article of Utility) &r April 29, 1875. 



LONDON EXHIBITION, 1851. J3B&msx&L PARIS EXHIBITION, 1867 
PRIZE MEDAL. £^^^^^L PRIZE MEDAL. 

GEORGE LAWTON & SONS, 

J&ANVFACTUREBS OF PLAIN AND FANCY SAXONY CRICKETING 

autd Shirting, Flannels, &c, <fec, Vale Mills, Micklehiarst, 
near Manchester (Mossley Station, L. & "N. W. Eailway. ) 
Xtondon Warehouse : 26, Basinghall-street, E.C. 

It was in South Devonia, and close to Black-Awton, 

That I sounded th 1 lay for the Illustrious House of Lawton. 

I called, and as Scots say, met an intelligent callan, 

In th* Imperial LondonKepresentative, Squire Allan ; 

Saw their goods, and in a short time visited them again, 

Ere transmitting an epistle over the Western Main ; 

This, in order to give him a verbal illustration 

As to how high he stood in the minstrel's estimation, 

Before proclaiming the same to our uprising Nation. 

Theme from the triumphs of British Manufactures to cull, 

When stood revealed pro persona the Bight Worshipful. 

Ye brethren in per cent, stand 99% 

Amidst our people over the occidental waters. 

Now the Art Muse, that never soundeth notes low or scannel, 

Bapts to all of British origin our heroes 1 flannel. 

Anything in which other firms have failed, 

Taken up by them and they have prevailed ; 

Why wonder that the world-famed George Lawton and Sons 

Stand 'mid septentrional seas like classic mons ? 

In mid-day blaze they like to solar mountains shone, 

Eclipsing the whole world afar in '51. 

In Paris again was the Medal to them given, 

And the glad Imperial time '67. 
The foremost in Textilia were they ever reckoned, 
While the battle-cry of Bivalry is "Who shall be second? 1 ' 
For be it in this long, loud time — outlasting lay rehearsed, 
That not only in the British Home-land they rank the first ; 
But their goods are eagerly sought after on all th" world's seas 
And lands, from the Equator round to the Antipodes. 
Sing, Muse ! and not with 100 other firms he flirting, 
•Lo, Plain and Fancy Saxony Cricketing and Shirting, 
Their Oriflamme of science like unto a sunburst. 
Flushes the rolling Globe with glory from Vale Mills, Micklchurat. 
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While he largest wheel in England still adds to their renown, 

With three-quarters of a mile of water all their own. 

We have in the immediate future to enrobe a 

Multitude of Aborigines in Manitoba. 

Already in each Settlement, homestead and pavilion, 

Ye Family-firm is hail'd by Canada's quadruple million. 

ALL THE PRINCIPAL ECCLESIASTICAL WAREHOUSES 
AND SO-CALLED MANUFACTURING ESTABLISHMENTS 
IN BRITAIN ARE SUPPLIED WITH ART-METAL WORK 

BY THIS PRACTICAL FIRM. 

HAST and SON, 

Ecclesiastical and Domestic Art Metal Workers and 
Engravers of Memorial Brasses (Please see the 5th. 

Londoniad). 

PRIZE MEDAL INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 1862. 
A. M. PERKINS & SON'S 

Patent Hot "Water Apparatus Manu- 
factory, 6, 7, & 8, Seaford Street, Regent 
Square, Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C., 
where testimonials and all particulars may 
be had upon application. 

THE HEAD ESTABLISHMENT OF THE KIND IN THE WORLD. 

J. CARTER, 

Glass and General Letter Maker, 
Patentee of the Silk and Email Let- 
ters, King's Cross Letter Works, 273, 
Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C. 





SIR GEORGE E. HONYMAN, BART. 




(Son of Sir Ord — both friends of the Author of the 

" Scions of the Heroes of Old *' Ossian 

Whose lives were all too plain to form a mystery, 
Born and slain in the stirring times of history ; 
When the Standard of Zion, and Scotland's Lion, 
Lay torn and wounded together, 
On the blood-boeprinkled heather. 
(Please see the 21st Londoniad.) 



ndoniad's Mother.) 



[On the demise of Mr. Rogers, the last of a mighty race of Grinlingf 
Gibbon Carvers (please see the 3rd Londoniad), I offered a Prize for the 
best er ample of Wood Sculpture, with a promise moreover that the 
animating genius thereof should have a place in Londoniad. 1 received 
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150 specimens, coming from all the greater men of note engaged in this 
delightful Art, through Europe and Asia, 75 of which alone I thought 

worthy of being held in possession One like the Colossus of 

Rhodes stands out in isolation from all the rest, and he is the Prize 
Man of the Society of Arts, my chosen Hero of the Londoniad.] 

SOCIETY OP ARTS FIRST PRIZEMAN. 

A. SHAKESPEAR, 

Carver, Fret Cutter, and Founders' 
Pattern Maker, 6, Nassau-street, Mid- 
dlesex Hospital. Band Sawing, Mould- 
ing, and Fluting for the Trade. 

Perry and Cherry, Osmond and Rosmond, on 

The apex of our world, Imperial London, 

In the foremost rank of the 2nd rate may well be reckoned. 

But he who the first place in the first rank on the Globe may claim, 

Is my transcending nero of everlasting name. 

Mr. Rogers was engaged two years on my Book Cases, 

Which the Literature of every country graces; 

But since his Spirit hath bounded into its destined sphere, 

I shall have to invoke the aid of a second Shakespear. 

Why wonder that to Alfred, Muse and Grace each wreath affords? 

He not only did the best carving in the House of Lords, 

But that which threw enchantment all over the daedal 

Earth, he conceived ('tis said) the Princy Wales his cradle, 

And wherever we cast our eyn o'er an astonished land, 

We trace the miracles of his wonder-working fiy. 

Under *s supervision Art-deeds, erst Deities ador'd, 

Passing like old Religions away, have by 'm been restored, 

Any persdnal friend o' mine, having a good (wood !) Work of Art 

In decay ; or requiring such, let him his aid impart. 

Lo ! Actsson turned bock, to Miss Diana goes rutting, 

This scene in Timber for me he hath been after putting, 

And the Frame work (mentally endued !) was his Fret-cutting. 

He too prepareth Moulds, and beyond thy stormy mountain 

Wave, O Sea, he shall ply his might for our Minton Fountain. 

His mighty Engine, with more than 40 parson power, 

Tore the fluttering winds as with an electric snower, 

Setting 10,000 wheels in motion, like sound of ocean ; 

Or the collateral voices of an upbreaking world, 

When cataracts and volcanoes (fire and steam) are at each other hurled 

Up-leaping lands, emulating rapturous floods, shall greet 

A. Shakespear, ye great Systemauthurgi, of Nassau Street 



1 have an order to fulfil for 21 chandeliers, generally of a large size, for 
our New Capital, so soon as the Design shall be decided upon. The great 
Apsley Pellatt's grandson tells me that the Silber Light hath proved a 
failure, which since then hath been corroborated by the general voice of the 
public. The principal rave a verbal order for 500 copies of the Londoniad, 
but the reason (although the article was set up in type) that it doth not 
appear will be shown hereafter. 
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PARIS EXHIBITION, 1867. GOLD MEDAL. 

LONDON, 1851. LONDON, 186S. 

HIGHEST AWARD. HIGHBST AWARD. 

BOSS & CO., 

Opticians to H. M. the 

Queen, H.R.H. the Prince 

op Wales, H.R.H. the 

Princess op Wales, H.R.H. 

the Duke op Edinburgh, 
the Governments of Great Britain, Germany, France, Italy, 
Russia, Sweden, Turkey, Egypt, and other Powers, and the 
leading Universities and Schools of Medicine throughout 
the World. Optical Works, 7, Wigmore Street, Cavendish 
Square, W. Established 1830. 

" An Old and Honourable House," 35th Inscription, 

(South ey) this embodies a folio of description. 

Of all Optical deeds that did the Western Ocean cross, 

There were none to equal those by the famous House of Ross. 

Our Orders we transmit o'er desert waste and Ocean foam, 

And are e'er with integrity supplied as if at Home. 

No mere trading Emporium is theirs, they stand confest 

Eminent for Instruments only, par excellence, th' Best. 

For this and more I bear them thro* our mighty British West. 

Th* Heavens* hitherto illimitable expanse we view 

Thro* their Telescopes famed since '51 and '62. 

Above th' world, in ev'ry Land Campaign, and ev'ry Fleet, 

Governments of evVy civilized country greet 

Our practically unrivall'd Co. of Wigmore Street 

In ev'ry arena of mental glory they have won 

Th' Laurel and the Bay, they long ago had pass'd the Rubicon ; 

And sought their Ariminum beyond the highest hopes 

Of all th other Sons of Light to equal their Microscopes. 

Those that thro' older nations all the Seats of Learning know, 

I bring unto our rising Empire of Ontario. 

And what in the still Progressive Science doth elate us, 

Their Photographic Lenses, &c, Apparatus. 

Whenever and wherever shown by our House o' high renown 

Since tiiey took the Gold Medal in Paris '67, 

They e'er bore the First Prize from ev'ry country under heaven, 

To them Men Immortal have testimonials given. 
What roused as from a dormant age the Minstrel's senses, 
Important to Photographers ! fST Ross' New Symmetrical Louses. 
Never more for us aught of Massachusetts or New York's. 
But Home to Imperial London and the Optical Works. 
Uraniad ! their Catalogue here meets rehearsal, 
And every tongue repeats in tenses 
The story of Ross' Lenses 
0T Ye New Universal. 
Their Workmen are the Intellectual — not the mere Manipulators. 
And their Foremen Presiding Geniuses, are Science's Creatois. 
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The Great Andrew Ross placed his signature upon my 1st List for the 
Londoniad, and the poem written for him was published in the 1st edition 
of that work. . Sir David Brewster's Letter to its Author appears in the 
10th, together with the Poem. Of course it is well-known that they were 
tooth writers upon the Science of Optics. 

GEORGE HOGARTH & CO., 

(LATE McASLAN AND CO.) 

Mantjfactubebs op Bheea 

Febbe Lttstbes, China 

Quiltings, Linen Tussobs, 

Batistes, 32 & 36 inch 

Shirtings, 6 & 7/4a Cam- 
brics, Jaconets, Victobia Lawns, Dimities, and Twilled 
Cambrics. 23, Lawrence Lane, London, E.C. 

I choose my Hero of Immortal name, George Hogarth (& Co.) 
As the Prince of Manufacturers for Ontario ; 
And soon our 4,000,000 of population will confess, 
Theirs are the unrivall'd deeds for Male and Female dress. 
The which 1 hear thro* all the countries by each upland main 
From Imperial London and 23, Lawrence Lane. 
A long enduring glory around our famed House clusters, 
Textilia Oriental, Rheea Fibre Lustres. 

First in the world, and this late age, they stand the mental Tors, 
Shadowing the world, 0T China Quiltings, and Linen Tussore, 
Thrice hail, British Manufactures; a day of brightness dawns, 
Lo, Batistes, Cambrics, Jaconets, Victoria Lawns. 
Dimities, Cambrics Twill'd soon shall Argo with cargo fill'd 
With our intellectual and famous Company's goods, 
Delight our British Pioneers beyond the Western floods. 
Here textile Art to me was a high branch of education, 
Such as I seldom met before in the mother nation. 
I require a rhyme, so choose Gerald Griffin his " Sog(g)arOi 
Aroon" for our practically enlightened Squire Hogarth. 
(Some of his relatives are basking in the sunset glow 
, That emparadises our roseate Ontario) 
And soon his Fabrics unsurpassed for beauty shall robe a • 
Quarter of a million in Prairie Manitoba. 
In competition all obstructions my heroes have hurl'd 
Amain ; His they who supply all the markets of the world. 
The Empires of the Morning will remember evermore, 
What time the dusky myriads flock'd to Saharunpore. 
But all there made and elsewhere was but the veriest stuff 
To ours compared, so well prepared, that none ye triumphs shared 
Of that eventful day to be remembered for aye, 
Proof! fv° enquire at the India Office of eminent Grant Duff. 

Alderman Kershaw, M.P. for Stockport, and ex-mayor of Manchester, 
(please see his poem in the 6th Londoniad, and his signature upon the list 
for the same), supplied through the Author to 8000 Natives in Canada, on 
a single order, sixteen miles of shirting. Then no longer naked— 

" As nature first made man, 
Fre th' base laws of servitude began, 

Wild in woods the noble savage ran" (John Dry den). 
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L. GENTH, 

Bookbinder, Ornamental Gilder on 
Leather, Velvet, Silk, &c. Finishing 
for the Trade. Monograms Designed 
and Executed. Appointed Reporter por 
the Society op Arts, Paris Exhibition, 

1867. Society op Arts — 1st Prize, 1865 ; 1st and 2nd Prize, 

1867. 21, Little Queen Street, E.C. 

Massachusetts no more shall our Canada people bilk, 

Hail ! Ornamental Gilder on Leather, Velvet and Silk. 

We leave the accursed Yank and *s Vulture pluck 1 d of feathers, 

And go to our Illustrious Genth for Library Leathers ; 

Caravaggio-like and Poussin (G), Louis soar'd amain, 

Or Caracci, Lodovico ! Annibale ! glorious twain. 

Yea, all Immortal Sons of Light pre-eminent in Design, 

Buonarroti, mighty Florentine, Sanzio the Divine. 

'Twashe who wrought those wonder-deeds, thro* many silent years, 

By which the fame of others filleth the both hemispheres. 

But the Muse of Arts arose at length and said, " Awake, O Bard ! 

And clear th* road of traders, let Genius have its due Reward/* 

" Be it so," replied the Minstrel, " and by this red right ^r 

His name shall spread in daylight o'er many a famous land/* 

While by a peculiar merit inherent all his own, 

He lifts the clime of his habitation into renown, 

And makes the living-age to all the future known. 

They imported him over from the Seine to English Thames, 

Not knowing in far days he would eclipse their brightest names, 

And th' Blest Muse of Arts, say shall ever Time diminish her 

Glory, who beams, who shines th* twin- star of the Great Finisher? 

All.th* Great Bards and Orators who thrillM th* world in other days, 

Revive their Rhet'rick and re-string their everlasting lays, 

And aerial gird my Hero crown*d with fadeless Bays. 

Columbus of the Heavens (the Minstrel takes pride in finding) 

Lo, th* late found life-giving Luminary of Book-binding. 

What glows the incarnation of so many great I Am's, 

Visible in exalted Art ? Genth' a wondrous Monograms. 

In ev*ry land he stood the 1st in ev*ry competition. 

Medals of Honour, and 1st Prizes at every Exhibition. 

And the Battle-crv of Rivalry, " Who shall be 2nd ? ** 

But Minerva ensplendouring the Heavens hath beckon'd 

Th* Bard, saying " L. Genth thro* Institutes, Halls, and Pavilions 

Shall be greatly welcomed by Canada's 4,000,000. 

Messrs. R. Riviere and Francis Bedford, the Princes of their line, 
appear in a former Londoniad. 



What are you going to do with that . . . Greenwood, who, having no 
idea of refined fiction, applies himself to coarse vulgar lies? Gulliver, Sin- 
bad, Aladdin, will not associate with him, and even Munchausen puts a 
patch upon both his eyes to keep him from looking askance upon the mis- 
creant, who, not content with vilifying an entire community, in the spirit 
of unutterable meanness, would impose upon the chivalrous temperament 
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of the most glorious society in England, whose noble and beloved Presi- 
dent hath already received a tribute from our colonists, beyond the power 
of earthquakes to destroy; and now I call a river after our wonderful 
Secretary, the John-Colam . . . Hanley, remember ! I remember you ; 
all with whom I transacted any business acted honourably with me, 
except " Baugley the Hanley Swill Pot." — Letters from Canada. 




H: W. MARTIN, 

Gold Lace aud Tissue Eebbon Manufac- 
turer, Naval and Military Embroiderer, 
27, Falcon Square, Wood Street. Masonic 
Jewellery and Clothing. Importer of Beads 
and Bugles. 

Paladine-like in pursuit of adventure, I did start in 

Search of the beautiful, and found it with H. W. Martin. 

For the Decline and Fall of Rome we all go to Gibbon, 

But to my Hero for Gold Lace and all o' Tissue Ribbon ; 

Upon Him, too, for all our Colonies I th' wreath confer, 

The most practical in London as Manufacturer. 

Yea ! th* Naval and Military Embroiderer I hail 

Whose deeds shall traverse all our lands, on all our floods shall sail. 

Our Colonists, though Amateurs, have most excellent taste, 

And highly value and require works well designed and chaste. 

Our friends th* Good Templars and all the Friendly Societies 

Welcome Art-deeds from him in all their rapt varieties. 

Lo ! the Phoenix, " that sole Bird,'* " the goodly Phoenix,** John 

Milton and John Dryden wrote this most famous Bird upon; 

And my Muse shall follow you in your Heavenward advance, 

(Phoenix* Immortal Sons o Glory) in all of Temperance. 

Beside our ancieut and well-beloved Fraternity, 

Who partake of no soul-killing Alcoholic fluids, 

Those whose far-spread fame is wedded unto Eternity, 

Ye all-inspiring and ever enlightening Druids ; 

Lo ! the verbal Pittoresco which doth Chronos mellow ; 

In Eden's sinless bowers of Adam the 1st Odd Fellow. 

Each aboriginal chieftain is now a resorter 

For Beads and Bugles to the veritable Importer 

His products with those of Ontario never clashes,* 

For even unrivall*d in Europe are his Sashes. 

I sought a refin*d education each glowing Art in, 

And profited in much of the mentale with Squire Martin. 

Hail ! London's most Practical Artistic Embroiderer; 

What is*t prospective Time to one ensplend*ring epoch charms, 

That for which I on Him the Muse* eternal wreatii confer, 

He perfected (my own Design) Canada's Coat of Arms ; 

Mind and Hand— ardorous myriads confess his power ; 

Genius must have flush' d the nations in his natal hour 

With a New Era, for ever since that gladsome event 

The Spirit of our Globe for long Millennae up-pent ; 

Sang Mssonaen, breeze and wave ! and claim' d Him as its dower 

Lodge Furniture and Regalia, the unrivall'd array, 

We with my hero, and on th* most moderate terms survey ; 
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Of Jewellery, every kind, the renowned Manufacturer. 
Those who deal for such with th' Yankee will find at length they err. 
Of Provincial Grand Lodge, Private Lodge, our clime's acquainted, 
Members 1 Silk Banners either Embroidered are or Painted. 
Special attention (send it round our Colonial borders) 
Are here at all times given to Trade and Shipping Orders, 
Welcomed from West Atlantic to thv Falls Megalia, 
Martin's Mark Masters' Lodge Furniture and Regalia; 
But were I here to name the stars that glow aftnight in Heaven, 
Then might the names of all he makes in catalogue be given, 
' Yet here they are unique and good, in all he doth outshine, 
Throughout Imperial London unrivalTd in his line; 
To Him our clime's 4 millions their orders all consign. 
Nought can damp his mental flame nor enterprise deter, 
Who ranks th' 1st as London's Gold Laceman and Embroiderer. 



MEDALS OF HONOUR OR FIRST PRIZES AT EVERY 
EXHIBITION IN WHATEVER COUNTRY. 

MINTONS, 

Manufacturers of China, Earthen- 
ware, Majolica, Tiles, &c. By Special 
Appointment to Her Majesty. Walbrook, 
Mansion House, Lon don, E.G. Manufactory, 
Stoke upon Trent. Packages not Beturnable. 

The Author's University Firet Prize Poem, the Mintoniad, appears in the 
13th Londoniad. 




GH.LETT AND BLAND, 

Wholesale and Export Manufacturers by 
Steam Power op Church, Turret, House 
and Musical Clocks, Brass and Bell 
Founders, &c, Steam Clock Manufactory, 
White Horse Road, Croydon, London, S.E. 

I have the Debentures, but not yet matured, for the Turret Clocks. 





FIRST PRIZE, PARIS, IMS, 1867. 

THOMAS KEMP & SONS, 

SILK MANUFACTURERS, 

20 & 21, Spital Square, E.C., London, 

I first entrumpeted their names from Thames to Dueghel, 

And thro* Textilia Artes thought of Velvet Brueghel 

Too, in Science' Technic, and Learned Men do tell us 

Velvet Anglice, velluto Ital., Latin vellus; 

And what was't, ye Muse of Arts, that lately much distrest her ? 

The common cotton ground sent out to us from Manchester, 

Which should have known better than thus our native tribes to bilk, 

Who paid for what they order'd, and ought to have had the Silk ; 
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Here (t teaching by example ! " — not a very good one this— * 

Of what we may expect henceforth from Cottonopolis. 
But I'll, like Moses, " strike the rock" from whence, like classic fons 
From th' World's Fountain Head, where stand Messrs. Thomas Kemp & 

Sons' 
True British Art shall spread afar in a sunlit sea confest, 
Bearing Imperial Argosies upon its weltering breast, 
And glad'ning ev'ry British clime throughout the roseate West. 
I beheld here all the colours resplendently that glow, 
To Science known in the prismatic Spectrum, or Rainbow ; 
But the kind to which our Colonists the special palm assign 
Is that par excellence their own, and yclept ye Port Wine. 
Our better class of Educated Natives now demur 
Wearing as erst in sultry Seasons habiliments of Fur ; 
Henceforth we never hie to shoppers or men of that ilk, 
But t' England's Head Manufacturers for Velvet and Silk. 
Not only through the world each polite nation confesses 
Unequalled are their deeds for all of gorgeous dresses, 
But that famous are my Heroes from th 1 Equator to the Pedes 
As makers of Silk for Umbrellas and eke Parasoles. 
Upper Canada now one peculiar glory claims, 
Which is this, she excels e'en Birmingham for all of Frames. 
Th 1 Yankee vulture is no more o'er our country hovering, 
From England thro' the evening main I take the covering. 
We had several miles sent out lang syne by Titus Salt, 
A vaunt ! cried Sir Alexander Tilloch, son o* th' great Gait 
(Who had read in Gertrude of Wyoming o' th' Alpacca o' Peru), 
No one knows our wants and England's Spring-heads better than yen. 
'Twere well to act as wont — we'll not speak of the Revenue. 
That, said I exultingly, immediately be done 
Thro' those who for Velvet all Silk * thousand palms have won, 
And to which each Manufacturing House on th Globe now yields, 
Th' Honoured and Beloved Family Firm of Spital-fields. 



The head personages of the Phosphor-Bronze Co., I rejoice to say, are 
not Yankees, but Belgians — a race honoured in all countries, polite or bar- 
barous — and their name is spelt in the same way as that 01 our beloved 
family friends (who are Scotch), the great steamboat proprietors of Toronto, 
to wit, Dick. — Letters to Canada. 



When the third of a decade shall have passed away, I will present a 
Colonial tribute to the eminent personages herein mentioned. I havo 
already given their name to a New Township in Canada. 

Dear Sir, — I beg to acknowledge the receipt of £ ... on account of Mr. 
and Mrs. S. C. Hall's Testimonial Fund, for which I am much obliged. 
The amount of Subscriptions from upwards of six hundred persons forms a 
total of £1571. — I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, 

FREDERICK GRIFFIN, 
To J. T. S. Lidstone, Esq. 1, Kensington Gardens, W. 



Canada. A Poem in Seven Vols. Elephant folio, Illustrated. Bound 
in*best double-grain morocco, and hand-tooled. Please see the 21st Lon- 
doniad. 
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DAW'S PATENT CENTRAL-FIRE BREECH-LOADING GUNS, 
CARTRIDGES, REVOLVERS, &c. PATENTED, 1861. 

GEORGE H. DAW, 

Patentee akd Contractor, 57, Thread- 
needle Street, London, E.C. Established 
1780. 

The only Prize Medal for Central Fire at 
the International Exhibition, 1862, was 
awarded for the " Daw Central-Fire Gun and Cartridge." 

O'er out Floods and Forest Lands let who may sound the Bugle, 

For O'Purdy, Fitz- Adams, Van-Stormont, and McDougall ; 

I o'er the etern lyre of Art my ard'rous fingers draw, 

For Londonium's most Practical Maker, George H. Daw, 

As suiting the Laurentine region and the Ottawa. 

To him atone he our Colonial orders given, 

Patentee, Contractor, Threadneedle Street, 57. 

He, who in the Mother clime's Metropolis stands alone 

For wonder-deed patented 1861. 

Daw supplies the greatest in the Imperial Nation, 

And I here mention his works with peculiar elation, 

And spread them all over Canada for Presentation ; 

Th* Daw Central-Fire Gun and Cartridge met our enraptured view, 

To this was awarded th' only Prize Medal in *62. 

Daw's name shall quiver like a glory on the stream of time, 

His spirit, Sun-like, lights the morn even now in evVy clime. 

For a decade and a half, see the Daw Gun Cartridge engage 

The rapt attention, of the Leading Sportsmen of our age, 

And so greatly hath it won our countrymen's approval, 

That it accompanies* them in every removal. 

Surprise on Yank came like an Earthquake upon th' Start-ridges, 

Thro 1 th' Daw Patent Brass-soldered Military Cartridges. 

See th' Government 'gainst the Boxer this 400/. assign, 

And other systems sent in for trial to the No. O' 49 ; 

And 1, who desire to rank in History with the thrifty 

And active, choose my Immortal Hero from 150 ; 

Science in all its excellency ; I will catalogue 

His performances, and oust for ever th 1 Yankee rogue, 

Will among our 4,000,000 bring George H. Daw's Guns in vogue. 

Our Native Chiefs do not hold as an exemplar, Job a 

Patient wight, but loudly roar for th' " Daw " in Manitoba. 



The Manufacturers of Canada are rapidly superseding those of many 
other countries. When we travel on the Tramways of London (Eng.), we 
well remember that the wheels were made by the Toronto Wheel Com- 
pany. The Yankees entered into competition, and were left in immeasur- 
able distances behind. (From a speech by the Author of the Londoniad.) 



I 'found, as I passed in mental sunlight thro' the modern Ceramicus, that 
Wedgwood of Etruria was but the shadow of a mighty name, and that Mr. 
Adams, of Hanley, son of their former manager, hath now the whole of 
Flaarmaris Moulds, (From a speech on pottery, by the Author of the 
Londoniad.) 
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ESTABLISHED 1832. 

PRI2E MEDAL. J- & W. G. MOREWOOD, pmzE MEDAL, 

exhibition 1851. (LATE E. S. MARSHALL), * XHIBraoH 18fl - 

« 

Gold and Silver Lea? Manufacturers, 
58, Whitfield Street, Tottenham Court 
Road, London, W. 

The Poem is on the Ocean. — J. T. S. L, 





The Orders op Temperance and Bouff- 
lerian General Fireproof Building Society, 
156, St. John Street Road, London, E.C. 

" Inspir'd by its unique adaptability," thus sings 

The Bard, who to the New Dominion of Canada brings 

For Monolithic, Stone-Felt and Litho-Lijmite Buildings, 

That which in the immediate future I fondly rede 

All th' world's other known systems will entirely supersede. 

Its merits and advantages thus destined to prevail, 

Thro'out the mighty Occident I fully will detail, 

And with 1000 Argosies o'er the Atlantic sail. 
Dwellings, Schools, Public Halls, and, too, Pavilion;, 
Substantially uprear'd shall delight our 4,000,000s. 
For all of the Sanitary as well as Fire-Proof, 
We welcome it from the dry cellar to the Garden roof. 
Stories, Galleries, Domes, arise in storm-defying tiers ; 
Lo Warehouses, Bridges, Coast-defences, Breakwateis, Piers, 
Yea, whenever we durability and strength require, 
Ev/»?}fca ! " I have found it," so no longer need inquire 
For that which savans thro 1 long Millennee sought in vain, 
By our Company's energy doth th 1 living-Era gain. 
In many a tongue will I of our Colonists engage 
Th' rapt attention thro' this th' acknowledg d wonder of our age. 

Our *' glorious Company" all the floods of Time can stem, 

More ! No blazing Troja, no fire-en vol v'd Jerusalem, 

No lost Old London, nor New Chicago, trusting to them. 
Never more neath Brick and Stone need wildering Ocean groan, 
For almost in all — certainly in ev'ry British Land 
Th* substances required will ever be at hand. 
Talk ye of dynastic and raceial evolution ! 
Science bath created here the Globe's greatest revolution, 

Credulous adherency our Thaumaturgi exacts 

Never, while He whose Life th' Muse in one trail of splendour tracts, 

Presents unto our generation well-attested facts, 
And with whom (this myriads thro'-out Britain will elate) 
Regarding Shares and Contracts all may communicate. , 

Say ! who is't that attracts our affections as with a lode- 
Star? Hail, Thos. Bouffler, fcT 156 St. John Street Road. 
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From various parts of Britain as from o'er the foam, 

Prayers ascend to Heaven for Him who rear'd the Young Men's Home 

Hie hither, ye moral youth, from whatever clime you come. 
We behold in him a Heaven-descended Orator, 
See him advancing to the conflict like another Thor 
Battering the serpent of Evil, in poisonous slime 
Meandering ophiologically thro* th' affrighted clime. 
I know no other wight possessed of equal powers 
To garland-bind our attention, thro* long enchanting hours. 

His Autobiography I'll yet send thro* all the Nations, 

And translate to many languages his rapt Orations 

— Fill'd with ardour and knowledge his mind, so apt's quotations 

The Brave inspires the Brave — we all rely 

On his force of character and energy ; 

Even 'gainst Fate his stedfast march he takes— 

Her rampir'd heights are brambles in the brakes ; 

Mountains, transform'd, in cloud-like billows spread, 

And clear in light before my hero's tread. 
Lo ! where many a gladdened heart shall in full chorus swell 
To Heaven's benignity thro' the Temperance Hotel, 
From whatever land we in safety, love, and peace may dwell. 

By no 30 guineas a day will you be here dismayed — 

So many extras, that you know not when your bill is paid, 

Are here against extortion all our principles arrayed. 
Like a luminary blazes forth its glorious dome, 
Lighting our Colonists to an Imperial Home. 
Note his expanding Spirit in a rival day advance, 
Flushing Time's brightest cycle with ail o' " Goodly Temperance." 

The active Benevolence of our bright Immortal Man, 

In an extended Siloa thro' grateful nations ran, 

And still, Physical, Moral, and Soul-giving health we scan ; 
His -voice we'll hear, and trace his deeds thro' out the roseate West, 
Where'er Truth lives, or this new mode of Building stands confest, 

From the Laurentine region by Atlantic's morning shore, 

Up to where in the haze of sunset doth Niagara roar, 

And near Minnesota, where British realms are known no more, 
Thence, round by Hudson Bay, ay, Rupert's Land ! — to loved Ontario, 
All our British races will smile upon our famous Co. 

I have studied long and well their works, and know what we require ; 

S&ying-heaUh to human-life ! Greet we safety eke from fire ! 

Material accessible, all tend now to inspire. 
Their numerous achievements thro* these Isles the Bard recalls, 
Witness th' Apex of Imperial London hight, St. Paul's ; 
Two centuries in England, our great men sought in vain 
From Fire the proper mode of preservation to obtain. 

Now, first object on the Thames, see th' Harmonious-pile aspire 

As if to form in New Life the Zodiacal Quire. 

Lo ! th* Majesty o' Mind that made your Cathedral safe from Fire ! 
Wonder, — why need we ? mat th* Bard here makes his prime of ventures, 
Placing at their command our Colonial Debentures. 

Nothing relating to the Liquor Traffic admitted into the Londoniad. 

No Yankee will ever be admitted into the Londoniad. 

PRIHTED FOB, AITS BY THE AUTHOR 8ELMA IK MORVSX. 



NAMES WHICH HAVE APPEARED IN THE LONDONIADS. 

*' All these were honoured in their generation, and were the glory of their time." — Eccl. xliv.7. 



AGRICULTURE. 
Walter A. Wood [ture 

College et Ecole d'Agricul- 
Patersop, Brothers 
William Mahaffey 
Alexander Duncan 
John Gray 
D. H. Jones & Cie. 
A. S. WhirtnK 
Maxwell & Whitelaw 
Isidore Proulx 

ANCHORS. 
Lieut. Roger, R.N. 

ARCHAEOLOGISTS. 
Right Hon. A. H. Layard 
Beresford Hope 

ARCHITECTS. 
Sir Gilbert Scott, Sir C. 
Barry.Professor Cockerell 

ARMY AND NAVY. 
Earl Dundonald 
Sir C. Napier 

Sir W. P. Williams (Kara) 
Duke of Cambridge 

ARTISTS. 
SirC. Eastlake 
Sir E. Landseer 

ART TREASURES. 
Marquis of Lansdowne 
Marquis of Hertford 
J. T. S. Lidstone, Author 

of the Londoniad 

ASSAYERS. 
Johnson, Matthey & Co. 

ASTRONOMER. 
Earl Rosse 

AUTHORS. 
Upwards of 100 in the 10th 
Londoniad 

BANKS. 
London & Westminster 
Bank of England 

BEDS. 
Dr. Arnott (Queen's Phys.) 

BELLS. 
C. fr G. Mears (Church) 

BLEACHER. 
Jonathan Richardson, M.P. 
for Lisburn 

BOOKBINDERS. 
R. Riviere 
Francis Bedford 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
Gun dry and Sons 
( Queen's Makers) 

BRAS8. 
John Warner & Sons( Royal 
House) 

BRICKS. 
Henry Clayton 

BUILDERS. 
William Lawrence & Sons 
BUILDING SOCIETIES. 
Temperance & BoulHerian 

CANNONS. 
Whitworth, Armstrong 
CARVER. 



CHANDELIERS. 

John Hunt & Co., Hope 

Works 
Charles J.Philip [HighArt] 

CHEMISTRY. 
Professor Faraday 

CLOTH. 
10th Londoniad 

COACHBUILDERS. 
1, 3, 4, 8, 9, 11 Londoniads 

COLONISTS. 
Eminent nearly 3000 

CONFECTIONERS(ART) 
Mr. Gunter 

COOKING APPARATUS. 
SirT. T.Grant 

COPPER. 

Benham & Froud 
Mr. Midwinter 

COTTON & LINEN. 
Alderman Kershaw, M.P. 
for Stockport 

CRICKETING ARTICLES. 
(21st) 

CRUCIBLES. 
Morgan Bros. 

DECORATOR. . 
Owen Jones. 

DRESSING-CASE AND 

DESPATCH BOX. 
P. & F. Scbafer 

DOOR FURNITURE. 

Washington Works 

DYER. 
J. G. Appold 

ECCLESIASTICS. 
Archbishop of Canterbury 
Cardinal Wiseman 
Bishop of Toronto 
Archdeacon Stuart 
Archdeacon Sandford 
Rev. Dr. Mc Caul 
Rev. Dr. Lachlan Taylor 

ELECTRO-PLATERS. 
Mayor, Edwin Yates 
Thos. Fearn (Originator) 

EMINENT WOMEN. 
Over 100 in the 10th Lon- 
doniad 

ENGINEERS. 
Robert Stephenson 
John Penn and Son 
Maudsley 

FELT. 
Croggon 

FIRE EXTINGUISHER. 
Earl of Essex 

FINANCE. 
J. T. S. Lidstone, Author 

of the Londoniad 
Alderman Sir D. Salomons 
Sir A. T. Gait 

FLAGS, 
Mills and Borthwick 



c:. n. 



FUR, 

» Ci w« v%n 



GEOGRAPHERS. 
Keith, Johnson & Co 

GEOLOGY. 
Sir William Logan 
Sir R. I. Murch'son 

GLASS. 
Apsley Pellatt 

STAIXEDGLASS.EXGRAVED 
GLASS, AND MOSAIC. 

J. T. S. Lidstone, Author of 
the Londoniad 

GLOVES. 
Dent and AHcroft 

GOLD CHAINS AND 
GOLDSMITHS. 
Ex-Mayor Manton [Man ton 
& Mole] & 1 , 3, New 8th 
Londoniad 

GOLD & SILVER PLATE 

(HIGH ART). 
J. T. S. Lidstone, Author 
of the Londoniad. 

HATS AND HELMETS. 
J. Elhvood and Sons 

HOROLOGY. 
Charles Frodsham 

HORTICULTURAL. 
Sir Joseph Paxton 

HOSIERY. 
I. & R. Morley 
Randall, Ferr, & Cie 

TRON & STEEL. 
Henry Bessemer 
Sir Joseph Bailey 
Earls Dudley, Granville 

and Lichfield 
Sir John Brown 

IRONMONGERS. 
Workman Brothers 

JAPANNERS. 
Griffiths 8c Browett 

JEWELLERS. 

Messrs. Phillips 
Alderman Aston 

LACE,EMBROIDERY,&c 
Kakirikon, Kaughnaouaga 
R. Macfee 
N. Gaxne 
Bouchard 

LEGAL. 
Chief Justice Sir J. B. 

Robinson, Bart. 
Lords Brougham, Hather* 

ley, Selborne, Coleridge 

LEATHER. 
James Beaty, Member for 
Toronto 

LIFE BOAT. 
Duke of Northumberland. 

LIGHTHOUSES. 
14th Londoniad 

LITHOGRAPF 
Vincent Brooks 

LOCKS. 

Mr. TTnhha 



CANADA, AND PHCENIX EDITION. 

H. R. H. the late PRINCE 
CONSORT.per Maj.Gn. Grey 

LEOPOLD, Kino of the 
BELGIANS 

King and Queek of Greece. 



The QUEEN, per Col. Phippb 
Emperor NAPOLEON III. 
Emperor and Empress of 

BRAZIL. 
LOUIS, King of Bavaria 
King & Queen of Hanover 
Governor - General of 

Canada. 

The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 




King of SAXONY 
Governor - Gene&al of 
India. 



Names continued from Last Page, 



MATHEMATICAL INSTRU- 
MENTS & APPARATUS. 

Department de L'lnstruc- 
tion Publique du Haut 
et du BasCanada, Toronto 
arid Montreal 

Chambre desArteset Manu- 
factures du Haut Canada, 
Toronto [burg. 

Rev. C. J. S. Bethune, Co- 

MEDALLIST. 

B. Wyon 

MEDIEVALIST. 
Reserved for Mr. Ruskin 

METALLO FLORAL. 

C. F. J. Zobel 

MILLWRIGHTS. 
Easton & Amos > 

MINING & METALLURGY. 
Commission Geologique du 

Canada 
Alexander Morris 
(Lieut.-Gov. Manitoba) 

MINT MACHINERY. 
Joseph Taylor 

MUSIC. 
Broad wood [Pianofortes] 
Erard [Harps] « 
Clinton [Flutes] 
Kohler & Sons [Milit. Ins.] 
Henry DUtin Do. 
Bevington, Gray & Davison 
[Church Organs] 

NATURAL HISTORY. 
Mr Keilich (Mr. Nicholay's 
Artist), Leadbeater, Hud- 
son Bay Co. 

OILMEN, &c. 
Burgess & Co. 

OPTICIANS. 
SirD. Brewster 

PAINT, ANTICORROSION. 

Walter Carson & Sons 

PAPER. 
Eastwood Brothers 

APPARATUS & PROCESSES 

USED IN PAPER MAKING, 

&c. 

N. F. Boissonnault 
H. Julien 

nbell 
uthven 

N (CLASSIC). 
Lidstoue, Author 
ondoniad 



PARQUETRY. 
W..H. Davies & Co. 

PEARL, IVORY, &c. 
T. Padmore & Sons 

PENS & PENCILS. 
Gillott, M. Tumor 

PHILANTHROPISTS 
(and friends of the Author), 
Earl of Harrowby, K.G., 
P.R.S.P.C A., Sir W. C. 
Trevelyan,Bt.,P.U.K.A., 
Sir Wilfrid Lawson, Bt., 
M.P. 

PISTOLS. 
John Adams & Co. 

POTTERS. 
Nearly 100 in 13th Lon- 
doniad 

PRINTERS. 
Stewart Deibishire, Esq., 
Ex-Member for Ottawa 
(Queen's Printer) 

PRINTING PRESSES. 

Conisbee 

Dryden & Co. • 

PUBLISHERS. 
J. T. S. Lidstone, Author 

of the Londoniad 
Adam Black, M,P. for 

Edinburgh 

RAILWAY. 
I. H. Brunei 
Henry Pease 
Earl Caithness 

ROPE, TWINE, CANVAS, &c. 
Hunt, Elliott, & Co 

SANITARY. 

Thomas Lambert & Son 
Sherriff Ruttan 

SCAGLIOLA. 
Ivey and Bellmanu 

SCALES. 
Oertling [Scientific] 
Hart & Son [Platform] 
Mayor Avery [Domestic] 

8CULPTORS. 
J. H. Foley, J. Gibson 
[Rome], P. McDowell, 
J. Thomas (architectural) 

SEEDSMEN. 
Carter & Co 

SHAWLS. 
Kerr and Scott 



SHIP BUILDER. 
Robert Napier 

SHIPPER. 
Sir Wm. Brown (Brown & 
Shipley) 

SILKS, VELVET. 
Kemp and Son 
Kemp, Stone & Co 
Vanner 

Walters and Son - 
Norris & Co 

STATIONERS. 
Sheriff Nissen 
Waterlow 

STATUE FOUNDER. 
Thomas Potter 

STONE (PATENT). 
Frederick Ransome 

SURG. INSTRUMENTS AND 
APPARATUS. 

Wm. F. Durroch 

SURVEYORS. 
Hon. R. S. M. Bouchette 
Squire Dawson 

TELEGRAPH. 
Brett, Henley, lleid & Co. 

TERRA COTTA. 

Blashfield 

TIMBER. 
Ottawa (Poem.) 

TOOLS. 
Sir Joseph Wlutworth 
Mr. Thomas 

TUBES. 
James Russell & Sons 

TYPE-FOUNDERS. 
Caslon & Co 
Aid. Figgins 

VETERINARY. 
Professor Spooner 

VOLUTORS. 
H. Johnson, Esq. 

WINDOW BLINDS. 
Canada Works 

WIRE 
Glass, Elliot & Co. [Atlan- 
tic Telegraph] 
Newall + 

Councillor Cornforth 

WOOL & WOOLLEN 
FABRICS. 

21 firms in Canada (10th 
Londoniad) 

ZINC. 

[Devaux] 




^ 




